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WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN •• 

ACT I. SCBNE I. 

Enter Lkaktio v^th ^wlaucba^ atui^ Matkit. 

Moth. Thy sight was never yet more precious 

to me; 
Welcome ! with all the affectioa of a mother^ 
That comfort can express from natural love^: 
Since thy birth-joy (a mother's chiefest gladness, 
After she's undergone her curse of sorrows) 
Thou was't not more dear to me^ than this hour 
Presents thee to my. heart* Welcome, again 1 

Lumt. (Aside.) Alas, poor affectionate soul, 
how her joys speak to me ! 
I have observed it often, and I know it is 
The fortune commonly of knayish children 
To have the loving'st mothers. 

Math. What's this gotitlewoman ? 

Leant. Oh, you hare nam*d the most unvalued 
purchase, 

* The addnts by N. Ridiard* to oar anthor, shouM properijr 
bare been prefixed to. tbis phy ; but as tbis and tbe preceding 
were published in one volume, in 16d7» and it is there of course 
fiNHidin its preseat Auationrl thontlttil onneoeiiaffy to \ 
ilj paiticriarly as it if now in a degnae connected vitkhfi lift. 

b3 
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4 WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN : 

That youth of man had ever knowledge of. 
As often as I look upon that treasure. 
And know it to be mine, (there lies the blessing!) 
It joys me that I ever was ordain'd 
To have a being, and to live 'mongst men ; 
Which ik a fearful living, and a poor one, 
Let a man truly think on't. 
To have the toil and griefs of fourscore years 
Put up in a white sheet, ty'd with two knots : ^ 
M ethinks it should strike earthquakes in adul- 
terers, 
When e*en the very sheets Ihey commit sin in. 
May prove, for ought they know, all their last 

garments. 
Oh, what a mark were there for women then ! 
But beauty, able to content a conqueror, 
(Whom earth could scarce content) keeps me in 

compass : 
I find no wish in me bent sinfully 
To this man's sister, or to that man's wife : 
In love's nam J let 'em keep their honesties, 
And cleave to th Ar own husbands, 'tis their duties. 
Now when I go to church, I can pray handsomely ; 
Nor come like gallants only to see faces, 
As if lust went to market still on Sundays. 
I must confess I am guilty of one sin, mother. 
More than I brought into the world with me; 
But that I glory in ; 'tis theft; but noble 
As ever greatness yet shot up withal. 

Moth. How's that? 

JLeant. Never to be repented, mother. 
Though sin be death ; I had died, if I had not sin'd. 
And here's my master^piece : Do you now behold 
her? 
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A TRAGEDY. 5 

Look on her well, she^s miDe; look on her better; 
Now say if 't be not the best piece of theft 
That ever was committed ? and I have my pardoD 

for'ty 
Tis seard from heaven by marriage. 

Moth. Married to her ! 

Leant. You must keep counsel, mother, I am i 
undone else; 
If it be known, I have lost her ; do but think now 
What that loss is ; life's but a trifle to't ! 
From Venice, her consent and I have brought her 
From pareijts great in wealth, more now in rage; 
But let storms spend their furies ; now we have got 
A shelter o'er our quiet innocent loves. 
We are contented : little money eihe's brought me; 
View but her fece, you may see all her dowry. 
Save that which lies lock'd up in hidden virtues, 
Like jewels kept in cabinets. 

Moth. You're to blame, 
(If your obedience will give way to a check) 
TPo wrong such a perfection. ^ 

Leant. How! ^ 

Moth. Such a creature, - ' 
To draw her from her fortune, which, no doubt. 
At the fall time, might have proved rich and noble; 
You know not what you have done : my life can 

give you 
But little helps, and my death lesser hopes ; 
And hitherto your own means has but made shift 
To keep you single, and that hardly too: 
What ableness have you to do her right then 
In maintenance fitting her birth and virtues ? 
Which ev'ry woman of necessity looks for. 
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6 WOMEN BElTARE WOMEN : 

And cnoflt to go above it; not ooofia'd 
By their conditionsi virtues, bloodsi or birtfaji; 
But flowing to affections, willsi aad bumoura. 
Leant. (Aside to his Moth.) Speak low, sweet 

mother ; you are able to spoil aa many 
As come within the hearing : if it be not 
Your fortune to mar all, I have much marvel 
I pray do not you teach her to rebels 
When she's in a good way to obedience { 
To rise with other women in commotion 
Against their husbandsy for six gowns a year. 
And so maintain their cause (when they're once up) 
In all things else that require cost enough. 
They are all of 'em a kind of spirits soon raised. 
But not 80 soon laid, mother : As, for example, 
A woman's belly is got up in a trice, 
A simple chaise ere it be laid down agaiil : 
So ever in all their quarrels, and their courses. 
And I'm a proud man, I hear nothing of 'em; 
They're very still, I thank my happin^s. 
And sound asleep ; prayjet not your tongue wake 

*em. 
If you can but rest quiet, 9be's contented 
With all conditions that my fortunes bring her to^ 
To keep dose as a wife that loves h^r husband; 
To go after the rate of my ability. 
Not the licentious swinge of her own will. 
Like some of her old school-fellows ; she intaids 
To take out other works in a new sampler, 
And frame the fashion of an honest love. 
Which knows no wants : but mocking poverty 
Brings forth more children, to make rich men 

wonder 
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At divine pfotidence^ that feeds mouths of inimtB, 
And 8etid» them none to feed; but fttuffi» their 

rooms 
With fruitful bags, their beds with barren wombs. 
Grood mother, make not you things worse than 

ikej are, 
Out of yjour too muoh openness ; pray take beed 

on't; 
Nor imitate the envy of old people, 
Hiat strive to mw good sport, because they hte 

perfect 
1 would have you more pitiful to youth. 
Especially to your own flesh and blood. 
Jll proTe an excellent husband, (here's my hand). 
Lay in provision, follow my bul^iness rodndly. 
And make you a gratidmother in forty weeks. - 
Qo^ pray sidute her, bid her welcome cheerfully. 
AfefA. Oendewoman, (sabaes her) thus much 

is a debt of courtesy^ 
Which feshionable strangers pay each other 
At a kind meeting; then there's more than one 
Due to the knowledge I have of your neamesst 
I am bold to come ttgain, and now salute yon 
By th' name of daughter, which may challenge 

more 
Than ordinary respect. [Salutes her again* 

Leant. (AsitUiJ Why» this is. well now ; 
And I think few moHierB of threescore will mend it. 
Math. What I can bid y ott welcome to, is meitn ; 
But make it all your own : W6 nrc full of uTants, 
And catm<it wdcome worth. 

iMmt. (Aside.) Now thi« is Sciirty ; 
And spoke «s if a woman laiA'd her teeth. 
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8 WOMEN BEWAKE WOMEN : 

These old folks talk of nolhing but defecte, . 
Because they grow so full of 'em themselves. 

Bran. Kind mother, there is nothii^ can be 
wanting 
To her that does enjoy all her desires. 
Heaven send a quiet peace with this man's love. 
And I am as rich as virtue can be poor; 
Which were enough after the rate of mind. 
To erect temples finr content plac'd here. 
I have forsook friends, fortunes, and my country^ 
And hourly I rejoice in't. Here's my friends. 
And few is the good number : (To LeasU. Thy 

successes 
(Howe'er they look), I will still name my fortunes. 
Hopeful or siHteful, they shall all be welcome f , 
Who invites many guests, has of all sorts. 
As he that traffics much, drinks of all fortunes. 
Yet they must, all be welcome* and us'd well. 
I'll call this place the place of my birth now. 
And rightly too ; for here my love was born. 
And that's the birth-day of a woman's joys. 
You have not bid me welcome since I came. 

Leant. That I did questionless. 

jBroM, No sore ? how w$u»'t ? 
I have quite foigot it 

Leant. Thus, [Kisseeker. 

Bran. Oh, sir, 'tis trpe ; 
Now I remember well : I have done thee wrong. 
Pray take 't again, sir. [Kisses km. 

Leant. How many of these wrongs 
Could I put up in an hour ? and turn up the glass ^ 
For twice as many more. 

9 In anusaon to the honr-giats. 
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Moth. Wili't please you to walk in, daughter ? 
Bran. Thanks, sweet mother ! 
The ¥oice of her that bare me, is not more pleas- 
ing. [Exeunt. 
Leant. Though my own care, and my rich mas- 
ter's trust. 
Lay their commands, both on my foctorship,. 
This day and night, I*U know no other business 
But her and her dear welcome. Tis a bitterness 
To think upon to-morrow ! that I must leave 
Her still to the sweet hopes of the week's end ; 
That pleasure should be so resUrain'd and curb'd 
Afiter the course of a rich work-master. 
That never pays. till. Saturday night! 
Marry, it comes together in a round sum then. 
And does more good^ you'll say : Oh, £ur-ey'd 

JPlorence ! 
Didst thou but know what a most matchless jewel 
Thou now art mistress of, a pride would take thee. 
Able to shoot destruction through the bloods 
Of all thy youthful sons: but 'tis great policy 
To keep choice treasures in obscurest places : 
Should we show thieves our wealth, 'twould make 

'em bolder: 
Temptation is a devil will not stick 
To festen upon a saint ; take heed of that ; 
The jewel is cas'd up from all mens' eyes. 
Who could imagine now a gem were kept. 
Of that great value under this plain roof? 
But how in times of absence? what assurance 
Of this restraint then ? Yes, yes I there's one with 

her. 
Old mothers know the world ; and such as these. 
When sons lock chests, are good to look, to keys. 

[Exit. 
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10 WOMEN BBWAltE JVOMEN : 

Scene II. 

Enter (jUardUno, FABkiTlo, and Livia; 

Gnard. What, has your daughter seen him yet? 
know you'that? 

Fab. No matter, she shall lo?e him. 

Onard. Nay, let's baTe jair play : 
He has beea now my ward some fifteen year. 
And 'tis my purpose (as time calls upon me, 
By custom seconded, and snch moral virtues) 
To tender him a wife: now, sir, this wife 
I'd foin elect out of a daughter of yours; 
You see my meaning's Air : if now this daughter 
So tendered (let me come to your own phrase, sir,) 
Should <^er to refuse him^ I were hansetl'd. 
(Aside.) Thus am I fiunto calculate all my wordd. 
For the meridian of a foolish old man, 
To take his understanding. What do you an- 
swer, sir? 

Fab. I say still, she shall love him. 

Cruard. Yet again? 
And shall she have no reason for this love ? 

Fab. Why, do you think that women love with 
reason? 

Guard. (Aside.) 1 perceive fools are not at all 
hours foolish. 
No more than wise men wise. 

Fab. I had a. wife. 
She ran mad for me; she had no reason for't. 
For ought I could perceive. What think you, 
' lady sister? 
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Gaatd. (Aside.) Twas a fit match that, 
Being both out of their wits : a loving wife, it 

seem'd 
She strove to come as near yon as she could. 

iFab. Aud if ha daughter prove not mad for 
love too, 
She takes not after her ; nor after me, 
If she prefer reason before my pleasure: 
You re an experienc'd widow, lady sister, 
I pray let your opinion come amongst us. 

IsW. I mast offend you then, if truth will do't, 
And take my niece's part, and calFt injustice 
To force her love to one she never saw. 
Maids should both see, and like ; all little enough ; 
If they love truly after that, 'tis well. 
Counting the timci she takes one man till death. 
That's a hard task, I tell you ; but one may 
Enquire at three years end amongst youn^ wiveft, 
And maik how the game goes. 

Fab. Whv, is not man 
Tied to the same observance, lady sister, 
And m one woman? 

lAv. Tis enough for him : 
Besides, he tastes of many sundry dishes 
That we poor wretches never lay our lips to ; 
As obedience forsooth, subjection, duty, and such 

kickshawsi 
All of our making, but served in to them ; 
And if we lick a finger, then sometimes. 
We ate not to blame ; your best cooks use it 

Fab. Thou*rt a sweet lady» sister, and a witty. 

Xtv. A witty f Oh, the bud of commendation 
Fit f» a giri of sixteen ! I am blown, man I 
I should be wise by this time ; and for instance, 
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12 WOMEN BEWARe WOMEN : 

I have buried my two husbands in good fashion, 
And never mean more to marry. 

Guard. No ! why so, lady ? 

Liv. Because the third shall never bury me : 
I think I am more than witty : how think you, sir? 

Fab. I have paid often fees to a counsellor 
Has had a weaker brain. 

Liv. Then I must tell you, 
Your money was soon parted. 

Gtmrd. Light her now, brother. 

Lav. Where is my niece ? let her be sent for 
straight. 
If you have any hope 'twill prove a wedding : 
Tis fit i'foith she should have one sight of him. 
And stop upon't, and not be join'd in haste. 
As if they went to stock a new found land. 

Fab. Look out her uncle, and you're sure of her : 
Those two are ne'er asunder ; they've been heard 
In argument at midnight ; moonshine nights 
Are noon days with them ; they walk out their 

sleeps ; 
Or rather at those hours, appear like those 
That walk in 'em, for so they did to me. 
Look you, I told you truth ; they're like a chain, 
Draw but one link, all follows. 

Enter Hippolito and Isabella. 

Guard. Oh affinity ! 
What piece of excellent workmansh^ art thou ! 
'Tis work clean wrought, for there's no lust, but 

love in't. 
And that abundantly ; when in stranger things. 
There is no love at all, but what lust brings. 
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* Fob. On with your mask t for \\s your part to 

see now, 
And not be seen : Go to, make use of your time ; 
See what you mean to like; n&y, and I charge you, 
Like what you see : do you hear me ? there's no 

dallying; 
The gentleman's almost twenty, and 'tis time 
He were getting lawful heirs, and yon a breeding 

on 'em. 

• Isab. Good father I 

Fab. Tell not me of tongues and rumours. 
You'll say the gentleman is somewhat simple ; 
The better for a husband, were you wise ; 
For those that marry fools, live ladies' lives; 
On with the mask ! I'll hear no more ! he's rich ; 
The fool's hid under bushels. 

Liv. Not so hid neither, . 
But here's a foul great piece of him methinks; 
What will he be, when he comes altogether ? 

Enter the Ward with a Trap-stick^ and Sordido 
his Man. 

Ward. Beat him? 
I beat him out o' th' field with his own cat-stick, 
Yet gave him the first hand. 

Sard. Oh, strange ! 

Ward. I did it; 
Then he set Jacks on me. 

Sord. What, my lady's tailor? 

Ward. Ay, and I beat him too. 

Sord. Nay, that's no wonder, 
He's us'd to beating. 

Ward. Nay, I tickl'd him 
When I came once to my tippings. 
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Sard. Now you talk on 'em; Aetre mm a 
poulterer's wife made a great complaitit of you 
last night to yoor gardener, diat you struck a 
bump in liec child's head as big as an egg. 

Ward. Aq ^^ may prove a cbieken, then iti 
time the poulterer's wife will get by't When 
I am in game, I am furious ; came my mother's 
eyes in my way, I would not h)se a fitir end : 
no, were she alive, but with one tooth in her 
head, I should venture the striking out of that. 
I think of nobody when I am in play, I am so 
earnest Coads me, my gardiaaer! Prithee lay 
up my cat and cat-stick safe^. 

Sard. Where, sir; i* th' chimney ooroer? 

Ward. Chimney comer ! 

Sard. Yes, sir; your cats are id way a safe i' th* 
chimney comer. 
Unless they bum their coats. 

Ward. Marry, that 1 am afraid oil { 

Sard. Why, then, I will bestow your cat i' th* 
gutter. 
And there she's safe, I am sure* 

fFari/.' If I but live 
To keep a house, HI make thee a great man. 
If meat and drink can do't I can stoop gallantly, 
And pitch out when I list: I'm dog at a hole: 
I marv'l my guardianer does not seek a wrife 
for me ; 



* Cai-9ikk and trap^Mek tre the oune, I eonceife, at iti 
in our northern counties, called eai'Mck; with which a wooden 
ball, or oblong piece of wood, about three inches in lei^gth, there 
called a tripped is struck by the phyers; The game seems for- 
iherly, from a passage in Act ID., to have bean called ««l ami 
trap. 
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I protest 111 hwe « bout with tke nraidB elue, 
Or coD^uct myself tt midnight to the kurdor. 

In presence of a fool, and a sack-poaset 
GMord. Wardl 

WtardL I feel mjrself after any exercise 
Horribly prone : let me but ride, I'm Losty, 
A coek-borse, straight i'feith ! 
19Mf¥2. Why.Ward^lsay! 
Ward. Ill forswear eating eggB on moonshine 
nights; 
There's neW a one I eat, hat toraa into a cock 
In four-and-twenty hours ; if my hot blood 
Be not took down in time, sure 'twill crow shortly. 
Cruard. Do you hear, sir ? follow me, I must 

new school yon. 
Ward. School me ? I acom tihat now ; I am 
past schofriing. 
I am not so base to learn to write and read ; 
I was bora to better fortnaes in my cradle. 

[Exit. 
FdA. How do you like him, giri ? This is your ' 
hosband. 
Like him, or like him mot, wench^ you shall hare 



And you shall tern him. 
lap. Qh^ soft there, brother I though yon be a 
justice. 
Your warrant cannot be senr'd out of your liberty; 
You may compel, out of the power of fiither. 
Things merriy harsh to a maid*a flesh and bk>od; 
Bnt irtien you come to lore, tkere the soil alters; 
YouVe in another country, where your laws- 
Are no more set by, than the cacklings 
Of geese in Rome's greul capitol. 
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16 WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN : 

Fab. Marry him she shall then; 
Let her agree upon love afterwards* [Exit. 
Iav. You speak now, brother, like an honest 
mortal 
That walks upon the earth with a staff; 
You were up i' th' clouds before ; you'd command 

love. 
And so do most old folks that go without it. 
(To Hip.) My best and dearest brother ! I could 

dwell here ; 
There is not such another seat on earth. 
Where all good parts better express themselves. 
Hip. You'll make me blush anon. 
lAv. Tis but like saying grace before a feast 
then,. 
And that most comely ; thou art all a feast, 
And she that has thee, a most happy guest. 
Prithee cheer up thy niece with special counsel*. 

[JBxit. 
Hip. (Aside.) I would 'twere fit to speak to 
her what I would I but 
Twas not a thing ordain'd ; heaven has forbid it; 
And 'tis most meet that I should rather perish 
Than the decree divine receive least blemish: 
Feed inward you my sorrows, make no noise, 
Consume me silent, let me be stark dead 
Ere the world know I'm sick« You see my ho- 
nesty. 
If you befriend me, so. 

Isab. (Aside.) Marry a fool ! 
Can there be greater misery to a woman 
That means to keep her days true to her husband^ 

* Livia's qaitting the stage is not marked in the original, and 
yet it seems certain that she is not present daring the ensuing 
dialogue between Hippolito and Isabella. 
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A THAOEOY* 17 

And know no other mma ? so Tirtiie wills it. 

M^hy ; how can I obey mnd honovr hini, 

But I must needs conunit idolatry ? 

A fool is but Ibe inline of a man, 

And that but ill made neifther. Oh tiie heart* 

breakings 
Of miserable maids, where lovers enforced ! 
The best condition is but bad enough : 
When women have their choices, commonly 
They do but buy their thraldoms, and bring great 

portions 
To men to keep 'em in sabjection ; 
As if a fearfid ptiaoner should bribe 
The keeptt to be good to him, yet lies in still, 
And gfad of a good usage, a good look 
Sometimes ; by Vlady, no misery surmounts a wo*- 

man'sl 
Menbuy thetrslaves, but women buy their masters: 
Yet honesty and love makes all this happy, 
And next to angels, the most bless'd estate. 
That providence, that has made ev'ry poison 
Good for some use, and sets four warring elements 
At peace in man, can make a harmony 
In things ^at are most strange to human reason. 
Oby but this marriage ! — ^What, are you sad too, 

uncle? 
Faith then there's a whole household down to^ 

gether : 
Where shall I go to seek my comfort now 
When my best friend's distressed? What is't af* 

iHctsyou, sir? 
Hip. Faith, nothing but one grief that will not 

leave me. 
And now 'tis welcome; ev'ry man has something 
VOL. v. c 
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To bring him to his end, and this will serfe, 
Joined with your father's cruelty to you, 
That helps it forward. 

1Mb. Oh, be cheer'd, sweet unde ! 
How long has 't been upon you ? I ne'er spy'd it: 
What a dull sight have II how long I pray, sir? 

Hip. Since 1 first saw you, niece,' and left 
Bologna. 

Isah. And could you deal so unkindly with my 
heart, 
To keep it up so long hid from my pity? 
Alas! how shall I trust your love hereafter? 
Have we pass'd through so many arguments. 
And miss'd of that still, the most needful one? 
Wak'd out whole nights together in discourses, 
And the main point forgot? we are to blame both ; 
This is an obstinate, wilful, forgetfulness, 
Aud feulty on bqth parts : let's lose no time now ; 
B^n,'good uncle, you that feel 't; what is it? 

Hip. You of all creatures, niece, must never 
hear on't; 
'Tis not a thing ordain'd for you to know. 

Isab. Not I, sir ? all my joys that word cuts off; 
You made profession once you lov'd me best; 
Twas but profession ! 

Hip. Yes, I do't top truly. 
And fear I shall be chid for't Know the worst 

then: 
I love thee dearlier than an uncle can. 

Jm&. Why so' you ever said, and I believ'd it 

Hip. (Aside.) So simple is the goodness of 
her tiioughts. 
They understand not yetth' unhallowed language 
Of a near sinner: I must yet be forcjed 
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(Though blasfaes be my venture) to come nearer. 
As a man loves his wife, ao- love I« thee. 

Jhab. What's that? 
Methought I heard ill news come toward me, 
If hich commonly we understand too soon; 
Then over quick at hearing ; I'll prevent it, 
Though my joys hre the harder; welcome it: 
It shall ne'er come so near mine ear again. 
Farewell all .friendly solaces and discourses, 
III learn to live without ye, for your dangers 
Are greater than your comforts : what's become 
Of truth in love, if sueh we cannot trust, 
When blood, that should be love, is mix'd with lust! 

[Exit. 
Hip. The worst can be. but death, and let it 
ciMne; 
He that lives joyless, ev'ry day's his doom. 

[Exit. 

SCEN& III. 

^ Enter Leantio alone. 

Lean. Methinks I'm e'en as dull now at depar- 
ture. 
As men observe great gallants the next day 
Afler a reveV: you shall see 'em Ipok 
Much of my fiatshion, if you mark 'em well. 
"Tis e'en a second hell to part from pleasure. 
When man has got a smack on't: as many holidays 
Coming together make your poor heads idle 
A great while after, and are said to stick 
Fast in their fingers' ends, e'en so does game 
In a new married couple; for the time 

c2 
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It spoilid all thrift, atid indeed lies a-bed 

To invent all the new ways for gfeat expetftes^ 

[Brancha and his Mothef discwered stmd- 
ing at a nfindaw obMe. 
See, an she be not got on purpose now 
Into the window to look after me: 
I have hd power to go Hoyfr, an I should be hanged : 
Farewell all business ! I desite fto more 
Than I see yonder: I6t thii good(^ at c]tiay 
1.100k to themselved ; why Ahoiitd 1 toil my yotiih 

out? 
It is but b^glng t^o or tbr«e yeaM socttier, 
And stay With h€t cdtttifinally: is't a Itttttcti? 
Fie \ \lrhat a religion have I leap'd into ? 
Get out again fbi^ i^faame ; the man lotes best 
When his care's most ; that shows his ztol to love: 
Fondness Is but th6 idiot to nSeciXoa^ 
That plays at hot-cockles with rich merchants* 

wives ; 
Good to make sport withal when the chest's full, 
And the long warehouse cracks. Tis time of day 
For us to be mora wise; 'tis early with us; 
And if they lose the morning of their affairs. 
They commonly lose the best part of the day : 
Those that are wealthy, and have got enough, 
'Tis after sunset vHth 'em ; they may rest. 
Grow fat with ^ase, banquet, and toy, and pla j^, 
When such as I entet the h«at (f i\C day, 
And i*n dd't cheerfully. 
ISlran. \ perceive, sir, 
YouVe Hot gon6 yet; I have good hope yonll i^tay 

now. 
Lean. Farewell; I must not. 
Bran. Come, come, pray return I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A TRAGEDY* 21 

To-morrow <ad4iQg but a little ewe wore) 
Will dispatch all as well ; believe me 'twill, sir. 

Lffmt^ I could wall wifb myself where you 
would have ma ; 
But love that's wanton^ must be rul'd awhile 
By that that's careful, or all goes to ruiu ; 
As fittiJB^ is a go?emmeut in loye, 
As iu a k^igdom; where 'tis all mwe lust, 
Tis like au iusurrection iu the people 
That rais'dy iu self-will, wars against all reason; 
But love, that is respective for increase. 
Is like a good king* that keeps all i^ peace. 
Once more farewi&l). 

Bran. But this one night, I prithee. 

Leant. Alas, I'm in for twenty if I stay. 
And then for forty : I have such Inds. to flesh, 
I never bought a horse but he bora doul^e. 
If I stay any longer, I shall turn 
An everlasliBg spendtlurift; as you lore 
To be maintain'd well, do not call me again. 
For then I shall not care which ^nd goes forward; 
Again farewell to thep. [&nt. 

Bram. Since it must ; farewiejl too. 

Moth. 'Faith, daughter, yoii're to blame : you 
take the course 
To make him an ill husband ; troth you do ; 
And that disease is catching, I can tell you. 
Ay, and soon taken by a young man'd blood. 
And that with little uiging : nay fie, see now^ 
What cause have you to weep? would 1 had no 

more, 
That have liv'd threescore years ; th»e were a 
cans^ 
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And 'twere well thought on ; trust me you're to 

blame; 
His absence cannot last five days at utmost. 
Why should those tears be fetch'd forth ? cannot 

love 
Be e'en as well expressed in a good look. 
But it must see her &ce still in a fountain ? 
It shows like a country maid dressing her head 
By a dish of water: Come, 'tis an old custom 
To weep for love. 

Enter two or three Boys, and a Citizen or two, 
with an Apprentice* 

Bays. Now they come, now they come. 

2 JToy. The duke. 

3 Bay. The states. 
Cit. How near, boy ? 

1 Boy. Y th' next street, sir, hard at hand. 

Cit. You, sirrah, get a standing for your mistress. 
The best in all the city. 

App. I hav't for her, sir; 
Twas a thing I provided for her over ni^t, 
Tis ready at her pleasure. 

Cit. Fetch her to't then ; away, sir ! 

Bran. What's the meaning of this hurry. 
Can you tell, mother? 

Moth. What a memory 
Have I ! I see by that years come upon me. 
Why 'tis a yearly custom and solemnity, 
Religiously observ'd by the Duke and States 
To St. Mark's temple, the fiAieenth of April : 
See if my dull brains had not quite .forgot it! 
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Twas happily question'd of thee, I had gone down 

else» 
Sat like a drone below, and never thought on't. 
I would not to be ten years younger again^ ^ 
That you h)ad lost the sight ! now you shall see 
Our Duke; a goodly gentleman of his years. 

Bran. Is he old, then ? 

Moth. About some fifty-five^ . 

Bran. That's no great age in man ; he's then at 
best 
For wisdom, and for judgment 

Moth The Lord Cardinal, 
His noble brother; there's a comely gentleman. 
And greater in devotion than in blood. 

Bran. He's worthy to be mark'd. 

Moth. You sha)l behold 
All our chief states of Florence : you came for- 
tunately 
Against this solemn day. 

Bran. I hope so always. IMusie. 

Moth. I hear 'em near us now : do you stand 
easily? 

Bran. Exceeding well, good mother. 

Moth. Take this stool. 

Bran. I need it not, I thank you. 

Moth. Use your will then. 

Enter in great solemnity six Knights bare-headed^ 
then two Cardinals, atid then the Lord Car- 
dinal, then the Duke ; after him the States of 
Florence hf two and two^ with variety of Music 
and Song. [Exeunt. 

Moth. How like you [it], daughter? 
Bran. Tis a noble state I 
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Metfainks ipy soul could dwell upoa tiie reverence 
Of such a solemn and most wortliy cuittooi. 
Did aot the Duke look up ? metbought be law us. 

Moth. That's everyone's conceit that *8ees a 
Dnke; 
If he look stedfastljr, he looks straight at them, 
When he, perhaps, good careful gentleraan, 
Never minds any, but the look he casts, 
Is at his own intentions, and hm oligeot 
Only the public good. 

Bran. Most likely so. 

Moth. Gome, come, we'U end tins ai^ument 
below. [EscemU, 
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ACT 11. Scene I. 

JSnter Hippolito, and Lady Livia the Widow. 

Liv. A Bfarange affection, brother ! wfaen I think 
ont, 
I wonder bov thou cam'st by't. 

Hip. £'en as easily 
As man conies by destruction, which ofttimes 
He wears in his own bosom. 

Liv. Is the world 
So populous in women, and creation 
So prodigal in beauty, and so various. 
Yet does love turn thy point to thine own Uood? 
Tis somewhat too unkindly : must thy eye 
Dwell evilly on the fiurness of diy kindred. 
And seek not where it should ? it is confined 
Now in a narrower prison than was made for't: 
It is aliow'd a stranger; and where bounty 
Is made the great man's honour, 'tis ill husbandry 
To spare, and servants shall have small thanks for' t ; 
So he heaven's bounty seems to scorn and mock. 
That spares free means, and spends of his own 
stock. 

Hip. Ne'er was man's misery so soon sow'd up, 
Counting how truly. 

Liv. Nay, I love you so. 
That I shall venture much to keep a change from 
you. 
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So fearful as this grief will bring upon jou : ' 
Faith it even kills rae, when I' see you faint 
Under a reprehension, and I'll leave it, • 

Though I know nothing can be better for you. * 
Prithee, sweet brother, let not passion waste 
The goodness of thy time, and of thy fortune : 
Thou keep'st the treasure of that life I love„ 
As dearly as mine own; and if you think 
My former words too bitter, (which were minifiter'd 
By truth and zeal) 'tis but a hazarding 
Of grace and virtue, and I can bring forth 
As pleasant fruits as sensuality wishes 
In all her teeming longings : this I dan do. 

Hip. Oh, nothing that can make my wishes 
perfect! 

Liv. I would that love of yoArs were pawn'd to't, 
brother,* . . 
And as soon lost that way, as I could win. 
Sir, I could giire as shrewd a lift to chastity. 
As any she that wears a tongue in Florence : 
She'd need be a good horsewoman, and sit feist. 
Whom my strong aigum^it could not fling at last 
Prithee take courage, man; though I should 

counsel 
Another to despair, yet I am pitiful 
To thy afflictions, and will vulture bard-— 
I will not name for what, it is not handsome; 
Find you the proof, and praise me. 

Hip. Then I fear me, 
I shall not praise you in haste. 

Liv. This is the comfort. 
You are not the first, brother, has attempted 
Things more forbidden, than this seems to be : 
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rn minister all ^cordials now to you, 
Because FH cheer yon up, sir." ' 

Hip. I am past hope. 

Liv. Love; thou sbalt see me do a strange cure 
then, 
As ^er was wrought on a disease so mortal. 
And n^ar ilkin to shame : when shall you see her ? 

Hip. Never in comfort more. 

lAt7. You're so impatient too. 

Hip. Will yon believe? Death! she's forsworn 
my company, 
And seaUd it with a blush. 

Liv. So, 1 perceive 
AH Kes upon my hands then*; well, the more glory 
When the work's finish'd. How now, sir, the 
news ? 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, your niece, the virtuous Isabella, 
Is lighted now to see you. 

Xtr. That's great fortune. 
Sir, your stars bless you : Simple ! lead her in. 

[Exit Servant. * 

Hip. What's this to me? 

Liv. Your absence, gentle brother, 
1 must bestir my wits for you. 

Hip. Ay, to great purpose. ,[Exit HippoUto. 

Iav. Beshrew yon I wonld I lov'd you not so 
well! 
I'll go to bed, and leave this deed undone : 
I am the fondest where I once aflfect; 
The carefulFst of their healths, and of their ease, 

forsootii, 
That I look still but slenderly to mine own. 
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I take a course to pity him so much ntfw. 
That I have none left for modesty and mysdf. 
This 'tis to grow so liberal; yoaVe few sisters 
That love tibieir brother's case 'bove their own ho- 
nesties : 
But if you question my affecttons, 
That will be found my feult (Enter Isabella J 
Niece, your love's welccmia. 
Alas, what draws that paleness to thy cheeks^ 
This enforc'd marriage towards ? 

Isab. It helps, good aunt, 
Amongst some other griefs ; but those I'll keep 
LfOck'd up in modest silence ; fer they're swrows 
Would shame the tongue, more than they grieve 
the thought 

JLiv. Indeed the Ward is simple. 

Isab. Simple I that were well : 
Why one might make good shift with such a hus- 
band, 
But he's a fool entaild^ he halts downright in't. 

Liv. And knowing this, I hope 'tis at your 
chmce 
To take or reliise, niece. 

Isab. You see it is not. 
I loath him more than benuty can hate deaths 
Or age her spiteful neigfabour. 

Liv. Let 't appear then. 

Isab. How can I, bdngbom with that obedience. 
That must submit under a father's will ? 
If he command, I must offeree consent. 

Liv. Alas,poor sooll be not offended, prithee. 
If I set by the name of niece awhile, 
And bring in pity in a stranger fashion : 
It lies here in this breast, would cross this match. 
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Isab. Ko^t CTOM hi Atmt? 

lAv. Ay, and give thee more liberty 
Thmi Ami hast ressbn yet to apprehend. 

Jsab. Sweet aunt, in goodness ke^ tiot hid 
horn me 
What may befiriend my Ufe. 

Zdv. Yen, yes, I must 
When I return to reputation, 
Add think upon the sokntti tow I made 
To yonr dead mother, «iy moat loving siMer; 
As long ad IVe^^her memory 'tirixt mine eyeUdg 
Look for no pity now. 

Imb. Kind, sweet, dear aunt*-*'^ 

Liv. NOi 'twas a secret, I have took special 
care of. 
Delivered by yoar mother on her death bed, 
That's nine years now, and I'll not part from 't yet. 
Though ne'er was fitter time, nor greater cause for't^ 

Isab. As you desire the praises of a virgi n - ■■■■i t 

X^. Good MTtow I I would do thee any kind^ 
ness. 
Not wronging sedresy or reputation. 

Isab. Neither of which (as I have hope of fruits 
fufaieis) 
Shall fweire wrong from roe. 

Liv. Nay, 'twould be yoar own wrong. 
As muck as ttiy's, should it come to that once. 

Jbab* i need no better means to work persuft- 
sion then. 

lAif. Let it raffiee^ you may refuse this fodV - 
Or yott may take him, as you see ocoasioo 
For your advantage ; the best wits will do't ( 
You've libwty enough in your own will. 
You cannot be enforc'd ; there gnkws the flow'r, 
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(If you could pick it out), makes whole life sweet 

to you. 
That which you call your fiaither's commaad 's no* 

thing; 
Then your obedience must needs be as little. 
If you can make shift h&te to taste your happiness. 
Or pick out ought that likes you, much good do 

you: 
You see your cheer, HI make you ^lo sfet dinner. 

Isab. And trust me, I may starve for all the good 
I can find yet in this. . Sweet aunt, d^l plainlier; 

lAv. Say, I should trust you now upon an oajth. 
And give you in a secret that would start you. 
How am I sure of you in faith, and silence ? 

Isab. Equal assurance may I find in mercy, • 
As you for that in me. • 

lAv. It shall suffice. 
Then know, however custom has made good 
For reputation's sake, the names of niece 
And aunt, 'twixt you and I,, we're nothing less. 

Isab. How's that ? 

Liv. I told you I should start your blood : 
You are no more aUy'd to any of us, 
(Save what the courtesy of opinion caste 
Upon your mother's memory, and yoiur name). 
Than the merest stranger is, or one begot 
At Naples, when the husband lies at Rome; 
There's so much odds betwixt us. Since your 

knowledge 
Wish'd more instruction, and I have your oath 
In plec^ for silence, it makes me talk the freelier. 
Did never the report of that fam'd Spaniard, 
Marquiss of Coria, since your time was ripe 
For understanding, fill your ear with wonder? 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



• • ;• A TRAGEDY. 31 

ImA. Yes ; what of him ? I have beard his deeds 
of honour ' • 

.Often related when weliv^d in Naples. • 

lAv. Yon heard the prases of yoqr &ther then. 

Jroi^/ My father! , « 

Liv. That vas hei * but. al) the business 
So carefully and so discreetly carried, 
That.fafne received* po spot by't j not a blemish ; 
Your mother was so wary to her end. 
None knew it but her conscience and her friend, 
Till pcfniteftt confession qiade it mine/ 
And nowiny pity, yours : it had been long else, 
' And I hope care aod love alike in you. 
Made go64^by oktb, will see it take no wrong now : 
How v(eak his comttand? now, whom you call 

• father; '..'••. 
How vain all his enfcnrcements, your obedience; 
And what a largeness in your vdll and liberty, 
To take^ or to reject, or to do both ; . . 
For fools Will serve to father wise mens' children : 
All this ybu'Ve time to think on. Oh, my wench ! 
Nothing^ o'er^rows our sex but indiscretion; 
We might do well else of a brittle people, . 
As any under the great canopy : 
I pray forget not but to call me aunt still ; % 

Take heed of that; it may be ihark'd in time else; 
But keep your, thoi^hts to yourself, from all the 

wprld, 
Kind'red, or dearest friend; nay, I entreat you. 
From him that sdl this while you have call'd uncle; 
And though you love him dearly, as I know 
His deserts claim as much e'en from a straqger. 
Yet let not him know this ; I prithee do not ; 
As ever thou hast hope of second, pity. 
If thou shouldst stand in need on't, do not do't 
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Isab. Believe my oath, I will not 
Liv. Why, well said : 
(Aside.) Who dhows more craft t^ undo a maiden- 
head, 
I'll resign my part to her. (To Hip. as lie is en-^ 
tering.) She's thiiteoWn;. go. . 

Enter Hippolixo. 

Hip. (To Liv.) Alas, fiur flattery cannot core 
my sorrows I {Exit Lima. 

Isab. (Aside.) Hare I past somaCh time in 
ignorance. 
And never had the means to know myself 
Till this bless'd honr ? thanks to her virtuous pity 
That brought it now to light; would I had known it 
But one day sooner, he bad then received 
In fkvours, what (poor gentleman) he took 
In bitter words ; a slight and harsh reward 
For one of his deserts. 

Hip. (Aside.) There seems to me now 
More anger and distraction in her looks : 
I'm gone, I'll not endure a second sl;orm ; 
The memory of the first is not passed yet. 

Isab. (Aside.) Are you returned, yon comforts 
of my life? 
In this man's presence, I will keep you fitst now, 
And sooner part eternally from the world. 
Than my good joys in you. (To Hip.) Prithee 

forgive me, 
I did but chide in jest; the best loves use it 
Sometimes ; it sets an edge upon affection. 
When we invite our best friends to a feast, 
Tis not all sweetmeats that we set before them; 
There's somewhat sharp and salt, both to whet 
appetite, 
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And make 'em tub tik«iir i^iHfe ^dt : U6, meOMkSt 
Aftef a Mendly, ^atfs smd vatoiy bhidirig, 
A kiss talktes \raiKtoo«is well, !eM #all o' ^' gripe i 
How thhik'tt thou, does t &^t F {Kiues Aim. 

H^ Tis BO «x«eHMt^ 
I know not how to pMtee it^ Vint tD flay b>*t. 

iim5. lliis ihiattiagd bhall go fiinmrd. 

J7t>. With the Ward? 
Arfeyoaiii ti^rnestP 

Jsab. Twould b« ill ft>t u* dse. 

J7t>. ('^Itfidiiij Ft>r ittt how means iA« that? 

M. Troth, I begin 
To be so well methinks, within this hoar^ 
For all this match, able to kill one's heart; 
Nothing can pull me down now; should my fitther 
Protlde a wonie (bol y*t {whkh I shoaM thqik 
Were a hard thing |t> compass) I'd have him either, 
The worse the better; none can come amiss now, 
If he Wattt Wit e&bttgh: so <ii«c9etSon Yov« A6, 
l>ts^t% atid Jti^^ent, f hate ciMiteilt silffieMt! 
She that comes once to be a housek^epe)^, 
Mast not look ^^ty dtty to fiii^ WcAl, At, 
Uke a young WtfCnq^-^entleWotnan in se»tia». 
For she feeds commonly as her ktdy Ao^ x 
No gd<>d bit "pla^^ her, bWt she g«t8 a ttetd Oh't t 
But whieA she tOttcs to keep h&ttsb tot hel^^If, 
She's glad oT Mmt ehoice 6*lted th«n oib^e it%e«lc, 
Ot twice At most, tod glad ifsht tm gkt 'ete i 
So must affection leam to fafe With thankftklness. 
Pray ttakb your Idve no stritagel', sir, thafs ail, 
(Aside. J Though you be dne youMelf, and knd# 

tiot on't ; 
Atid I have sWohi y6a M^st tt<»l. [Eseit, 

Hip. This is beyond ibis I 

VOL. V. » 
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Never came joys so unexpectedly 

To meet desires in man I how came she thus? 

What hu she done to her, can any tell? 

Ti3 beyond sorcery this, drugsy or love-powders; 

Some art that has no name Bure ; strange to me 

Of all the wonders I e'er met withal 

Throughout my ten years travels ; but I'tn thank* 

fill for't. 
This marriage now must of necessity forward; 
It is the only veil wit can devise 
T6 keep our acts hid from sin-piercing eyes. 

[Emt. 

Scene II. 

Livia's Aause. A Chess Board is set oui. Enter 
GuARDiANO and Livia. 

Liv. How, sir, a gentlewoman so young, so fair. 
As you set forth, spy'd from the widow's window ? 

Guard. She! 

Iav. Our Sunday-dinner woman ? 

Guard. And Thursday supper-woman; the 
same still. 
I know not how she came by her, but 111 swear 
She's the prime gallant for a &ce in Florence; 
And no lieubt other parts follow their leader. 
The Duke himself first spy'd her at the window; 
Then in a rapture (as if admiration 
Ware poor when it were single) beck'ned me, 
And pointed to the wonder warily. 
As one that fear'd she would draw in her splendour 
Too soon, if too much gaz'd at : I ne'er knew* him 
So infinitely taken with a woman ; 
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Nor can I blame his appetite^ or tax 
His raptures of slight folly ; she^s a creature 
Able to draw a state from serious business^ 
And make it their best piece to do her service. 
What course shall we devise i 'has spoke twice 
now. 

Liv. Twice? 

Cruard. Tis beyond your apprehension, 
How strangely that one look has catch'd his heart: 
Twould prove but too much worth in wealth and 

favour 
To those should work his peace. 

Liv. And if I do't not, 
Or at least come as near it (if your art 
Will take a little pains and second me) 
As any wench in Florence of my standing, 
ril quite give o'er, and shut up shop in cunning. 

Ouard. 'Tis for the Duke; and if I fail your 
purpose 
All means to come by riches or advancement. 
Miss me, and skip me over. 

Liv. Let the old woman then 
Be sent for with all speed, then I'll begin. , 

Guard. A good conclusion follow, and a sweet 
one, 
After this stale banning with old ware. 
Within there ! 

JEnfer Servant. 

Serv. Sir, do yon call ? 
Guard. Come near, list hither. [ffhispers. 
Liv. I long myself to see this absolute creature^ 
That wins the heart of love, and praise so much. 
Guard. Go, sir, make haste. 

d2 
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lAv. Say I entlr^at her company : 
Do you heat, sir? 

Serv. Yes, madam. [Emf. 

Ldv. That Mugs her quickly. 

Chtard. I would 'twere done ; the Dtike waits 
the good hour. 
And I wait the good fortune that may spring iVom't. 
I have had a lucky hand these fifteen year 
At such court passage ** with three dice in a dish. 
Signior Fabritio ! 

Enter Fabritio. 

Fab. Oh, sir, I bring an alteration in my momth 

now. 
Guard. Anialteration! (Aside.) No wise speech, 
I hope; 
He means not to talk wisely, does he trow ? 
Good! what's the change, I pray, sir? 
Fab. A new change. 

Guard. Another yet! faAth there's enough al- 
ready. 
Fab. My daughter loves him now. 
€hard. What does she, sir? 
Fab. Aifects him beyond thought : who but the 
Ward forsooth ! 
No talk but of die Ward ! she would have him 
To choose 'hove all the men she eyer saw 1 
My will goes not so fast as her consent now ; 
Her duty gets before my command still. 

* Passage was a veiy cosimon game in 6ur poet^s time. ** It 
is a game at dice to be played at but by two, and it is peHbnned 
widi three dice. The casteir Aiows eoati&uaBy tiU lie kath 
tlUDwn dabblets vuder ten, and tben he is out nnd loaeth ; or 
dobblets aboTe ten, and thra b^passeth and wins.'' 

COMPLBtB GAMESTER. 
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Cfuard. Why then^ fiir, if youll JiaTe me speak 
my thoughts, 
I emell 'twill be a match. 

Fab. Ay» and a sweet young couple^ 
If I have any judgment. 

Chiard. f Aside.) Faith that's little: 
Jjet her be sent to-morrow, before nooBt 
And handsomely trick'd up ; for 'bout that time 
I mean to bring her in, and tender her to him. 

Fab. I warrant you for handsome ; I will see 
Her thiogs laid ready, every one in order. 
And have some part of her tricVd up to-night 

Guard. Why, well s^d. 

Fab. Twas a use her mother bad ; 
When she was invited to an early wedding. 
She'd dress her head o'er night, spnnge up herself, 
And give her neck three lathers. 

Chiard. (Aside.) Ne'er a baiter? 

Fab. On with bef chain of pearl, her roby 
bracelets, 
Lay ready all her tricks and jigen^bobs. 

Cruaard. So must your daughter. 

Fab. Ill about it straight, sir. [Exit Fab. 

Liv. How he sweats in Hm fopUsh zeal of father* 

bood» 
After six ounces an hour, and seems 
To toil as much as if his cares were wise ones I 
Ghtard. You've let bis folly blood in the right 

vein, lady. 
JtitK AnA here cQmes his sweet son-in-law that 

shall be ; 
Th^'re bath ally'd in wit before the marriage ; 
What will they be hereafter when they are nearer? 
Yet they can go no further than the fool; 
There's the world's end in both of 'em^ 
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^nter Ward and Sordido, one with a Shittle- 
cockf the other a Sattledoor. 

Gwird. Now, young heir. 

Ward. What's the next business after shittle- 
cock, now ? 

Cruard. To-morrow you shall see the gentle- 
woman 
Must be your wife. 

Ward. There's e'en another thing too 
Must be kept up with a pair of battledoors. 
My wife ! what can she do ? 

Guard. Nay, that's a question you should ask 
yourself, Ward, 
When youVe alone together. 

Ward. That's as I list : 
A wife's to be ask'd any where, I hope : 
I'll ask her in a congregation, if- 1 have a mind 
to't, and so save a licence : ray guardiner has no 
more wit than an herb-woman, that sells away all 
her sweet herbs and nosegays, and keeps a stink- 
ing breath for her own pottage. 

Sord. Let me be at the choosing of your beloved. 
If you desire a woman of good parts. 

Ward. Thou shalt, sweet Sordido. 

Sord. I have a plaguy guess ; let me alone to 
see what she is ; if I but look upon her — 'way ! I 
know all the faults to a hair, that you may refuse 
her for. 

Ward. Dost thou ? I prithee let me here 'em, 
Sordido. 

Sord. Well, mark 'em then : I have 'em all in 
rhyme. 
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The wife your gaardiner ought to tender, < 
Should be pretty, straight and slender ; 
Her hair not short, her foot not long, 
Her hand not huge, nor too too loud her ton^e : 
No pearl ip eye, nor ruby in her nose; 
No bum or cut, but what the catalogue sho^ws. • 
She must have teeth, and that no black ones, 
And kiss most sweet when she does smack once : 
Her skin must be both white and plump; 
Her body straight, not hopper-rump'd, 
Or wri^Ie sideways like a crab : 
She must be neither slut nor drab« 
Nor go too splay-foot with her shoes, 
To make her smock lick up the dews e 
And two things more, which I forgot to tell ye. 
She neither must have bump in back, nor belly. 
These are the faults that will not make her pass. 
fVard. And if I spy not these, I am a rank ass. 
Sord. Nay more; by right, sir, you should see 

her naked ; 
For that's the ancient order. 

Ward. See her naked ? 
That w»e good sport, i*£eiith : Til have the books 

tum'dover; 
And if I find her naked on record/. 
She shall not have a rag on : but stay, stay. 
How if she should desire to see me so too? 
I were in a sweet case then ; such a foul skin. 
Sord. But you've a clean shirt, and that makes 

amends, sir. 
Ward. L will not see her naked for that trick 

though. [£xit. 

* i.e.U rdiseover there, that it is the custom for ladies to be 
ao seen previously to marriage. 
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Sord. Then ^« hf« iirith 9II f««At« wJiQi hjsr 
clothw oa I 
And they m^iy hii}e $1 ttniotier Yittt a l»ijLqphr6l(. 
'Faiths chowlng of a we»^ 19 a Iwge fer^galet 
Is like thelmxuiig^f w^re un^er asir«at.p^tikMWi3«; 
What ifiHk ^he dac^t of oae, 
And the i^w light of th' oitber, mark my $peeck^ 
He may have a disea^'d weqch ia's h^^ 
And rottw stuff ia's breeches* [£M|% 

Gtiard. \% may take handsomely. 

[6iWr J. ^M^ ^tif amf re<t«nii i«l»i(Mf^ fiPivK-« 
diatd^. 
lAv. I see wmll hind^rance* 
How now i ao soon retnro'd ? 

EnHr Mother. 

Gvmd. She's ecMne. 

Xm. That's ^^. 
Widow, come, come, I have a great quanrelto you: 
Faith I must chide you, that you must he sent for. 
You make yourself so strange^ noTer coole at us; 
And yet so near a neighhour, and so unkiad: 
Troth, you're to blame ; you cannot be laere wel- 
come 
To a^y hoifse in Fk>rence, that I'll tell yoNU 

MoIAh. My thanks must nwds acknowledge so 
much, madam-^ 

ZiR. Haw cai^ you he so strange then ? I mt here 
Sometimes whole days together without eompany. 
When business draws this gentleman ftom home; 
And should be happy in society, 
Which I so well affect, ap tjhiat pf yours. 
J know you're alone too; why sbOJ4Ul not. vi^ 
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14lie two ki»<l 99^bbDiirH, then, wpfij the ^fwaU 
Of one another, having tongue diaeonnie^ 
Experience in the world, and aiich kind MpB 
To laugh down time^ and meet age merrily *9 

Moth. Age, madam, you speak mirth ; 'tis at 
my door^ 
3ttt a long joomey from your ladyship yet. 

Liv. My faith, I'm nine-and-thirty; eVrjr stroke, 
wen<^$ 
And 'tis a general observatioii 
'Mongat knights, witea or widows, we aoeount 

oorselt^ 
Then old, when young mens' eyes leave looking at's : 
Tis a true rule amongst us, and ne'er fail'd yet * 
In any but in one, that I reeiember ; 
Indeed «Ae had a firicipid at nin6**and'-forty ; 
Marry, 9he paid w^U im him ; itnd in th' ead 
He kept a quean or two with her own BKNaey,' 
Thai fohb'd her of her plate, and cut her throat 

Moth. She had her punishment in this world, 
madam,, 
And a lair warning to all other womaiy 
That thoy liw chMite at fifty. 

Jm. Ay« or never, wenefa. 
Come, now I have thy company I'll not part with't 
Titt after anpper. 

Moth. Yes, I must crave pardon, madam. 

lAv. I Aweajr you shall stay supper; we have 
no strangers, woman; 
None but my gojonmers and I ; tliis gentleman 
And the young heir, his ward ; yon know our 
oompany. 



* '' Meeriy*' is the reading of tlie origimL 
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Moth. Some other time I will make bold witA 

you, madam. 
Chard. Nay, pray stay, widow. 
Liv. Faith, she shall not go : 
Do yoQ think I'll be forsworn ? 

Moth. Tis a great while 
Till sapper time ; I'll take my leave then now, 

madain^ 
And come again i' th' evening, since your ladyship 
Will have it so. 

Liv. r th' evening ? by my troth, wench, 
I'll keep you while I have you ; you have great 

business sure 
To sit alone at home : I wonder strangely 
What pleasure you take in't ! were 't to me now 
I should be ever at one neighbour's house 
Or other all day long ; having no charge, 
Or none to chide you, if you go or stay, 
Who may live merrier, ay, or more at heart's 

ease? 
Gome, we'll to chess, or draughts ; there are an 

hundred tricks 
To drive out time till supper, never fear't, wench. 
Moth. I'll but make one step home, and return 

straight, madam. 
Liv. Come, I'll not trust you ; you use more 
excuses 
To your kind, friends than ever I knew any. 
What business can you have, if you be sure 
You've lock'd the doors? and, that being all you 

have, 
I know you're careful on't : one afterpoon 
So much to spend here ! say I should entreat you 
now 
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To lie a night or two, or a week, with me, 
Or leave you own house for a month together ; 
It were a kindness that long neighbourhood 
And friendship might well hope to prevail in : 
Would you deny such a request, i'ifaith? 
Speak truth, and freely. 

Moth. I were then uncivil, madam. 

Liv. Go to then, set your men; (pointing to 
the chess-board.) we'A have whole nights 
Of mirth together, ere we be much older, wench. 

Moth. (Aside.) As good now, tell her then, for 
she will know*t ; 
I have always found her a most friendly lady. 

JLiv. Why, widow, where's your mind? 

Moth. Troth, e'en at home, madam. 
To tell you truth, I left a gentlewoman 
E'en sitting all alone, which is uncomfortable. 
Especially to young bloods. 

Liiv. Another excuse. 

Moth. No ; as I hope for health, madam, that's 
a truth ; ' 

Please you to send and see. 

Liv. What gentlewoman ? pish ! 

Moth. Wife to my son, indeed ; but not known, 
madam, 
To any but yourself. 

Liv. Now I beshrew you : 
Could you be so unkind to her and me, 
To come and not bring her? Faith, *tis not friendly. 

Moth. 1 fear'd to be too bold. 

Liv. Too bold I Oh, what's become 
Of the true hearty love was wont to be 
'Mongst neighbours in old time ? 

Moth. And she's a stranger, madam. 
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Liv. Th^ more (fhoald be be? welcome: wheQ 
is courtesy 
In better practice, than when 'tis employed 
la entertaining strangers? I could chide» Tiaith \ 
Leave her behind, poor gentlewoman I alone toot 
Make some amends, and send for ber betimes ; go« 
Moth. Please you. command one of your ser- 
vants, madam. 
Zir. Within there I 

EiUer Servant. 

Sen. Madam. 

Iav. Attend the gentlewoman. 
Moth. (Aside.) It must he carried wondrous 
privately 
From my son's knowledge, he'll break out iq 

storms else. 
Hark you, sir. {Whisf^s th^ SkrvaaU. 

Liv. (Aside to Ghiard.J Now Qomes in the heat 

of your part. 
Guard. True, I know it, lady ; and if I be out. 
May the Duke banish me from all employments, 
Wanton, or serious. 
Liv. So; have you sent, vndow? 
Moth. Yes, madam, he's almost at home by this. 
Liv. And 'faith let me entreat you, that hence 
forward 
All such unkind £atults may be swept fromfriend'* 

ship. 
Which does but dim, the lustre; and ^hink thus 

much. 
It is a wrong to me, that have ability 
To bid friends welcome* when you keep 'e«i 
from me; 
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Yott ciAftot Mt giiMitor dishottOiir bMlr trne; 
For bounty is the credit and the glory 
Of those that have enough: I see you're sorry, 
And the good 'mends is m^At by't 
Moth. Here's she 's, madam. 

ISf^er BftANCHA and SEitYAKT. 

JBrm: (Ande.) 1 von<lef how she comas to 
send for ne now ? 

Ijiv. Gantkwoinan, you're most welcome, trust 
me you are, 
As courtesy can make one, or rei^ct 
Dae to the presence of yoa. 

£r(m. I give you thanks^ lady» 

lAv. I heard you were alone, imd 't had appeared 
An ill condition in me, though I knew you not. 
Nor ever saw you, (yet humanity 
Thinks ef'ry case her own) to have kept your 

company 
Here from you^ ssd left you all solitary : 
I ralhe)^ veiltur'd upon boldness then. 
As tke least fault, and wish'd your presence here; 
A thing most happily motioo'd of that gentleman, 
Whom I request you, for his care and pity. 
To honour and reward widi your acquaitatance, 
A gentleman that ladies' r^hte stands for; 
That's his professiba.- 

Bram. 'Tis a noble one, and honoure my «c 
qoaintaDDce* 

Gmard. All my iatentiDns are serranti to such 
mistresses. 

Bran. Tis your modesty, 
It seems, that makes your deserts speak so iow^ mt. 
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Liv. Opiqe, widow : (to Brcm.) look you» lady; 
here's our business ; 

l^Pinnting to the chess-hoard. 
Are we not well employ 'd, think you? an old 

quarrel 
Between us, that will never be at an end. 

Bran. No ? and metbinks there's men enough 
to part you, lady. 

lAv. Ho ! but they set us on, let us come off 
As well as we can, poor souls, men care no farther. 
I pray sit down, forsooth, if you have the patience 
To look upon two weak and tedious gamesters. 

Guard. Faith, madam, set these by till evenings 
You'll have enough on't then ; the gentlewoman, 
Being a stranger, would take more delight 
To see your rooms and pictures. 

Liv,^ Marry, good sir. 
And wel 1 remember'd ; I beseech yon show 'em her ; 
That will beguile time well ; pray heartily do, sir, 
I'll do as much for you : here, take these keys ; 
Shew her the monument too; and that's a thing 
Every one sees not ; you can witness that, widow. 

Moth. And that's vvorth sight indeed, madam. 

Bran. Kind lady,' 
I fear I came to be a trouble to you. 

Lav. Oh, nothing less, forsootii. 

Bran. And to this courteous gentleman. 
That wears a kindness in his breast so lioble 
And bounteous to the welcome of a stranger. 

Guard. If you but give acceptance to my service. 
You do the greatest grace and honour to me 
That courtesy can merit. 

Bran. I were to blame' else, 
And out of fashion much. I pray you lead, sir. 
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Liv. After a game or two we're for you» gen- 
tlefolks. 

Gtiard. We wish no better seconds in society 
Than yonr discourses, madaoi, and your partner's 
there. 

Moth. I thank your praise, I listened to you, sir ; 
Thou^ when you spoke, there came a paltry rook 
Full in my way, and chok'd up all my game. 

[Exit Guard, and Bran. 

Ldb. Alas, poor widow, I shall be too hard for 
thee. 

Moth. You're cunning at the game, I'll be 
sworn, madam. 

Iav. It will be found so ere I give you over : 
She that can place her man well— — 

Moth, As you do, madam. 

lAv. As I shall, wench, can never lose her game: 
Nay, nay, the black king's mine. 

Moth. Cry you mercy, madam ! 

Ldv. And this my queen. 

Moth. I see't now. 

lAv. Here's a duke* 
Will strike a sure stroke for the game anon ; 
Your pawn cannot come back to relieve itsdf 

Moth. I know that, madam. 

* It appears from the following passage in our poet's ** Game 
of Chess/' that the pieces now called rooks, were sometimes for- 
merly called dukes. 

Error. There's the full nutnber of the game ; 

Kings and their pawns, queens, bishops. 
Knights, and dukes. 
Ign. Dukes? they're called rookes ty some. 
Error. CorruptiTely ; 

Le Rock the word, CusiodU de la Roch, 
The Keeper of the Forts. 
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£|V» Ybtk play wen tke whitett 
How she belies her skill I I hold two ducats, 
I gfte yot cfae«k and tnate t6 your white kitigy 
Simplkity itself, your «aititish kittg l^eHd. 

Moth. Well, ere now, lady, 
I hav« deen th^jMl ot subtlety : j^^t on. 

£rit>. Ay» but simplicities ineci^iv^s two for ime^ 

M^th. What remedy but patienciftl 

£kter GuARDiANO and Brancha in a Gallery 

above. 

Bran. Trust me, sir. 
Mine eye tie'^r met with fairier oftiam^tA. 

Qvard Muy, livelier, I'm petmutded, ^til^f 
Florence 
N«r Venice can produce^ 

Bran. Sir, my opinion 
Takes your part highly. 

Guard. There's a b«tt6r pite6 
Yet than all these. [ J9ik)h» lfi»cdMhstf. 

Bran. Not possible, sir! 

Gmatd. Bdiereit 
Yottli say so when you sde't \ tttMi but yiUki «y« 

now . 
You're upon't presently. [Exit. 

Bran. Oh, sir! 

Duke. He's gone, beauty. 
Pish I look not after htm t he's b«t a vapour. 
That when Vtkt sun appears is seen no more. 

[Betaken hold of her. 

Bran. Oh, treachery to honour 1 

Duke. FrilhveWdmUenot: 
I feel thy breast shak« like a tuiHe pftnting 
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Under a loying hand that makes much on't 
Why art so fearful? as I'm friend to brightness^ 
There's nothing bat Mspect and hommr near thee : 
You know me, you ha?e seen me ; here's a heart 
Can witness I have seen ti^e. 

Bran. The more's my danger. 

Ihike. The more's thy happiness. Pish ! strive 
not, sweet; 

[She struggles to get from him. 
This strength were excdient employ'd in love now ; 
But here 'tis spent amiss : strive not to sed^ 
Thy liberty, and keep me still in prison : 
I'ftith you shall not out, till I'm rdeas'd now ; 
Well be both freed together, or stay still by't; 
So is captivity pleasant. 

Bran. Oh, my lord t 

Duke. I am not here in vain ; have but the lei- 
sure 
To think on that, amd thoult be soon resolv'd : 
The lifting of thy voice is but Uke one 
That does exalt hi&aoemy ; who proving high. 
Lays all liie pldts to confound him that rais'd him. 
Take warning, I beseech thee : thou seem'st to me 
A creature so compod'd of gendeness. 
And delicate meekness ; such as bless the faces 
Of figures that are drawn for goddesses. 
And makes art pnoud to look upon her work : 
r should be sorry the least force should lay 
An unkind touch upon thee. 

Bran. Oh, my extremity 1 
My lord, what seek you ? 

Duke. Love. 

Brmn. Tie gone already; ' 

I hove a husband. 

▼OL. V. E 
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Duke. That's a single comfort; 
Take a friend to him. 

Bran. That's a doable mischief, 
Or else there's no rdigion. 

Duke. Do not tremble 
At fears of thine own making* 

Bran^ Nor, great k>rd. 
Make me not bold with death and deeds of min^ 
Because they fear not yon: me they must fright ; 
•Then am I best in health; should thunder speak. 
And none r^;ard it, it had lost the name. 
And were as good be still./ I'm not like those 
That take their soundest sleeps in greatest tem- 
pests; 
Then wake 1 most, the weather fearfullest, 
And call for strength to virtue. 

Duke. Sure I think 
Thou know'st the way to please me. I affect 
A passionate pleading 'boye an easy yielding ;. 
But never pitied any, they deserve none 
That will not pity me : I can command ; 
Think upon: that: yet if thou truly knewest 
The infinite pleasure my aflfection takes 
In gentle, fair entreatings^ when love's businesses 
Are carried courteously 'twizt heart and'heart,/ 
You'd make more haste to please me* 

Bran. Why should you seek, sir,. 
To take away that you cannot give? 

Duke. But I give better in exchange; weallh» 
honour : 
She that is fortunate in a duke's iavonr, 
'Lights on a tree that bears all womens* wishes : 
If your own mother saw you pluck fruit there» 
She would commend your wit, and praise the time 
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Of your nativity: take hold of glory. 
Do not I know youVe cast away your life 
Upon necessities, means merely doubtful 
To keep you in indifferent health and fashion, 
(A thing I heard too lately, and sooft pitied I) 
And can yOu be so much y4)ur beauty's enemy. 
To kiss away a month or two in wedlock, 
And weep whole years in wants for ever after? 
Come, play the wise wench, and provide for ever: 
Let storms come whea they list» they find thee 

sheltered. 
Should any doubt arise, let nothing trouble thee; 
Put trust in our love for the managing 
Of all to thy heart's peace. Well walk together. 
And riiow a thankful joy for both our fortunes. 

[Exit above. 
Liv. Did not I say my duke would fetdi you 

: over, widow*? 
Moth. I think you spoke in earnest when you 

said it, madam. 
Liv. And my black king makes all the haste 

he can too. 
Moth. Well, madam, we may meet with him 

in time yet 
lAv.l have given thee blind mate twice. 
Moth. You may see, madam, 
My eyes begin to foil. 

lAv. rU swear they do, wench. 

* It appears that what passed between the Duke and Branehu 
was all seen by livia; and as tiie resistance of the ktteMeems to 
have been sineere^ itcannot but saeSi strange that her opposition 
shonld not be such as to alarm her mother-in-law ; bat car poetf 
like many of his contemporaries, has crowded too many material 
incidents mto his piece to render all of them probable and coo^ 

e2' 
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JEnter Guardiano. 

Cfuard. (Aside.) I caft but smile as often a» I 
think on't! 
How prettily the poor fool was beguiled ^ 
How miexptetedly r it's a witty age ! 
Never were finer snares for womens' honesties 
Than are devis*d in these dayM; no spider's ^eb's 
Made of a daintier thread, than are now practis^i 
To catch lore's flesh-fly by the Hilver wing: 
Yet^ to prepare her stcunach by d^rees 
To Cupid^s feletst, because I saw 'twas- quesiy, 
I show'd her naked pictures by tttfe Way ; 
A bit to stay the appetite. Wdl, advAnoeiiiehllv 
I venture hard to find thee: 4f thoii cotn'st 
With a' greater title set upon thy crest, 
m take that first cross p^tientty,^ and wait 
Until some other comes greater than that : 
m endure aH. 

Ldv. Thegame^se'enatthe^cMnow: you may 
see, widow. 
How all things draw to an end. 

Moth. E'en so do I, madiam. 

Liv. I pray take some of your neighbours along 
wiA yott. ^' 

Moth. They muM be those ^e almost twice 
your years then. 
If they be chose ^ marches foi^tny tisM, madam. 

lAo. Has not my Duke bestir'd himself? 

Moth. Yes faitiiy madani ; 'ha» done me all the 
. mischief in this- game. 

^Xiv. 'Has shew'd himself in^s kind. 

Moth. . In's kind» paU. you it ? 
I may swear that 
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Uv. Yes, foith, and keep your oath* 
Guard. (Aside.) HbtJuI list I th^e's. s9iii^tK>d; 
coming do^ni : 'tiq sbo. 

Enter Brancha. 

Bran. (A^Aifi.) Now blesis i«^ from a blasting i 

I saw that now, 
Fearfol for ^ny woman's eye to lopk on ; 
Infectious mists and mill-dews bang at's eyes ; 
Tbe weather dfa doojf;Qsday dwells upon him. 
Yet sinc^ pime honour^ leprousi why should I 
Preserve diat fair that caus'd the leprosy ? 
Come, poison all at once. (To Omr^-X Tbou, in 

whose baseness » 
The bane of yirtue broods, Vm bound iu sokI 
Eternally to curse thy fipoigtoth-brow'd tr^acheyry* 
That wore the fair veil of a fneodly welcome, 
And I a stranger; tbmk upon't, 'tis worth it ; 
Murders pil'd up uppn a guilty spirit, 
At his last breath will not lie heavier 
Than this betraying act upon thy conscience : 
Beware of oflTring the first-fruits to sin : 
His weight is deadly who commits with strumpets, 
After they have been abas'd, and made for use ; 
If th^ offend to th"^ death, as wise men know, 
How much more they than that first make 'em so : 
I give thee that to feed on : I'm qiade bpld now, 
I thank thy treachery ; sin and IVn acquainted, 
No couple greater ; and I'm like that great one, 
Who making politic use of a base villain, 
He likes the treason weUf but hates the traitor; 
So I hate thee, slave I 

Guard. Well, so tbe Duke love me» 
I fare not much amiss then ; two great feasts 
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Do seldom come together in one. day ; 
We must not look for 'em. 

Bran. What, at it still, mother? 

Moth. You see we sit by*t : are you so soon 
returned ? 

lAv. (Aside.) So lively, and so cheerful ; a good 
sign tliat. 

Moth. You have not seen all since, sure? 

Bran. That have I, mother, 
TThe monument and all : Fm so beholding 
To this kind, honest, courteous gentleman. 
You'd little think it, mother; show'd me all; 
Had me from place to place so fashioi\ably ; 
The kindness of some people, how 't exceeds! 
'Faith, I have seen that I little thought to s^e, 
I' th' morning when I rose. 

Moth. Nay, so I told you 
Before you saw't, it would prove worth your sight. 
I give you great thanks for my daughter, sir, 
And all your kindness towards her. 

Gruard. Oh I good widow, 
Much good may do her; (aside) forty weeks 
hence, i'faith. 

Enter Servant. 

£iv. Now, sir. 

Serv. May't pAease you, madam, to walk in; 
Supper's upon the table. 

Liv. Yes, we come : 
Wiirt please you, gentlewoman ? 

Bran. Thanks, virtuous lady; 
(Aside to Liv.) You're a damn'd bawd — I'll fol- 
low you forsooth ; 
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^ray take my mother in ; (aside J, an old ass go 

with you ; — 
This gentleman and I vow not to part. 

lAv. Then get you both before. 
, Bran. There lies his art. [Exeunt. 

Liv. Widow, ni follow you. Is't so ! damn'd 
bawd I 
Are you so bitter? Tis but want of use : 
Her tender modesty is sea-sick a little, 
Being not acciistom'd to the breaking billow 
Of woman's wavering faith, blown with tc;mptar 

tiOBS. 

^is but a qualm of honour, 'twill away; 

A little bitter for the time, but lasts not. 

Sin tastes atthe first draught like wormwood water; 

]But drunk again, 'tis nectar ever after. [Exit. 
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ACT III. Scene I. 

Enter Mother. 

Moth. I would my son would eitker keep ^ 

kome, 
Or I were in my gnye ! 
Ske was but one day abroad, but ev^ since 
Sbe's grown so cutted \ tkere's no speaking to ber : 
Whetber tke sigkt of great ckeer at my lady's, 
And such mean fare at home, work discontent in 

her, 
I know not ; but I'm sure she's strangely alter'd. 
Ill ne'er keep daughter-in-law i' th' house with me 
Again, if I had an hundred. When read I of any 
That agreed long together? but she and her mother 
Fell out in the first quarter ; nay, sometime 
A grudging of a scolding the first week, by'r lady ! 
So takes the new disease methinks in my house; 
I'm weary of my part ; there's nothing likes her f ; 
I know not how to please her here o' late : 
And here she comes. 

EpUer BsANCKA. 

JBran. This is the strangest house 
For all defects as ever gentlewoman 
Made shift withal, to pass away her love in. 
Why is there not a cushion-cloth of drawn work, 

« M CirtleiT— cross, ^venilous. i ue. Pleases her. 
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Or MQle ftir cnl^^wcvk pia'd qp i« my bed-chamVer ? 
A attver and gilt casting boitle* hung by't? 
Jfay, since I am coatent to be ao kind to you. 
To spare you for a silt er bason and ewer. 
Which one of my fashion looks for of duty ; 
She's nerer offered under where she sleeps. 

Moth. She talks of things here my whole 'state's 
not worth. 

Brtm. Never a green silk quilt is there i' th' 
house, mother, 
To east upon my bed ? 

Math. No, by troth, is there; 
Nor orange tawny neither. 

Bran. Here's a house 
For a young gentlewoman to be got with child in. 

Moth. Yes, simple though you make it, there 
has been three 
Got in a year in't, since you move me to't, 
And all as sweet-fac'd children, and as lovely 
As you'll be mother of; I will not spare you! 
What, cannot children be begot, think you, 
Without gilt casting bottles ? yes, and as sweet 

ones. 
The miller's daughter brings forth as white boys, 
As she that bathes heraelf with milk and bean 

flower. 
Tis an old saying. One ma^ keep good cheer 
Jn a memn house; so may true love affect 
After the rate of princes in a cottage. 

Bran. Troth, you speak wondrous well for your 
old house here: 



* The stmge direction in << Antonio and Mellida/' vol. ii. p, 
)4M| iqflkieatly eq>l«ui8 the nature of these *' casting bottks." 
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Twill shortly fall down at your feet to Uiank you, 
Or stoop, when you go to bed, like a good child, 
To ask you blessing. Must I live iu want. 
Because n>y fortune matched me with your son ? 
Wives do not give away themselyes to husbands, 
To the end to be quite cast away ; they look 
To be the better us'd, and tender'd rather, 
Highlier respected, and maintained the richer ; 
They Ve well rewarded else for the free gift 
Of their whole life to a husband. I ask less now 
Then what I had at home when I was a maid. 
And at my father's house, kept short of that 
Which a wife knows she must have, nay, and will ; 
Will, mother, if she be not a fool bom ; 
And report went of me, that I could wrangle 
For what I wanted when I was two hours old ; 
And by that copy, this land still I hold*. 
You hear me, mother. [Exit. 

Moth. Ay, too plain, methinks ; 
And were I somewhat deafer when you spake, 
Twere ne'er a whit the worse for my quietness : 
'Tis the most sudden st, strangest alteration. 
And the most subtlest that e'er wit at threescore 
Was puzzled to find out : I know no cause for't, but^ 
She's no more like the gentlewoman at first, 
Than I am like her that ne'er lay with man yet; 
And she's a very young thing where'er she be: 
When she first 'lighted here, I told her then 
How mean she should find all things ; she was 

pleas'd, forsooth. 
None better: I laid open all defects to her. 
She was contented still ; but the devil's in her. 
Nothing contents her now. To night my soi| 

* f . e. I can only presenre my rank and prhrileges by bdag 
able to contend for them. 
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Promis'd to be at home; would he were come once, 
For I'm weary of my cbai^e^ and life too : 
She'd be serv'd all in silver by her good will, 
By night and day; she hatee the name of pewterer, 
Mot^e than sick men the noise, or diseas'd bones 
That qnake at fall o4h' hammer, seeming to have 
A fellow-feeling with 't at every blow. 
What course shall I think on? she frets me so *. 

[ExiL 
Enter Lbantio. 

Lean. How near am I now to a happiness 
That earth exceeds not! not another like it: 
The treasures of thadeep are not so precious. 
As are the conceaFd comforts of a man 
Locked up in wpman^s love. I scent the air 
Of blessings when I come but near the house: 
What a delicious breath marriage sends forth ! 
The violet-bed's not sweeter. Honest wedlock 
Is Ijke a banqueting-house built in a garden, 
On which the spring's chaste flowers take delight 
To cast their modest odours ; when base lust. 
With all her ppwders^ paintings, and best pride. 
Is but a fair nouse built by a ditch side. 
When I behold a glorious dangerous strumpet, 
Sparkling in beauty and destruction too, 
Both at a twinkling^ I do liken straight 
Her beautify'd body to a goodly temple 
That's built on vaults where carcasses lie rotting. 
And so, by little and little, I shrink back again, 
And quench desire with a cool meditation ; 

* I iuLVt remored the Mother from the stage duriog Leantio's 
speech, because Bnmcha is marked as having retired, and they 
both appear^ without aoy stage direction, immediately that 
Leantio conclude^. 
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And I'm as veil metibinks. Nov for a welcome 
Able to draw mens' envies upon man: 
A kids now that will hang upon my lip» 
As sweet as morning dew upon a rose. 
And fuU as long; alter a five days fast 
Shell be so greedy now, and cling about me; 
I take care how I shall be rid of her ; 
And here't begins* 

. Enter Brancha and Mother. 

Bran. Oh, sir, you're welcome home. 

Moth. Ob, is he come? I am glad on't 

Lean. (Aside.) Is that all ? 
Why this is * dreadful now as sudden death 
To some rich man, that flatters all his sins 
With promise of repentance when he's old. 
And dies in the midway before he comes to't 
Sure you're not well, Brancha! How dost, prithee? 

Bran. I have been better than I am at tiiis 
time. 

JLean. Alas, I thought so. 

Bran. Nay, I have been worse too. 
Than now you see me, sir. 

Lean. I'm glad thou mendst yet, 
I feel my heart mend too. How came it to thee? 
Had any thing dislik'd thee in my absence? 

Bran. No, certain, I have had the best content 
That Florence can afford. 

Lean. Thou makest the best on't^: 
Speak, mother, what's the cause? you must needs 
know. 

* <' Why this? 4U dreadlul now," &c. is the original. 
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Mfoti. Troth 1 khow ume, son ; \tt ber speak 

herself; 
ITnteas it be the s^one 'gave Luciftr a tumbling 

cast; that's pride. 
* Bran. Methinksthis hotise stands nothing fo 

mymiifd; 
I'd have some pleasant lodging i'th' high street, sir ; 
Or if 'twere near the doilrt, sir, that were much 

better; 
Tis a sweet recreation for a gentlewoman 
To stand in a bay-window, and see gallants. 
Lean. Now I have another temper, k mere 

stranger 
To tbi^ of youra, it e^eems; i sbonld ddlight 
To see none but yourself. 

Sran. I praiSe not that ; 
Too fond is as unseemly «ui too churlish : 
I would not havb a husband of that proneness, 
To kiss Me before company, for a world : 
Beside, 'tis* tedious to^ see One thittg still, sir, 
Be it the best 4;hat ever heart affected f 
Nay, wAre't ytturstelf, whose love had power you 

know 
To bring me from my friends, I would not stand 

thus, 
And gaze upon you always ; troth, f c6uld not, sir ; 
As gdod 6e blind, and have no use <if si^ht, 
As look on onething still : what's the eye^s treasure,. 
But change of objects ? You are learned, sir. 
And know I speak not HI; 'tis* full as virtuoui^ 
For womab's eye to look tth severat tnen, 
As fi^ hier heart, sir, tb'be fixed On one* 

« The original reads, '« ItU fiiU aft ▼trtootift.'' 
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Leati., Now thou come'st home to me ; a kiss 
for that word. 

JSrofi. No matter for a kiss, sir ; let it pass; 
Tis but a toy, well not so much as miud it; 
Let's talk of other business, and fofget it« 
What news now of the pirates? any stirring? 
Prithee discourse a little. 

Moth. (Aside.) I am glad he's here yet 
To see her tricks himself; I had lied monst'rously 
If I had told 'em first. 

Lean. Speak, what's th<e humour, sweet, 
You make your lip so strange ? this was not wont. 

Bran. Is there no kindness betwixt man and wife^ 
Unless they make a pigeon-h6use of friendship. 
And be still billing? 'tis the idlest fondness 
That ever was invented ; and 'tis pity 
It's grown a fashion for poor genUewomen ; 
There's many a disease kiss'd in a year by't. 
And a French court'sy made to't : Alas, sir, 
Think of the worid, how we lAall live, grow se- 
rious; 
We have been married a whole fortnight now. 

Xeon. How ? a whole fortnight 1 why, is that 
80 long? 

Bran. 'Tis time to leave off dalliance ; 'tis ^ 
doctrine 
Of your own teaching, if you be remember'd. 
And I was bound to obey it. 

Moth. (Aside,) Here's one fits him ; 
This was wdll catch*d i'ihilh, son, like a fidlow 
That rids another country* of a plague. 
And brmgs it home with him to his own house; 

[Knocking within. 
Who knocks? 
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£4um.i Who's theiTe now? Withdraw jou, 
Brancha; . ' 

Thou art a gem no stranger's eye mnst see, 
Howe'er thou pleaa'd now to look dull on me. 

[Exit Brancka. 

Enter Messenger. 

You're welcome, sir : to whom yonrbusinessy pray ? 

Mess. To <me I see not here now. 

Lean. Who. should that be, sir ? 

Mess. A young gentlewoman, I was sent to. 

Lean. A youikg gentlewoman ? 

Mess. Ay, sir, about sixteen : why look you 
wildly, sir? 

Lean. At your strange error: you've mistook 
the hpi)se, sir ; 
There's none such hc^re, I assure you. 

Mess. I assure you too. 
The man that sent me cannot be mistook. 

Lean. Why, who is't seot }tou, sir ? 

Mess. The Duke. 

X.€fl^; The Duke? 

Mess. Yes, he entreats her company at. a bancpiet 
At Lady Livia's house. 

l^an. Troth, dudl I .tell you, sir, 
It*is the most erroneous business 
That e'er your: honest pains was abns'd with : 
I pray foi^ve me if I sqnle.a little, 
I cannot choose i'faitb, sir,, at an error 
So comical as this, (I mean no harm though) ; 
His^race hastbeen .rnpst. wondrous ill infonn'd, 
Pray so return it, sin Wbat diottldiher M«al&be? 

Mess* That I shall tell you straight, too^r— 
Brancha Capella* 
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^ Lean. How, sir I Brancba? What do yom call 
th' other? 
Mess. Capella. Sir, it fteems you know no 

8«ch tlien« 
Lean. Who should this be? I never heard o' 

th' name. 
Messi Then 'tis a sure mistake* 
Leaner What if yon ^iqnir'd 
In the next street, sir ? I saw gallants there 
In the new houses that ar^ Inriit of late ; 
Tea to one, there you find het. 

Mess. Nay, no. matter, 
I will return Ibe mitiake, and seek no further. 
Lean. Use your own will and pleasure, sir^ 
you're welcome. [Emt Messemger. 

What shall I think of first I Gomfe forih, Brancha^ 
Thou art betray'd, I fedr me. 

Enter Brancha. 

Brtm. Betray -d ! how, sir? 

Xeofi. The Duke knows thee. 

Bran. Knows me ! how know you thitt, si^? 

Lean. Has got thy name. 

Bran. (Aside.) Ay^ and ny good name t#o; 
That's worse. o' Ui' twain. 

Lean. How comes this wotk abotit? 

Bran. How should the Duke know me? caen 
you guess, mother ? 

Moth. Not i with all my wits ; sure we keplt 
house close. 

Lean. Kept close 1 not all the locks in Italy 
Gankdef youwommso; you hate been gadding^ 
And Ventured out at twilight^ to th' court green 
yonder. 
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And met the gidlant bowlers comiiig home; 
Without year masks too, both of you> I'll be 

hang'delse: 
Thou hast been seen, Brancha, by some stranger; 
Never excuse it. 

Sran. Ill not seek the way, sir : 
Do you think you've married me to mew me up 
Not to be seen ? what would you make of me? 

Lean. A good wife, nothing elae. 

Sran. Why, so are some - ' 

That are seen ev'ry day, c^e the devil take 'em. 

Lean. No more, then ! I believe all virtuous in 
thee, 
Without an argoment ; 'twas but thy hard chance 
To be seen somewhere, there lies all the mischief; 
But I haye devised a riddance. 

'Moth. Now I can tell you, son. 
The time and place. 

Lean. . When, where ? 

Moth. What wits have I ! 
When you last took your leave, if you remember. 
You left us both at window. 

Lean. Right, I know that 

Moth. And not the third part of an hour after 
The Duke past by, in a great solemnity. 
To St Mark's Temple, and to my apprehension 
He look'd up twice to th' window. 

Lean. Oh, there quicken'd 
The mischief of this hour 1 

Bran. (Aside.) If you calt't mischief, 
it is a thing I fear I am conceiv'd with. 

Leon. Look'd he up twice, and could you take 
no warning ? 

VOL. V. F 
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M^tk. Why once tsay do as mnch kam, sod, 
as a thousand : 
Do not you know one spark has fir*d an house. 
As well as a whole furnace? 

Lean. My heart flames for't ; 
Yet let's be wise, and keep all smother'd closely;; 
I have bethought a means : Is the door fast? 

Moth. I lock'd it myself after hiib. 

Lean. You know, mother. 
At the end of the dark palour there's a place 
So artificially contrived for a conveyance, 
No search could ever find it ; when my father 
Kept in for manslaughter, it was his sanctuary; 
There will I lock my life's best U*easure up, 
Brancfaa* 

Bran. Would you keep me closer yet ? 
Have you the conscience? youVe best e'en choak 

me up, sir : 
You make me fearful of your health and wits,^ 
You cleave to such wild courses : what's the matter ? 

I^ean. Why, are you so insensiUe of your danger 
To ask that now ? The Duke himself has sent for 

. you 
To Lady Lfvia's, to a banquet, forsooth. 

Bran. Now I beshrew you heartily, has he so ! 
And you the man would never yet vouchsafe 
To tell me on't till now : you show your loyalty 
And honesty at once ; and so farewell, sir. 

Lean. Brancha, whether now ? 

Bran. Why, to the Duke, sir : 
You say he sent for me. 

iMtn. But thou dost not mean to go, I hope. 

Bran. No ? I shall prove unmannerly, 
Rude, and uncivil, mad, and imitate yo.u« 
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Corae» mother^ come, follow hn homour no longer, 
We shall be all executed for treason shortly. 

Moth. Not I, iYaith! Ill Hirst obey the Duke, 
And taste of a good banquet; Tm of thy mind* 
111 step but up and fetch two handkerchiefs 
To pocket up some sweetmeats, and overtake thee. 

{Exit. 

Bran. (Aside.) Why here's an old wench 
would trot into a bawd now 
For some dry sncket, or a colt in March-pain *• 

[Esfit. 

Lean, Oh, thou the ripe time of man's misery, 
wedlock, 
When all his thoughts, like over-laden trees. 
Crack with the fruits they bear, in cares, in jea- 
lousies ! 
Oh 1 that's a frnit that ripens hastily, 
After 'tis knit to marriage: it begins. 
As soon as the sun shines npon the bride 
A little to show colour. Blessed powers ! 
Whence comes this alteration ? the distractions, 
The fears and doubts it brings are numberless. 
And yet the cause 1 know not What a peace 
Has he that never marries f if he knew 
The benefit he enjoyM, or had the fortune 
To come and speak with me, heshould know then 
The infinite wealth he had, and discern rightly 
The greatness of his treasure by my loss : 
Nay, what a quietness has he 1l>ove mine, 
That wears his youth out in a strumpet's arms. 
And never spends more care upon a woman, 

* A 9^ktt was a loit of dried iWMtStaest: fi>r merckpasu, 
MCQolt^ToLii.p.M5. 

m 
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Thau at the time of lust ; but walks away^ 
And if he find her dead at his return, 
His pity is soon done, he breaks a s^ . 
Iprttiany parts, and gives her but a piece on't! 
But all the fears, shames, jealousies, costs anfil 

troubles. 
And still renew'd cares of a marriage bed. 
Live in the issue, when the wife is dead. 

Enter Messenger. 

Mess. A good perfection to your thoughts. 
<» Lean. The news, sir ? 

Mess. Though you were pleas'd of late to pia 
an error on me. 
You must not shift another in your stead too : 
The Duke has sent me for you. 

Lean. How i for me, sir? 
(Aside.) I see then 'tis my theft; we're both be»- 

tray'd. 
Well, I'm not the first 'has stoFn away a maid, 
My countrymen have us'd it. I'll along with you, 
sir. [Exeunt. 

Scene II. 

Livia's House. A Banquet prepared. Enter . 
Guardiano and Ward. 

Guards Take you especial note of sudk a.gen^ 
tlewoman, 
She*s here .on purpose; I have invited her,. 
Her father, and her uncle to this banquet; 
Mark her behaviour well, it does concern you f 
And what her good parts are, as far as time 
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And place can modestly require a knowledge of, 
Shall be laid open to your understanding. 
You know Fm both your guardian and your uncle; 
My care of you is double, ward and nephew, 
And 111 express it here. 

Ward. Faith, I should know her 
Now by her mai^ among a thousand women : 
A little pretty deft and tidy thing you say? 

Chtard. Right. 

Ward. With a lusty sproutiog sprig in her hair? 

Gnard. Thou goest the right way still; take 
one mark more ; 
Thou shah ne^er .find her hand out of her uncle's, 
Or else his out of hers, if she be near him ; 
The love of kind'red never yet stuck closer 
Than their's to one another ; he that weds her. 
Marries her uncle's heart too. [Cam^s. 

Ward. Say you so, sir? 
Then I'll be ask'd i' th' church to both of them. 

Guard. Fall back; here comes the Duke. 

Ward. He brings a gentlewoman, 
I diould fall forward rather. 

RUer Dure, leading in Brancha, and foUawed 
by Fabritio, Hippolito, Livia, Mother, 
Isabella, and Attendants. 

Duke. Come, Brancha, 
Of purpose sent into the world to show 
Peifection once in woman ; lil believe 
Hence forward they have ev'ry one a soul too 
'Gainst all the uncourteous opinions ' 
That man's uncivil rudeness ever held of 'em. 
Glory of Flotence, 'light into mine arms ! 
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^ Enter Leantio. 

Brtm. Yon comes a grudgio^ ikiaB will chide 
you, sir : 
The storm is now in^s heart, and would get nearer, 
And fall here if it durst ; it pours down yonder. 
Duke. If that be he, the weather shall soon clear. 
List, and Fll tell thee how. [Wkiqwi. 

Lean. (Aside.) A kissing too ! 
I see 'tis plain lust now ; adultery bolden'd ; 
What will it prove anon, when 'tis stttff'd full 
Of wine and sweetmeats, being so impudent 
fasting? 
Duke. (To Lean.) We have heard of your good 
parts, sir, which we honour 
With our embrace and love. (To Crentlem*) Is not 

the captainship 
Of Rouan's citadel, since the late deceased, 
Supplied by any yet? 

Oentlem. By none, my lord. 
Duke. (To Lean.) Take it, the place is yours 
then, and as faithfulness 
And desert grows, our iavour shall grow with't 
Rise now the captain of our fort at Rouans. 
Lean. The service of whole life give your grace 

thanks. 
Duke. Gome sit, Brancha. 

[An sit down to the hainqnet. 
Lean. (Aside.) This is some good yet, 
And more than e'er I look'd for; a fine bit 
To stay a cuckold's stomach : all pieferment 
That springs from sin and lust, it shoots up qnicUy, 
As gardeners' crops do in the rotten'st grounds ; 
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So 18 all means nds'd from ba»e proatitutioD, 
Wea like a salad growing upon a dunghilL 
I'm like a thing that never was yet beard of. 
Half merry, and half mad ; mudi like a fellow 
That eats his meat with a good appetite, 
And wears a plague-sore that would fright a 

country ; 
Or rather like the barren hardened ass. 
That feeds on thistles till he bleeds again ; 
And such is the condition of my misery. 
lAv. Is that your son, widow ? 
Moth. Yes; did your ladyship never know 

that till now ? 
Liv. No, trust me .did I, 
(Aside.) Nor ever truly felt the power of love» 
And pity to a man, till now I know him. 
I have enoi]^h to buy me my desires, 
And yet to spare; that's one good comfort. 

(To Lean.) Hark you, 
Pray let me speak with you, sir, before you go. 
Ijean. With me, lady ? you shall, I am at your 
s^ryicCt 
What will she say now trow ? more goodness yetl 
Ward. I see her now I'm sure ; the ape's so 
little, 
I shall scarce feel her; I have seen almost 
As tall as she sold in the fair for tenpence. 
See how she simpers it, as if marmalade 
Would not melt in her mouth ; she might have 

the kindness, i* faith. 
To send me a guilded bull from her own trencher ; 
A raiU} a jgoat, or somewhat to be nibbling. 
Thfse vfomeUp when they come to sweet things 
once. 
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They forget all their friends, they grow so greedy; 
Nay» oftentimes their husbands. 
. Duke. Here's a health now, gallants,' 
To the best beauty at this day in Florence. 
Bran. Whoe'er she be, she shall not go nn* 

pledg'd, sir. ' * 

JDuJce. Nay, you're excns'd for this. 
Bran. Who? I, my lord? 
Duke. Yes, by the law of Bacchns ; plead your 
benefit, 
Yon are not bound to pledge your own health, 
lady. 
Bran. That's a good way, my lord, to keep me 

dry. 
Dnke. Nay, then I will not offend Venus so 
mncb ; 
Let Bacchus seek his 'mends in another court; 
Here's to thyself, Brancha. 

Bran. Nothing comes 
More welcome to that name than your grace. 

Lean. (Aside.) So, so ; 
Here stands the poor thief now that stole the 

treasure. 
And he's not thought on. Ours is near kin now 
To a twin misery bom into the world : 
First the hard conscienc'd worldling, he hoards 

wealth up ; 
Then comes the next, and he feasts all upon^t; 
One's damn'd forgetting, th' other for spending on't. 
Oh 1 equal justice, thou hast met my sin 
With a full weight ; I'm rightly now oppress'd; 
All her friends' heavy hearts lie in my breast 
' Duke. Methinks there is no spirit amongst us 
gallants. 
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But what dimeiy qmrkles from the eyes 
Of bright Brancha ; we sat all ia darkness. 
Bat for that splendor. Who was't told us lately 
Of a match making right, a marriage tender? 

€ruard. Twas I, my lord* 

Duke. Twas you indeed. Where is she ? 
' Guard. This is the gentlewoman. 

Fab. My lord, my daughter. 

Duke. Why, here's some stirring yet. 
* Fab. She's a dear child to me. 

Duke. That must needs be ; you say she is 
your daughter. 

Fab. Nay, my good lord, dear to my purse I 
mean 
Beside my person, I ne'er reckoned that. 
She has tiie full qualities of a gentlewoman ; 
I haye brought her up to music, dancing, what not. 
That may commend her sex, and stir her husband. 

Duke. And which is he now? 

€ruard. This young hcdr, my lord. 

Duke. What is he brought up to ? 

jBTi/i. (Aside.) To cat and trap. 

Guard. My lord, he's a great ward, wealthy, 
but simple ; 
His parts consist in acres. 

Duke. Oh, wise-acres. 

Guard. You've spoke him in a word^ sir. 

Bran. 'Las, poor gentlewoman. 
She's ill-bestead, unless she s dealt the wiselier, 
Aiid laid in more provision for her youth : 
Focls will not keep in summer. 

Lean. (Aside.) No, nor such wiv^s 
From whores in winter. 

Duke. Yea, the voice too, sir! 
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^ Tab. Ay, and a sweet hraa«t toa^ my lord^ I 

hope. 
Or I have cast away my money wisely : 
She took her pricksong earlier^ my lord, 
Than any of her kind'red eyer did : 
A rare child, thot^h I say't; bnt Fd not hare 
The baggage hear so ftmch, 'twould make her 

swell straight ; 
And maids of all things must not be puff 'd up. 

Duke. Let's turn us to a better banquet, then ; 
!Por music bids the soul of a man to a feast, 
And that's indeed a noble entertainment. 
Worthy Brancha's self; you shall perceive, beauty, 
Our Florentine damsels are not brought up idly. 
Uran. They are wiser of themselves it seems, 
my lord. 
And can take gifts when goodness offers 'em. 

[Mime. 
iJan. (Aside.) True, and damnation has taught 
you that wisdom ; 
You can take gifts too. Oh, that music mocks me! 
lAv. (Aside. J I am as dumb to any language 
•'■ now 
But love's, as one that never learn'd to speak : 
J am not yet so old, but he may think of me ; 
My own fault, I have been idle a long time; 
But I'll begin the week, and paint to-morrow. 
So follow my true labour day by day. 
I never thriv'd so well as when I us'd it. 

[TsabeSd sings. 



* See note, vol. it. p. 354. Stevens Ims very jostlj ridiciikd 
its use at a cant term among miisieiass; irat omr poet had anti* 
cipated him in the observations made upon it by T 
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WiMt htfla^atnee can fii9 to wmma^ 

Who was born to cleave to some man* 

Than to bestow her tune, youth beauty. 

Life's observance, hononr, duty, ^ 

On a thing for no tlte good, 

Bnt to make pkysie work» or btood 

Force fresh in an M hdy^s cheekt . 

She that would be 

Mother of fook, let her compound with me. 

Ward. (Aside. J Here's a tune indeed ; pish I I 
had rather hear one ballad sung i' th' nose now, 
of the lamentable drowning of fat sheep and oxen, 
than all these simpering tunes play'd upon cat's 
guts, and sung by little kitlings. 

Fab. How like you her breast now, my lord? 

Sran. {Aside.) Her breast*? 
He talks as if his daughter had given suck 
Before she were married, as her betters have ; 
The next he praises sure will be her nipples* 

Duke. (Aside to Bran.) Methinks now such a 
voice to such a husband, 
Is like a jewel of unvalued worth, 
Hung at ar fool's ear. 

Fab. May it please your grace 
To give her leave to show another quality? 

Duke. Marry, as many good ones as you will, sir. 
The more the better welcome. 

Ifean. (Aside.) But the less 
The better practised : that souFs black indeed 
That cannot commend virtue : but who keeps it? 



* I think there is every reason to believe Brancha's speech 
and the Duke's spoken, as I have marked them, the one Mide, 
and the other to Brancha; they were certainly not intended to 
be genendly heard. 
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The extortioner will say to a sick beggar, 
Heaven comfort thee, though he give none himself: 
This good is common. 

Tab. Will it please you now, sir, 
To entreat your Ward to take her by the hand, 
And lead her in a dance before the Duke? 
Guard. That. will I, sir; 'tis needful: hark 
you, nephew. [Whispers to Mm. 

^ Fa6. Nay, you shall .see, young, heir, what 

youVe for your money, 
Without fraud or imposture. 

Ward, Dance with her? 
Not I, sweet guardianer ; do tiot ui^e my heart to't, 
'Tis clean against my blood: dance with a stranger? 
Let who's will do't, I'll not begin first with her. 
Hip. (Aside.) No, fear't not, fool, she's took 

a better order. 
Guard. Why, who shall take her then ? 
Ward. Some other gentleman : 
Look, there's her uncle, a fine timber'd reveller ; 
Perhaps he knows the manner of her dancing too, 
111 have him do't before me ; I have sworn guar- 
dianer. 
Then may I learn the better. 
Guard. Thou'lt be an ass stUl. 
Ward. Ay, all that, uncle, shall not fool me out. 
Pish ! I stick closer to myself than so. 
Guard. I must entreat you, sir, to take your 
niece 
And dance with her; my ward's a little wilful, 
He would have you show" him the way. 

Hip. Me, sir? 
pe shall command it at all hours; .pray teU 
him so, 
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ChMrd. I tbank you for him^ he has not wit 

himself, sir. 
Hip. Come, my life's peace/ (Aside:) I have 
a strange office on't here; 
Tis some man's luck to keep the joys he likes 
ConceaFd for his own bosom; but my fortune 
To set 'em out now for another's liking ; 
Like the mad. misery of necessitous man, 
That parts from his good horse with many praises. 
And goes on foot himself; need must be obey'd 
In ef 'ry action, it mars man and maid. [Music. 
[HippoUto and Isabella dance, he bowing 
and she caurtsejfing to the Duke, and 
qfterwatds to each other, both before and 
after the dance. 
Duke. Signior Fabritio, you're a happy father ; 
Your cares and pains are fortunate you see; 
Your cost bears noble fruits. Hippolito, thanks. 
Fab. Here's some amends for all my chaises yet 
She wins both prick and praise*, where'er she 
comes. 
Duke. How lik*st, Brancba ? 
Bran. All things well, ray lord : 
But this poor gentlewoman's fortune, that's the 
worst 
Duke. There is no doubt, J^rancha, she'll find 
leisure 
To make that good enough ; he's rich and simple. 
Bran. She has the better hope o' th' uppei^hand 
indeed, 
Which women strive for most. 
Guard. Do't when I bid you, sir. 



* The metaphor » taken from archery. 
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Ward. Ill venture but a hornpipe mtk her» 
Gaardianer, 
Or some such married man's dance. 
Guard. Well, venture something, sii. 
Ward. 1 have rhyme for what I do« 
Guard. But little reason, I think. 
Ward. Plain men dance the meaeure^^ tie em- 
^ quapaee^ the gay: 
Cuckolds dance the hornpipe { and farmers donee 

the hay : 
Your soldiers dance the rounds and m aiden s that 

grow big : 
Your drunkamb^ the canaries;' yimr whore and 

bawd^ the jig. 
Here's your eight kind of dancers, he that finds 
the ninth let him pay the minstrels. 

Duke. Oh, here he appears once in his own 
person ; 
I thought he would have married her by attorney, 
And lain with her so too. 

Bran. Nay, ^y kind lord. 
There's very seldom any found so foolish 
To give away his part there. 

Lean. (Aside.) Bitter scoff! 
Yet I must do't: with what a cruel pride 
The glory of her sin strikes bye my afflictions! 
[Ward and Isabella dance^ he ridicuioudy 
isnUates HippoUto. 
Duke. This thing vnll make shift, sirs, to make 
a husband. 
For ought I see in him: how tUnk'st, Brancha? 
Bran. 'Faith an ill-favour'd shift, my lord, me- 
thinks ; 
If he would take some voyage when he's married. 
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Dangerous, or long enough, and scarce be seen 
Once in nine year together, a wife then 
Might make indifferent shift to be content with 
hinu 
Duke. A kiss ; (iMses her)^ that wit deserred 
to be made much on: 
CSome, our caroch. 
Ouard. Siands ready for your graee. 
IhAe. My thanks to all your loves. Come, 
iair Brancha, 
We have took special care of yon, and provided 
Your lodging near us now. 

Bnm. Your love is great, my lord. 
Duke. Once more our thanks to all. 
Onmes. All bless'd htfnours guard you. 

[Exeunt all but Leantio and lAvia. Oar- 
nttsftourisk. 
Lean. (Without noticing JLdv.) Hast thou left 
me then, Brancha, utterly? 
Oh, Brancha ! now I miss thee; oh! return 
And save the faith of woman : I ne'er felt 
The loss of diee till now ; 'tis an affliction 
Of greater weight than youth was made to bear; 
As if a punishment of after-life 
Were ftdVn upon man here ; so new it is 
To flesh and blood ; so strange, so insupportable; 
A torment e'en mistook, as if a body 
Whose death were drowning, must needs there- 
fore suffer it 
In scalding oil. 
* lAtK Sweet sir! 
Lean. (Without notidt^ her.) As long as mine 
eye saw thee, 
I half enjoy'd thee. 
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Liv. Sirl 

Lean. (Without noticing' her.) Canst thou forget 
The dear pains my love took ? how it has watched 
Whole nights together, in all weathers for thee, 
Yet stood in heart more merry than the telop^t 
That sung about mine ears, liloe dangerous flat- 
terers 
That can set all their mischief to sweet tunes ; 
And then receiv'd thee from thy fiither s window, 
Into these arms at midnight ; when we embrac'd 
As if we had been statues only made for't. 
To show art's life, so silent were our comforts, . 
And kiss'd as if our lips had grown together ? 

Idv. This makes me madder to enjoy him 
now. 

Lean. (Without noticing her.) Canst thou for- 
get all this, and better joys 
That we met after this, which then new kisses 
Took pride to praise ? 

JLiv. I shall grow madder yet: — Sirl . 

Lean. (Without noticing her.) This cannot be 
but of some dose bawd's working:— 
Cry mercy, lady I What would you say to me ? 
My sorrow makes me so unmannerly. 
So comfort bless me, I had quite forgot you. 

Liv. Nothing, but e'en in pity to that passion 
Would give your grief good counsel. 

Lean^ Marry, and welcome, lady, 
It never could come better. 

Liv. Then first, sir, 
To make away all your good thoughts at once 

of her, 
Know, most assuredly, she is a strumpet. 
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Lta». Ha! most a$suredfy? Speak not a thing 
So vile so certainly, leave it more doubtfal. 

XtV. Then I must leave all truth, and spare 
my knowledge, 
A sin which I too lately found and wept for. 

Lean. Found you it ? 

Liv. Ay, with wet eyes. 

Lean. Oh, perjurious friendship! 

Liv. You miss'd your fortunes when you met 
. with her, sir. 
Young gentlemen, that only love for beauty. 
They lore not wisely ; such a marriage rather 
ProTes the destruction of affection ; ' 
It brings on want, and want^s the key of whoredom. 
I think you'd small means with her? 

Lean. Ob, not any^ lady. 

Liv. Alas, poor gentleman I what mean'st thou^ 
sir, 
Quite to undo thyself with thine own kind heart? 
Thou art too good and pitiful to woman : 
Marry, sir, thank thy stars for this bless'dlbrtune. 
That rids the summer of thy youth so well 
From many be^ars, that had lain a sunning 
In thy beams only else,- till thou hadst wasted 
The whole days of thy life in heat and labour. 
What would you say now to a creature found 
As pitiful to you, and as it were 
E'en sent on purpose from the whole sex general. 
To requite all that kindness you haye shown to't? 

Lean. What's that, madam ? 

Liv. Nay, a gentlewoman, and one able 
To reward good things ; ay, and bears a consci- 
ence to't : 

VOL. V. o 
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Coaldst thou lov0 such a on^, that (blow, all for- 
tunes) 
Would never see th^e want? 
Nay more, maintain thee to thine enemy's envy. 
And shalt not spend a care for't, stir a thought. 
Nor break a sleep? unless love's music waked thee. 
No storm of fortune should : look upon me^ 
And know that woman. 

Lean. Oh, my life's wealth, Brancha! 
Liv. Still with her name ? will nothing wear it 
out? 
That deep sigh went but for a strumpet, sir. 
Lean. It can go for no other that loves ma 
Liv. (Aside.) He's vex'd in mind ; I came too 
soon to him : 
Where's my discretion now, my skill, my juflg* 

ment? 
Fin cunning in all arts but my own, love« 
Tis as unseasonable to tempt him now 
So soon, as [for] a widow to be courted 
Following her husband's corse; or to make bargahi 
By the grave side, and take a young mun there : 
Her strange departure stands like a hearse yet 
Before his eyes; which time will takd ddFwn 
shortly. [Emt. 

Lean. Is she my wife till deatb» yet no more 
mine ? 
That's a hard measure : then^ what's marriage 

good for ? 
Methinks by right I should not now b& livings 
And then 'twere all welL What a happiness 
Had I been made of had I u^ver seen her ^ 
For nothing makes man's loss grievous to him, 
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But knowledge of the worth of what he loses ; 

For what he never had, he never misses : 

She's gone for ever, utterly ; there is 

As much redemption of a soul from hell, 

As a fair woman's body from his palace. 

Vhy should my love last longer than her truth ? 

What is there good in woman to be lov'd. 

When only that which makes her so has left her? 

I cannot love her now, but I must like 

Her sin, and my own shame too, and be guilty 

Of law's breach with her, and mine own abusing; 

All which were monstrous ! then my safest coiirse 

For health of mind and body, is to turn 

My heart, arid bate her, most extremely hate her ; 

I have no other way : those virtuous powers 

Which were chaste witnesses of both oiir troths. 

Can witness. she breaks filrst! and I'm rewarded 

With captainship o' th' fort; a place of credit 

I must confess, but poor ; my factorship 

Shall not exchange means with'i ; he that diea 

last in't. 
He was no drunkard, yet he died a beggair 
For all his thrift ; besides the place not fits me ; 
It suits my resolution, not my breeding. 

Re-enter Livia. 

Ziiv. (Aside.) I have try'd all ways I can, and 
have not power 
To keep from sight of him. — How are you now, sir? . 
Lean. I feel a better ease, madam. 
JLiv. DiAiaks to blessedness ! 
You will do well I warrant you ; fear it not, sir ; 
Join but your own good will to't; he's not wise 

o 2 
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That loves his pain or sickness, or grows foad 
Of a disease, whose property is to vex him, 
And spitefully drink his blood up. Out upon't, sir! 
Youth knows no greater loss. I pray let's walk,.sir ; 
You never saw the beauty of my house yet. 
Nor how abundantly fortune has bless'd me 
In world treasure : trust me I have enough, sir. 
To make my friend a rich man in my life, 
A great man at my death ; yourself will say so. 
If you want any thing, and spare to speak. 
Troth, I'll condenm you for a wilful man, sir, 

Le$n. Why sure this can be but the flattery of 
some dream. 
. Liv. Now, by this kiss, my love, my soul and 

riches, 
Tis all true substance ! \^K%sses him. 

Gome, you shall see my wealth ; take what yoa 

list; 
The gallanter you go, the more you please me : 
I will allow you too your page and footman, 
Your race*horses, or any various pleasure 
Exercis'd youth delights in ; but to me 
Only, sir, wear your heart of constant stuff: 
Do but you love enough, I'll give enough. 

Lean. Troth then, I'll love enough, and take 
enough. 

Iav. Then we are both pleasM enough. 

[ExewU. 

Scene III. 

Enter Guardiano a$id Isabella at one Doar^ 
and the Ward and Sokdido at another. 

Cruard. Now, nephew, here's the gentlewoman 
again. 
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Ward. Mass ! here she's come again ; mark 

her now, Sordido. 
€fuard. This is the maid my love and care has 
chose 
Out for your wife, and so I tender her to yon ; 
Yourself has been eye-witness of some qualities 
That speak a courtly breeding, and are costly. 
I bring you both to talk together now ; 
Tis time you grew familiar in your tongues ; 
To-morrow you join hands, and one ring ties you. 
And one bed holds you ; if you like the choice, 
Her father and her friends are i* th' next room. 
And stay to see the contract ere they part ; 
Therefore dispatch, good Ward, be sweet and 

short ; 
Like her, or like her not, there's but two ways ; 
And one your body, th' other your purse pays. 
Ward. I warrant you, guardianer, I'll not stand 
all day thruming, 
But quickly shoot my bolt at your next coming. 
Guard. Well said : good fortune to your bird- 

ing then. 
. Ward. I never miss'd mark yet. 
Sard. Troth, I think, master, if the truth were 
known. 
You never shot at any but the kitchen-wench. 
And that was a she woodcock, a mere innocent. 
That was oft lost and cry'd at eight-and-twenty. 
Ward. No more of that meat, Sordido, here's 
eggs o' th' spit now. 
We must turn gingerly; draw out the catalogue 
Of all the faults of women. 

Sard. How, all the faults ? have you so little 
reason to think so much paper will lie in my 
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breeches ? Why tea carts will not carry it,, if you 
set down but the bawds. All the faults ? pray 
let's be content with a few of 'em ; and if they 
were less, you would find 'em enough^ I ^arrant 
you. Look you, sir. 

Isab. (Aside.) But that I have &' acj^^ntage 
of the fool, 
As much as a woman's heart can wish and jpy at» 
What an infernal torment 'twere to be 
Thus bought and sold, and tum'd and pry'd into, 

when, alas. 
The worst bit is too good for him ! the comfort is 
'Has but, a eater's place on't, and proyides 
AH for another's table ; yet how curious 
The ass is ; like some nice professor on't. 
That buys up all the daintiest food i' th' iparkets, 
And aeldp^ licks his Up^ after a taf t^ on't. 

Sord. ^ow to her, now you've acaq'd' ^11 Iper 
parts over. 

Ward. But at [w^ch] end shall I b^n n^w, 
Sordido ? 

Sord. Oh, ever at a woman's lip, while you 
live, sir : do you ask that question ? 

Ward. Methinks, Sordido, s^e's but ^ crabbed 
face to begin with, 

Swd. A cr9^l^dl>«d fi^ce? that will save money. 

Ward. I^ow ! save money» ^rdidp? 

Si^d. Ay, sir; for baving a crabbed f«c^ pf 
her own, she'll eat the less veiggicp with her 
mutton ; 'twill save verjuice at ypar'a end, sir. 

Ward. Nay, ai^ . your jests begin to. be ^aucy 
once, 
111 make you eat your meat without mqstard. 

Sord. A^4 that in some kimi ia a piimfilwe«^t 
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Ward. Gentlewoman, they say 'tis your plea- 
sure to be my wife, and you shall know shortly 
whether it be mine or no to be your husband ; 
and thereupon thus I firet enter upon you. 
(Kisses her.) Oh, most delicious scent I methinks 
it tasted as if a man had stept into a comfit- 
makers shop to let a cart go by, dl the while I 
kiss'd her. It is reported, gentlewoman, you'll 
run mad for me if yon have me not. 

Isab. I should be in greatdangierof my wits, sir. 
For being so forward ; (aside) should Ihis ass 
kick backward now.* 

Ward. Alas, poor soul I and is that hair your 
own? 

Isab. Mine own ? yes sure, sir, I owe nothing 
for't. 

Ward. Tis a good hearing, I shall have the 
less to pay when I have married you. (To Sard.) 
Look, do her eyes 8t%nd well. 

Bard. They cannot stand (letter than in her 
head, I think: where would yoo have them? 
and for her nose, 'iis of a very good last. 

Ward. I have known as good as that has not 
lasted a year though. 

Sard. That's in the using of a thing ; will not 
aay strong bridge fall down in time, if we do 
nothing but beat at the bottom : a nose of buff 
would not last always, sir, especially if it came 
into th' camp once. 

Ward. But, Sordido, how shall we do to make 
her latigb, that I may see what teeth she has; 
fo^ ill not bate her a t0€«b, nor takea Mack one 
into th' bargain. 

Sard. Why, do but you M in talk with her. 
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you cauDOt choose bat one time or other, make 
her laugh, sir. 

Ward. It shall go hard, but 1 will: (Tolsab.) 
pray what qualities have you besides singing and 
dancing? can you play at shittlecOck, forsooth? 
Isah. Ay, and at stool-ball too, sir; I have 

great luck at it. 
Ward. Why, can you catch a ball well ? 
Isab. I have catch'd two in my lap atone game. 
Ward. What! have you, woman? I must have 
you learn 
To play at trap too, then you're full and whole. 
Isab. Any thing that you please to bring me 
up to, 
I shall take p&ins to practise. 

Ward. Twill not do, Sordido ; we shall never 
get her mouth open wide enough. 
Sard. No, sir? that's strange! then here's a 
trick for your learning. 
[Sordido gdpes^ Isabella gapes ahOy but 
covers her mouth with a handkerchief. 
Look now ! look now ! quick, quick there ! 
Ward. Pox of that scurvy mannerly trick with 
handkerchief. 
It hinder'd me a little, bat I am satisfied. 
When a fair woman gapes, and stops.her mouth so» 
It shows like a cloth stopple in a cream-pot : 
I have fair hope of her teeth now, Sordido. 
Sord. Why then you've all well, sir, for ought 
I see; 
She's right and straight enough, now as she stands; 
They'll commonly lie crooked, that's no matter ; 

wise gamesters 
Never find fault with that, let 'em lie still so. 
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Ward. I'd fain mark how i^e goes, and then I 
have all : for of all creatureR 1 cannot abide a 
splay-footed woman; she's an unlucky thing to 
meet in a morning; her heels keep together so, 
as if she were beginning an Irish dance still ; and 
the wri^ling of her bum playing the tune to't : 
but 1 have bethought a cleanly shift to find it; 
dab down as you see me^ and peep of one side, 
when her back's toward you ; I'll show you the 
way. 

Sard. And you shall find me apt enough to 
peeping; 
I have been of them has seen mad sights 
Under your scafiblds. 

Ward. Will it please you walk, forsooth, 
A turn or two by yourself? you are so pleasing 

to. me, 
I take delight to view you on both sidei^, 

Isab. I shall be glad to fetch a walk to your 
love, sir; 
Twill get affection a good stomach, sir, 
(Aside.) Which I had need have to fall to such 
coarse victuals. 

[She walks to the end of the stage^ and they 
stoop down to look at her. 
Ward. Now go thy ways for a clean treading 
wench, 
As ever man in modesty peep'd under. 
Sard. I see the sweetest sight to please my 
master. 
Never went Frenchman righter upon ropes, 
Than she on Florentine rushes. 
Ward. Tis enough, forsooth. 
Isab. And how do you like me now, sir? 
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Ward. Faith so well, 
I never mean to part with thee, sweetheart, 
Under some sixteen children, and all boys* 

Isn^b. You'll be at simple pains, if you prove 
kind. 
And breed 'em all in your teeth *. 

War^. Nay, by my faith, what serves your 
belly for? 'twould make my dieeks look like 
blowp bagpipes. 

Enter Guardiano. 

Guard. How now, ward and nephew, 
Gentlewoman and niece ! Speak, is it so or not ? 

Ward. Tis so ; we are both agreed, sir. 

Guard. In to your kind'red then ; 
There's friends, and wine, and music waits to 
welcome you. 

Ward. Then I'll be drunk for joy. 

Sard. And I for company, 
I cannot break my nose in a better action. 

[Exeunt. 

* In allasion to a mipentitioas idea, that an affsctiooate hus- 
band had the tooth-ache while his wife was breeding. 
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ACT IV. ScBN» I. 

Scene — ^Peancha's Lodgiai^s at Court. EmUr 
Brancha, attended by two Laoi£S« 

Bxan. How go your watches, ladies? what's 
o'clock now? 

1 iLady. By mine full nine. ' 

2 luady. By mine a quarter past 

1 JLady. I set m^ne by 3t. Mark'^* 

2 JLady. St. Anthony's they say goes truer. 

1 hady. That's but your opinion^ mftda^qa, 
Because you love ^ gentleman o' th' i^aqie* 

2 Itody. |Ie's a true gentleman then. 

1 hady. 3p may he be 

T^t comes to me ^*hight, for ought yoiu know. 
Bran. I'll end this strife stn^fat : I s^ mine 
by the sun ; 
I loTe to set by th' best, oae shall not then 
B^ troubled to s^t oftaa. 

2 liody. You do wisely in't 

JSfrofi. If I should set my watch as some girls do 
By ev'ry clock i' th' town» 'twould ne'er go true; 
And too much turning of the dial's point. 
Or tamp'ring with the spring, might in sm^ll tiqi^ 
Spoil the whole work too ; here it waatB of nifie 
now. 
1 Lady. It does indeed, forsooth; mine's nearest 
tmth yet. 
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3 JLaAf. Yet I have fouod her 
Lying with an advocate, which shew'd 
Like two false clocks together in one parish. - 

Bran. So now I thank you, ladies - I desire 
Awhile to be alone. 

1 Lady. And I am nobody, 
Methinks, unless I have one or other with me. 
(Aside.) Faith my desire and hers will ne'er be 
sisters. [Exit Ladies. 

Bran. How strangely woman's fortune comes 
about ! 
This was the farthest way to come to' me, 
All would have judg'd, that knew me bom in 

Venice, 
And there with many jealous eyes brought up, 
That never thought they had me sure enough 
But when they were upon me; yet my hap's 
To meet it here, so far off from my birth-place. 
My friends, or kind'red : 'tis not good in sadness, 
To keep a maid so strict in her young days ; 
Restraint breeds wand'ring thoughts, as many 

fasting* days 
A great desire to see flesh stirring again : 
I'll ne'er use any girl of mine so strictly : 
Howe'er they're kept, their fortunes find 'em out ; 
I see't in me : if they be got in court, 
rU never forbid 'em the country ; nor the court. 
Though they be bom i* th' country ; they will 

come to't. 
And fetch their falls a thousand mile about, 
¥iniere one woiild little think on't 
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Enter Leantio. 

• 

I^ean. I long to »ee how my despiser looks, 
N«w she's come here to court: these are her 

• * lodgings; 
She's fiinply now advanced : I took her out 
Of no such window, I remember first; 
Thai wds a great deal lower, and less car?*d. 

Bran. How now ! what silkworm's this ? i' tV 
name of pride! 
What^^igithe? 

Lean. A bow i' th' ham * to your greatness ; 
You must have now three legs f, I take it, must 
you not ? 

6ran. Then I must take another, I shall want 
else 
The service I should have ; you have but two there. 

Lean. You're richly plac'd. 

Bran. Methinks you're wond'rous brave, sir. 

Lean. A sumptuous lodging. 

Bran. You've an excellent suit there. 

Lean. A chair of velvet. 

Bran. Is yoar cloak lin'd through, sir? 

Lean. You're very stately here. 

Bran. Faith, something proud, sir. 

Lean. Stay, stay, let's see yoiir cloth of silver 
slippers. , 

* From this passage, as well as oae io '* 'twelfth Night," 
where Makolio inaagiiies Sir Toby ooortseyiog to him, it mght 
be inferred that the custom of both sexes on these ooq^iona 
were very similar. Mr. Reed, however, is of opinion that the 
word eowrtny was employed to express acts of civility and te- 
spect by either men or women indiscriminatdy. 

t '' Three /lyt"'— three bows. See notte, vol. iL p^ 20^ 
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Bran. Who's your shoemaker? he's made you 
a neat boot ^ 

Lean. Will you have a pair? • 

The Duke will lend you spurs. . ^ 

Bran. Yes, when I ride. . . • 

Lean. Tis a brave life you lead. ^ • • '• 

Bran. I could n^'er see you ^ * 

In such go(M clothes in my time. 

Lean. In your time? 

Bran. Sure I think, sir, 
We both thrive best asunder. « 

Lean. YouVe a whore. 

Bran. Fear nothing, sir. * 

Lean. An impudent, spiteful, strumpet. 

Bran. Ob, sir, you give me thanks for your 
captainship; 
1 thought you had foi^ot all your good manners. 

Lean. And, to spite thee as much, look there ; 
* there read) [Qives her a paper. 

Yex, gnaw ; thou shalt find there I am not love- 

starv'd. 
The world was never yet so cold, or pityless, 
But there was ever still more charity found out. 
Than at one proud fool's door ; and 'twere hard,' 

i'faith, 
If I could not pass that. Read tf> thy shame there; 
A cheerful, and a beauteous, benefactor too, 
As e'er erected the good works of love. 

BfofA, (A$ide.) Lady Livia ! 
fo't possible ? Hfer worship was niy pandress ; 
iShe dote, and[ send, and give, and all to him f 
Whyi here's a bawdplagu'd home : — ^You're tdoH 

ply happy, «r. 
Yet ni n6t envy you. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A TXAGBDY. 95 

• liBon. No, court samt, not thou.; 
You keep some friend of a new fashion ; 
There's no harm iii your devil, he's a suckling ; 
But be will breed teeth shortly, will he Hot? 

Uran^ Take heed you play not then too long 
• with him. 

Lean. ^Tes, and the great one too : I shidl find 
ti|n6 • 

To play a hot religious bout with some of you. 
And perhaps drive you and your course of sins 
To their eternal kennels : I speak softly now, 
Tis maiftiers iji a noble woman's lodgings. 
And I well know all my d^rees of duty ; 
But come I to your everlasting parting once, 
Thunder shall seem soft music to that teibpest 

Bran. Twas said last week there would be 
chaifge Of weather. 
When the moon hung so, and belike you heard it 

Lean. Why here's sin made, and ne'er a con- 
science put to't ; 
A monster with all forehead; and no eyes ! 
Why do I talk to thee of sense or virtue, 
That art as dark as death? atid as mucfi madness 
To set light before thee, ta to lead blind fblks 
To see the moaumebt», which they itiay stnell as 

soon 
As they beheld; marry, ofttiibes their beitds. 
For want of Ugbt, oMy fed the hardness of 'cfm ; 
So shall thy blind pride my revaige and singer : 
That caaM uiit^ee it no# ; and it tnay fall 
At such an hour, when thou least seest of all : 
So to an ignorance darker than thy womb, 
I leave thy p«rjiir'4 soul : a plague will ttitifh i 
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Bran. Get you gone firsts «md then I .fear no 
greater ; 
Nor thee will I fear long : I'll have this sauctnesft 
Soon banish'd from these lodging^, and the rooms 
Perfum'd well after the corrupt air it leaves : 
His breath has made me almost sick, in troth; 
A poor base start-up ! Life ! because 'has got 
Fair clothes by foal means, comes to rail, and 
show 'em. 

Enter the Duke. 

Duke. Who's that? 

Bran. Cry you mercy, sir! 

Duke. Prithee who's that? 

Bran. The former thing, my lord, to whom 
you gave 
The captainship ; he eats his meat with grudging 
still. 

Duke. Still! 

Bran. He , comes vaunting here of bis new love. 
And the new clothes she gave him; Lady Livia : 
Who but she now his mistress? 

Duke. Lady Livia? 
Be sure of what you say. 

Bran. He show'd me her name, sir. 
In perfum'd paper, her vows, her letter. 
With an intent to spite me; so his heart said. 
And his threats made it good; they were as 

spitrful 
As ever malice utter'd, and as dangerous, 
Should his hand follow the copy. 

Duke. But that must not : 
Do not you vex your mind ; prithee to bed ; go. 
All shall be well and quiet 
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Bran. I love peace, \sir. [Exit. 

Duk^. And so do all that love: take you no 

care for't, 
ft shall be still provided to your band. Who's 

near us there ? 

JEnter Messenger. 

Mess.: My lord. 

Duke. Seek out Hippolito, 
Brother to Lady Livia,. with all speed. 

Mess. He was th(B last man I saw^ my lord. 

[Mxit 

Duke. Make haste. 
He is a blood soon stir'd ; and as he's quick 
To apprehend a wrong, .he^s bold, and sudden 
In bringing forth a ruin : I know likewise 
The reputation of his sister's honour's. 
As dear to him as life-blood to his heart ; 
Beside, I'll flatter him with a goodness to her. 
Which I now thought on, but ne'er meant to 

practice, 
Because 1 know her base; and that wind drives him. 
The ulcerous reputation feels the poise 
Of lightest wrongs, as sores are vex'd with flies : 
He comes : — Hippolito, welcome. 

Enter Hippolitq. 

Hip. My loVd lord. 

Duke. How does that lusty widow, thy kind 
sister ? 
Is she not sped yet of a second husband ? 
A bed^fellow she has, laak not that, 
I know she's sped of him. 

VOL. y* » 
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Bip. Of him, my lotfd ? 

Duke. V^s, of a bed-fdiloir: ig the tk^m^ so 
strange to you? 

Mp. I hope *tU9 so to all. 

Duke. I wish it were, sir; 
But 'tis confess'd too fast, her ignoraot pleasures 
Only by lust instructed, have receiv'd 
Into their services an impudent boastaflr ; 
One that does raise his i^ory from her shaalft, 
And tells the mid*day sun whaf sdone iaifaunlpMSs; 
Yet (blinded with her appetite) wuteu her w0slth, 
Buys her disgraces at a dearer rate. 
Than bounteous housekeepers purchase Iheir 

honour. 
Netiiiiig sads me b6 much, as that hi l0f« 
To thee, i«l to thy Uood, I had pkk'd mt 
A worthy match fht her, the gnat VinccBtiav 
High in ow favour, and in all mens' thoughts. 

Mip. Oh^ thou destrai^oa of ail happy jEbrteaes, 
Unsated blood ! Know you the nane, my locd. 
Of her abuser? 

Ihike. One Leantva. 

Hip. He>iafiu;tor. 

J^ike. He Me'er nade w hnm a iroyuge by 
his own telk« 

H^. The poor old widow's son! 
I humbly take my leave. 

Duke. (Aside.) I see 'tb.4oiie. 
Give her good cocmsel, make lier see her eitor, 
I know shell hearken to you. 

Hip. Yes, my lord, 
I make no doubt, as I ahall take the uMtrlM^ 
Which she shall never knbw till it he teled{ 
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And wheB riw *wakM to hoBmur, tboii i^'U Ihaok 

me for'i. 
rU fwitake tb« pities cf aid snigeoos 
To th]0 lost limb; vho, ere they show thm* aH; 
Cast one asleep, then cut the diseased part : 
9a out of loTe to her I pity mostt 
She shall nek feel hSm foing till jhe*s lo#t; 
Then shell cotnmend (the cnre^ [Smi. 

JMm. The great cordis pmt; 
I count ^m done already ; hi^ wraitti's swe, 
And apealtt an injury deep: fareweU» ljeiuiti9$ 
This {iito<e will nwer b#fvr tbM i9«m«r v»9J». 
Onr mMe brother welcpoiet 

jESn/^r Lord Cardinal attended. 

CmtL Set those lights down: 
D^fBtt m you he called. [Ent Attendanie. 

Ihdte. (Aside.) nMrcfs scsions bnmiess 
Fixed in his look ; nay, it inclines a littie 
To tibe dark ooloiir'of a dscootentment 
Brafter, what is't commands yoor eye so powai^. 

fatty? 
Speak, yoa seem lost 

CoftL The tfang I look on seems so ; 
To my eyas lost lor eTsr. 

JMhr« Yen look on me. 

Card. What a grief ^tis to a religious iuMea^ 
To think a man should have a friend so goodlyt 
So wise, so Boble, nay, a duke, a bfOtlHtf; 
And all this certaisdy damn'dl 

Dafa^Howl 

Card. Tis no wonder. 
If your great sin can do't : dare you look up 
For thinking of a Tengeaaee? dare yoa sleep 
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For fear of never waking, but to death? 

And dedicate nnto a strumpet's love 

The strength of your affections, zeal and health? 

Here you stand now ; can you assure your plea- 

snreSy 
You shall once more enjoy her? but once more? 
Alas ! you cannot : what a misery 'tis then 
To he more certain of eternal death, 
Than of a next embrace ! nay, shall I show you 
How more unfortunate you stand in sin. 
Than the low private man * : all his offences. 
Like enclos'd grounds, keep but about himssel^ 
And seldom stretch beyond his own soul's bounds; 
And when a man grows miserable, 'tis some com- 
fort 
When he's no further charg'd, than with himself: 
nris a sweet ease to wretchedness : but, gceat mai^ 
Ev'ry sin thou commit'st shows like a flame 
Upon a* mountain ; 'tis seen far about; 
And with a big wind made of popular breath. 
The sparkles fly through cities : here one takes. 
Another catches there, and in short time 
Waste all to cinders: but remember still 
What burnt the vallies first, came from the hill; 
Ev'ry offence draws his particular pain. 
But 'tis example proves the great man s bane. 
The sins of mean men lie like scatter'd parcels 
Of an unperfect bill ; but when such. fall. 
Then comes example, and that sums up all: 
And this your reason grants; if men of good lives. 
Who by Iheir virtuous actions stir up others 
To noble and religious imitation, 

* The origiiml reads, " love private man/^ 
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Receive :the greater glory after death, 
(As sin must needs confess) wbat may they feel 
In height of torments, and in weight of veng'ance, 
(Not only they themselves, not doing well) 
But set * a light up to show men to hell ? 

Ihike. If yon have done, I have; no more, 

sweet brother. 
Card. I know time spent in goodness, is too 
tedious: 
This had not been a moment's space in lust now ; 
How dare you venture on eternal pain. 
That cannot bear a minute's reprehension ? 
Methinks you should endure to hear that talk'd of 
Which you so strive to suffer. Oh, my brother. 
What were you, if you were taken now ! 
My heart weeps blood to think on't ; 'tis a work 
Of infinite mercy, (you can never merit) 
That yet you are not death-struck; no, not yet : 
I dare not stay you long, for fear you should not 
Have time enou^ allow'd you to repent in. 
There's but this wall (pointing to his hody) be- 
twixt you and destruction, 
When you're at strongest ; and but poor thin clay. 
Think upon't, brother; can. you come so near it, 
For a fair strumpet's love? and fisdl into 
A torment, that knows neither end nor bottom, . 
For beauty, but the deepness of a skin. 
And that not of their own either? Is she a thing 
Whom sickness dare not visit, or age look on. 
Or death resist? does the worm shun her grave ? 
If not (as your soul knbws it) why should lust 
IMng man to lasting pain for rotten dust? 

* The origiml reads, <« JB»I $€U a light ap/' 
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Duke. Brother of spotlew honoar, let me ' 
The first of txy repentmce in thy boeom, 
And shovr the bkes'd firuiia of a ftkatikful spirit; 
And if I e'er keep weiaam nore, unlttWfiiUy, 
May I want penvtence al my gielteeC need; 
And wise men know Uiere ia do barren fdace 
Threatens more famine, than a dearth io grace. 

Cusrd. Wfarf here's a ceoyeMony is at tbk time, 
brother. 
Sang for a hymn in beaten * and at tiiia instant 
Thepowersoif darkness groaUi makeaall hril sorry. 
First, I praise heaten, then in my work I glory. 
Who's tiiere dttmds without? 

Enter SfiRVANf 8. 

Ser. My lord. 

Card. Take np those lights : there waa a thicker 
darkness, 
When they came first Hie peace of a fiiir son! 
Keep with my noble blather. [EcbU Card. ^, 

Duke. JojB be with yon, inr! 
She lies alone to-n%ht fot^t, and mast still. 
Though it be hard to conqii€»r ; but I hare vowM 
Never to know her as a strumpet more, 
And I mast save my oatfi ; if fury foil not, 
Her hasband dies td-night, or at llie most, 
.Lives not to see the morning spent to-morrow ; 
Then will I make her lawflilty mine own, 
Without this sin and horrot. Now Fm chidden, 
For what I shall enjoy ^n unforbidden ; 

* It is needfessio ny that our poet heie aHiidet to a ptii^ 
in the 15th Chapter of St Luke. The foregoing soeoe, however, 
does him the hi^est honour^ and is worthy of the most serious 
consideration of every reader. 
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And 111 not freeze in stoves. Ti« but 9 while : 
Ukte lik# % k9pe6a^ bnd^rooin, chaste from flesh. 
And pleasure then will seem new, fair, and fresh. 

[JSirit. 

Scene II. 
Ader HippoufO. 

H^. Th# morning so far wasted, yet bis ba«e^ 
ness 
So impudent 1 See if the rery sun 
Do not blush at him 1 

Dare be do thus much, and know me alive ! 
Put case one must be vicious, as I know myself 
Monstrously guilty, there's ablind time made for't; 
He might use only that} 'twere cpnscionablej; 
Art, silence, closeness, subtlety, and darkness» 
Are fit for such a business ; but there's no pity 
To be bestow'd on an apparent sinner. 
An impudent day^ligbt ltcher« The great 9eal 
I bear to her advancement in this match 
With Lord Yincentio, as the Duke has vnrougbt it, 
To the perpetual honour of our bouse. 
Puts fire into my blood, to purge the m 
Of this corruption, fear it spread too fitr, 
And poison the whole hopes of this fair fortune. 
I love her good so dearly, that no brother 
Shall venture fitrther for a sister's gloi7> 
Than I for her preferment 

JSSsler Lkantio and a Paqe. 

X«a»« Onoo i^in 
111 see that glist'ring whore, shines like 9. serpent 
Now ibt court sun's upon her. Pagf 1 
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Page. Anon, sir! 

Lean. Ill go in state too ; see the coach be 
ready. 
rU hnrry away presently. 

Hip. Yes, you shall hurry, 
And the devil after yon : take that at setting forth. 

[Strikes him. 
Now, an you'll draw, we are on equal terms, sir. 
Thou took'st advantage of my name in honour. 
Upon my sister ; I ne'er saw the stroke 
Come, till I found my reputation bleeding; 
And therefore count it I no sin to valour 
To serve thy lust so : now we are of even hand. 
Take your best course against me. You must die. 

Lean: How close sticks envy to maa^s happi- 
ness! ' 
When I was pooi*, and little car^d for life, 
I had no such means offered me to die. 
No man's wrath minded me. Slave, I turn this 

to thee, [Draws. 

To call thee to account, for a wound lately 
Of a base stamp upon me. 

Hip. Twas most fit 
For a base mettle. Come and fetch one now 
More noble then ; for I will use thee fairer 
Than thou hast done thy soul, or our honour; 

[Theyfigkt. 
And there I think 'tis for thee. 

Within. Help I help ! Oh, part 'em I 

Lean. C Falls.) False wife! I feel now thou'st 
pray 'd heartily for me : 
Rise, strumpet, by my fall ; thy lust may reign now; 
My heart-string, and the marriage knot that t/d 

thee. 
Break both together; [Dies. 
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Hip. There I heard the sound on't ; 
And never lik'd string better. 

Emter Guardiano, Livia, Isabella, Ward^ , 
and SoRDiDO. 

lAv. Tis my brother! 
Are you hurt, sir? 

Hip. Not ^y thing. 

lAv. Blessed fortune 1 
Shift for thyself: what is he thou, hast kilFd? 

Hip. Our honour's enemy. 

Ottard. Know you this man^ lady ? 

JLiv. Leantio? My love's joy? (To Hip; J, 
Wounds stick upon thee 
As deadly as thy sins I art thou not hurt, 
(The devil take that fortune), and he dead? 
Drop plagues into thy bowels without voice, 
Secret, and fearful I Run for officers ; . 
Let him be apprehended with all speed. 
For fear he 'scape away ; lay hands on. him. 
We cannot be too sure, 'tis wilful murder : 
(They seize Hip.) You do heaven's veng'ance, 

and the law just service. 
You know him not as I do ; he's a villain. 
As monstrous as a prodigy, and as dreadful. 

Hip. Will you but entertain a noble patience. 
Till you but hear the reason, worthy sister ? 

Liv. The reason ! that's a jest bell &lls a laugh- 
ing at : 
Is there a reason found for the destruction 
Of our more lawful loves ; and was there none 
To kill the Mack lust 'twixt thy niece and thee» . 
That has kept close so long ? 

Guard. How's that, good madam ? 
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Idv. Too teiie, air; thor^ abd it«ad», kt ber 
deny't: 
The dead cries dbortly in the midwife's arms, 
Unless the parent's sins strike it still-bora : 
And if you be not deaf, and ignorant, 
You'll hear strange notes ere k>9g. hook on 

me, wench I 
Twas I betray'd thy honour aubtilely to hin 
Under a false tale ; it lights ujpon me now ; 
His arm has paid me home upon thy breast, 
My sweet belov'd Leaortiol 

Guard. Was my ju^^cnt 
And care in choice so dev'lishly abused. 
So beyond shamefully**^! the world wiH grin at 
me I 
Ward. CNi, Sordido, Sordido, I'm danw'd, I'm 

damn'dl 
Sard. Dam&'d! why, air? 
Ward. One of the wicked; dosi not ate't? a 
cuckold, a plain reprdbate cuckold* 
Sard. Nay, an yon be damn'd tn that, be of 
good che«r, sir ; 
You've gallant company of all {Mofossions ; III 

Iwvea wife 
Next Sunday too, beot^nse I'll along witii yoo 
mysdf. 
Ward. That will be some comfort y^ 
Zm. Yon, sir, diat bear your load of iajurias, 
As I of sorrows, lend me your grieved strttigth 
To this sad fanrthen) (pomtimg to ike had^ qf 
LmmUa.) who in life wore actioiub • 

Flames were not nimbler. We wfll talk of things 
May have the luck to break ovr^hearte togOi- 
ther 
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fihord rillbtto nothiB^bttt tei^enge and ti^ 
Whose connselH I will foUovr. 

[J Ruftwl Xmff ami OwtrHamo with tla 
ftody qfLeaniio. 
Sard. A wife, qvotk'at 
Here's a sweet plum-treis of your gaidenei^s graf- 

fingi 

Wmd. Nay, tficflre^fl a worse name belongs to 
this hmi yet, an you could hit on't; a more 
open one: for he thai mairies a whore, looks 
like a feUow bound all his Itfetime to a medler*- 
tree^ and that's good stuff; 'tis no sooner ripm, 
but it looks rotten ; and so do some queans at 
nineteen. A pox onHl I thought tiiere was some 
knavefy a^broach, for something stir'd in her 
belly the first night I lay with her. 

Sard. What, what, sir! 

Wmrd. This is she brought up so oourtly, can 
ring, and danoe, and tumble too methinks ; III 
never marry wife again Hiat has so many qua- 
lities. 

Sard. Indeed tiiey are seldom good, ssaster ; 
for likely when they are taught so many, they 
will have one trick more of their own finding 
out Well, give me a wench but with one good 
quality, to lie witii none but her bo^Muid, and 
that's bringing up enough for an^ woman breadi* 
ing. 

Ward. This was the foult when she was tat^ 
der'd to me; you never looked to this. 

Sard. Alas! how would you have me see 
through a great forthingale, sir? I cannot pe^ 
through a mUlngtone, or in the going to see whalf« 
done i' th' bottom. 
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. Ward. Her fadier prais'd her breast ; she'd 

the voice, forsooth I 
I marvel'd she. sung so small indeed, being no 

maid ; 
Now I perceive there's a youi^ chorister in her 

belly: 
This breeds a singing in my head, I'm sure. 

Sard. Tis but the tune of your wife's siaqua- 
pace danc'd in a featherbed : faith, go lie down, 
master; but. take heed your horns do:not make 
holes in the pillowbers. (Aside.) I would not 
batter brows with him for a hogshead of angels : 
he would prick my skuU as- full of holes as a 
scrivener's sand-box. [^Exeunt Ward and Sard. 
Isab. (Aside.) Was ever maid j90 cruelly be- 

guil'd 
To the confusion of life, soul, and honour, 
All of one woman's murd'ringi I'd fain bring 
Her name no nearer to my blood than woman. 
And 'tis too much of that Oh, shame and horror ! 
In that small distance from yon man to me, . 
Lies sin enough to make a whole world perish. 
(To Hip.) 'Tis time we parted, sir, and left'the 

sight 
Of one another; nothing can be worse 
To hurt repentance ; for our very eyes 
Are hx more poisonous to religion. 
Than basilisks to them : if any goodness 
Rest in you, hope of comforts, fear of judgments I 
My request is, I ne'er may see you more ; 
And so I turn me from you everlastingly, 
So is my hope to mis^ you : but for her, 
That durst so dally with a sin so dangeroys. 
And lay a snare so spitefully for my youth, 
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If the least means but favour my reyenge^ 
That I may practise the like cruel cunning 
Upon her life, as she has on mine honour, 
I'll act it without pity. 
Hip. Here's a care 
Of reputation, and a sister's fortune 
Sweetly rewarded by her: would a silence, 
As great as that which keeps among the graves. 
Had everlastingly chain'd up her. tongue ; 
My love to her has made mine miserable. 

Enter Guardiano and Livia. 

Guard, f Aside to Liv.) If you can but dissem- 
ble your heart's griefs now; 
Be but a woman so far. 

lAv. (Aside to Guard. J Peace! Ill strive, sir. 

Guard. (Aside to Lm.) As I can wear my 
injuries in a smile. 
Here's an occasion offer'd, that gives anger 
Both liberty and safety to perform 
Things worth the fire it holds, without die fear 
Of danger, or of law ; for mischiefs acted 
Under the privilege of a marriage triumph . . 
At the Duke's hasty nuptials, will be thought 
Things merely accidental, all by chance. 
Not got of their own natures. 

Liv. (Aside to Guard.) I conceive you, sir, . 
Even to a longing for performance on't; 
And here behold some fruits — (Kneds te Hip. 

and Isab.) Foi^ve me both, . 
What I am now, return'd to sense and judgment: 
Tis not the same rage and distraction 
Presented lately to you ; that rude form 
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Is gone for 6Ter; I mi now nysel^ 

That speaks all peiioe» and fricttdship; and these 

tears 
Are the true springs of hearty penitent sonroir 
For those foul wrongs, which my forgetful fury 
Slander'd your virtues with : liiis genttensw 
Is well res<4y'd now. 

ChnariL I was never otherwise; 
I knew, alas ! 'twas bnt yoar anger spake it, 
And I ne'er tbooght on't more. 

Hip. Pray rise, good sister. 

Isah. f Aside.) Here's e'en as sweet amends 
made lor a wtong now. 
As one that gives a wound, and pays the surgeon ; 
All the smart's nothkig, the great Urns of blood» 
Or time of hind'nnce: Wieli, 1 had a mother, 
I can dissemble too.-<-What wrongs hate sUp^d 
Through anger's ignoramta, aunt, my beart for- 
gives. 

Gtiord. Why that's tuneAiltiowi 

Hip. And what I did, sister. 
Was all for honour's cause, which time to ooine 
Will approve to you. 

Livs Being awak'd to ^ooduMSi 
I understand so much, mr, and praise now 
The fortune of your arm, and of yomr safety ; 
For by iiis deadi yu«&'ve rid me of « sin 
As costly as e'w woman doted on; 
T luis pteaa'id <be Duke m weli too, that ^ 

hold, sir) 
'Has sent you bne yoar pmfdon, wiioh I kistf'd 
With most affrationate immfort; when 'twas 
hwwight, 
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Then was my fit just pass'd; it csi^o so wdl> tie- 
thought, 
To glad my heart. 

H^. I see his grace thinks on me* 

Idv* There^b ao telk aow but of the prepaiation 
For the great marriage. 

JSTtjp. Does he marry her, then? 

Liv. With aM spaed^ auMenly, aa feat as cost 
Oaa be laid db with ttMny tfaoosand hands. 
This gentleman and f had once a purpose 
To haiFe honoared the first marxiage of tin Duke 
With an inrenticm of his own ; 'twas ready 
The pains w«H past, most of the ohavge baatow'd 

oat; 
Then came the death of your good aothw, niece. 
And tom'd the glory of it all to blaok : 
Tie a device wankl fit these time so well too; 
Art's tfeasary not better; if yoall jimi " 
It shall be doiie^ the cost shall all be anae. 

Mg^. Yoa>e my voids first, 'twiH well approve 
my thankfulness 
For the Doke*^ love imd fiivour. 

Jjw. Wbat say yon, niece? 

Jm5. I am content to make one. 
. Ouard. The plot's full then ; 
Your pages, madam, will make shift for cupids. 

Xtt;. Tbat will they, sir. 

Guard. Youll play your old part still. 

Lw. What is't? Good troth, I have e'en for- 
got it. 

Chuwd. Why, Juno Pronuba, the marriagegod- 
dess. 

Edv. "lis right indeiad. 

Ouard. And you shall play the nymiih) 
That oflhrs aacrifice to appease her wrath. 
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Isab. Sacrifice, good sir? « 

Liv. Must I be appeas'd then ? 

Guard. That's as you list yourself, as you see 

cause. 
Liv. Methioks 'twould show the more state in 
her deity, 
To be incens'd. 

Isab. Twouldl but my sacrifice 
Shall take a course to ai^>ease you, (aside) or III 

fiiiliu't. 
And teach a sinful bawd to play a goddess. 

[Exit. 
Guard. For our parts, we'll not be ambitious, sir: 
Please you walk in, and see the project drawn. 
Then .take your choice. 

Hip. I weigh not, so I have one. 

[Exeunt Guard, and Hip. 
Liv. {low much ado have I to restrain fury 
From breaking into curses I Oh, how painful 'tis 
To keep great sorrow smother'd I sure, I think, 
'TIS harder to dissemble grief than love. 
Leantio, here the weight of thy loss lies, 
Which nothing but destruction can suffice. ' 

[Exit. 

Hautboys. TAa Duke and Brancha m/^ in 
great State^ very richly attired^ attended by Lards^ 
Cardinals J Ladies^ and others : as they are pass-- 
ing solemnly over the Stage^ the Lord Cardi- 
nal enters in a rage^ and isiterrupts the Cere* 
many. 

Card. Cease^ cease I Religious honours done 
to sin. 
Disparage virtue's reverence, and will pull 
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Hearen's thunder upon Florence : holy ceremonies 
Were made for sacred uses, not for sinful. 
Are these the fruits of your repentance, brother? 
Better it had been you bad never sorrow'd^ 
Than to abuse the benefit, and return 
To wors^ than where sin left you. 
Vow'd you then never to keep strumpet more, 
Apd are you now so swift in your desires. 
To knit your honour and your life last to her ? 
Is not sill sure enough to wretched man, 
But he must bind himself in chains to't ? Worse ! 
Must marriage, that immaculate robe of honour, 
Tliat renders virtue glorious, fair, and fruitful 
To her great master, be now inade the garment 
Of leprosy and foulness ? Is this p^oiitence 
To sanctify hot lust ? What is it otherwise 
Than worship done to devils ? Is this the best 
Amends that sin can make after her riots? 
As if a drunkard, to appease heaven's .WTath,^ 
Should offer up his surfeit for a sacrifice: 
If that be comely, then lust's ofibrings are 
On wedlock's sacred altar. 

Ihike. Here you're bitter. 
Without cause, brother: what I"Vaw'd I keep. 
As safe as you your conscience : and diis needs not; 
I taste more wrath in t than I do religion. 
And envy more than goodness t the path now 
I tread is honest, leads to lawful Idve^ 
Which virtue in her strictness would not check** 
I vow'd no more to keep a sensual wonuna ; 
Tis done, [ mean to make a lawful wife of her. 

Card. He that taught you that crs^ft^ 
Call him not master long, he will undo you: 
Grow not too cuiining for yirar sAul, good bfother : 

VOL. V. • I 
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Is it enough to use adulterous thefts^ 

And then take sanctuary in marriage ? 

I grant, so long as an offender keeps 

Close in a privileged temple, his: life's safe; 

But if he ever venture to come oiit, 

And so be taken, then he surely dies for't : 

So now you're safe ; but when you leave this bodyr 

Man's only privileg'd temple upon earth, • 

In which the guilty soul takes sanctuary, 

Then you'll peiceive what wrongs chaste vows 

endure. 
When lust usurps the bed that should be pure. 

Bran. Sir, I have read you oyer all this while 
In silence, and I find great knowledge in you. 
And severe learning ; yet 'mongst all your virtues 
I see not charity written ; which some call 
The first-born of religion, and I wonder 
I cannot see' t. in yours : believe it, sir. 
There is no virtue can be sooner miss'd. 
Or later, wekom'd ; it begins. the rest. 
And sets 'em all in order*; Heaven and angeh 
Take great delight in a. converted sinner. 
Why should you then, a servant and professor^ 
Differ so much from them ? If ev'ry woman. 
That eemmits evil, should be therefore kept 
Back in. desires of goodness, how should virtue 
Be known andhonour'd? From a m^ that's blindr 
To take a burning taper, 'tis no wrong. 
He never misses it: but to take light , 
From one that sees, that's iiyury and spite. 

* Braodha hne evidently alludes to the 13th chapter of St 
Paul's first Epistle to the Corinthians :— 
*' Mark you this, Bassanio ; 
The devil can dte Scripture for Us puipose.'' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A TKAOBDY. 116 

Pray whether is religion better senr'd, 

Wheu lives that are licentious are made honest, 

Than when they still run through a sinful blood? 

Tis nothing virtue's temples to deface ; 

But build the ruins, there's a work of grace. 

Duke. I kiss thee for that spirit; thou hast 
prais'd thy wit 
A modest way. On^ on there! . [HoMtbojfs. 

Card. Lust is bold, 
And will have vengeance speak, ere .'t be con- 
trottl'd. [Bx€mU. 
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ACt V. Scene I. 

Ehier GuARDiAKO andWxnD. 

. ^Mwtf. speak, hast thou a^yfieoae of AraAi^ 
Dost thou know what wroQg!s done thtel 

W(Mi. I were aapuss «)«e. 
I.Damiot wash my &ce, but I am feelbg^on't. 

Gtuird. Here take this caltrop, then convey it 
secretly 
Into the place I show'd you : look you, sir. 
This is the trap-door to't. 

Ward. 1 know't of old, uncle, since the last 
triirmph; here rose up a devil with one eye, I 
remember, with a company of fireworks at's tail. 

Guard. Prithee leave squibbing now. Mark 
me, and fail not ; but when thou hear'st tne give 
a stamp, down with*t ; the villain's caught then. 

Ward. If I miss you, hang me : I love to catch 
a villain, and your stamp shall go current I war- 
rant you. But how shall I rise up and let him 
down too all at one hole? that will be a horrible 
puzzle. You know I have a part in't, I play 
Slander. 

Chard. True, but never make you ready for^t 

Ward. No? my clothes are bought and all, 
and a foul fiend's head with a long contamelious 
tongue i* th' chaps on% a very fit shape for Slan- 
der 1' th' out-parishes. 

Chuatd. It shall not come so fiir: tfaba imder- 
stand'st it not 
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Wari. Oh, oh I 

Guard. He tiball lie deep enOBg^ ^re that titte^ 
And stick fimt ttpon those. 

Watd} Now I conceive yon, gnardiner. 

Guard. Away, list to the privy Btanip, that's 
all thy part. 

Ward. Stamp my horns in a mortar if I miss 
you, and ^ve the powder in white wine to sick 
cuckolds, a very present remedy for the head- 
ache. [EaHt. 

Guard. If this should any way miscarry now 
(As if the fool be nimble enough, 'tis certain), 
The pages that present the swift-wing'd Cupids, 
Are taught to hit him with their shafts of love, 
Fitting his part, which I have cunningly poison'd : 
He cannot 'scape my fury ; and those ills 
Will be laid all on fortune, not our wills ; 
That's all the sport on't ! for who will imagine. 
That at the celebration of this night 
Any mischance that hap's, can flow from spite? 

{Exit. 

Scene H. 

Flourish. Enter above, Duke, Brancha, Lord 
Cardinal, Fabritio, and other Cardinab^ 
Lords and Ladies in State. 

Duke. Now, our fair dutchess, your delight 
shall witness 
How you're beloved and honour'd ; all the glories 
Bestow'd upon the gladness of this night, 
Are done for your bright sake. 

Bran. 1 am the more 
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la debt, my lord, to loves and cdurteRieSi 
That offer up themselves so bd'unteously 
To do me honoured grace, without my merit 

Duke. A goodness set in greatness! how it 
sparkles 
Afar off like pure diamonds set in gold. 
How perfect my desires were, might I witness 
But a fair noble peace, 'twixt your two spirits ! 
The reconcilement would be more sweet to one,. 
Than longer life to him that fears to die. 
(To the Card.) Good sir. 

Card. I profess peace, and am content. 

Duke, ril see the seal upon't, and then *tis 
firm. 

Card. You shall have all you wish. 

Duke. I have all indeed now. 

Bran^ (Aside.) But I have made surer work ; 
this shall not blind me: 
He that begins so early to reprove. 
Quickly rid him, or look for little love. 
Beware a brother's envy ; he's next heir too. 
Cardinal, you die this night ; the plot's laid surely: 
In time of sports death may steal in securely ; 
Then 'tis least thought on : 
For he that's most religious, holy friend, 
Does not at all hours think upon his end ; 
He has his times of frailty, and his thoughts. 
Their transportations too, through flesh and blood. 
For all his zeal, his learning, and his light. 
As well as we, poor soul, that sin by night. 

Duke. What's this, Fabritio? 

[Looking at a paper. 

Fab. Marry, my lord, the model 
Of what's presented. 
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Duke. Ob, we thank their loves : 
Sweet dutchesfi, take your seat ; list to the ar- 
gument. [Reads. 
There is a wfrnph that haunts the tvoods/md springs^ 
In love with two at once^ and they with her ; 
Equal it runs ; hut to decide these thift^s. 
The cause to mighty Juno they refer ^ 
She being the marriage-goddess : the two lovers 
They offer sighs; the nymph a sacrifice; 
All to please Juno^ who by signs discovers 
How the event shall be^ so that strife dies: 
Then springs a second ; for the man refused 
Grows discontent f and out of love abus% 
He raises Slander up, like a black fiends 
To disgrace th' others which pays him i' tK end. 
Uran. In troth, my lord, a pretty pleasing ar- 
gument, 
And fits th' occasion well; Envy and Slander 
Are things soon rais'd against two faithful lovers; 
But comfort is, they're not long unrewarded. 

[Music. 
Duke. This music shows they're upon en- 
trance now. 
Bran. (Aside.) Then enter all my wishes. 

Enter Hymen in a yellow Robe, Ganymed in a 
blue Robe powdered with Stars, and Hebe in 
a white Robe with golden Stars, with covered 
Cups in their Hands : they dance a short Dance, 
then bowing to the Duke and the rest of the 
Company, Hymen speaks, addressing himself to 
Brancha. 

Hym. To thee» feir bride, Hymen ofiers up 
Of nuptial joys this the celestial cup : 
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Taste it, and thou shalt ever find 
Love ia thy bed, peace in thy miod. 

Bran. We'll taste you sure, 'twere pity to dis- 
grace 
So pretty a banning. 

Ihdce. 'Twas spoke nobly. 

Gan. Two cups of nectar have we begg'd from 
Jove; 
Hebe, give that to innocence, I this to love. 
Take heed of stumbling more, look to your way, 
Remember still the Via Lactea. 

Hebe. Well, Ganymed, you have more &ults, 
though not so known ; 
I spiird one cup, but you have filch'd many a one« 

Hym. No more ; forbear for Hymen's sake ; 
In love we met, and so let's part. [ExeimU. 

Duke. But ^oft ! here's no such persons in the 
aigument 
As these three, Hymen, Hebe, Ganymed. 
The actors that this model here discovers 
Are only four — ^Juno, a nymph, two lovers. 

Bran. This is some anti^mask belike, my lord, 
To entertain time : now my peace is perfect. 
Let sports crane on apace ; now is their time, my 
lord. [Music. 

Hark you ! yon hear from 'enu 

Duke. Tlie nymphs indeed ! 
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Enter two dressed like Nymphs, hearing two Ta- 
pers lighted; MenXsABELLA, dres^dwith Flowers 
and Garlands, bearing a Censor with Fire in 
it; they set the Censor and Tapers on Juno's 
Altar with much Reverence; this Ditty being 
sung in Parts. 

[lo], Juno, nuptial goddess. 
Thou that rul'st o'er coupled bodies, 
ly 8t man to woman, ne'er to forsake her, 
Thou only powerful marriage4naker. 

Pity this amai'd afiection ; 
I love both, and both love me ; 

Nor know I where to give rejection. 
My heart likes so equally. 
Till thou sef st right my peace of life. 
And with thy power conchide this strife. 

JsaA. Now, with my thanks, depart you to the 
spriDgs ; 
I to these wells of love : thou sacred goddess. 
And queen of nuptials, daughter to great Saturn, 
Sister and wife to Jove, imperial Juno, 
Pity this passionate conflict in my breast. 
This tedious war, 'twixt two affections; 
Crown me with victory, and my heart's at peace. 

Enter HippOLiTO and Guardiano, dressed like 
Shepherds. 

Hip. Make me that happy man, thou mighty 
goddess. 

Ouard- But I live most in hope, if truest love 
Merit the great^t comfort. 

Isab. I.loveboth 
With such an even and fair affection, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



122 WOMEN BEWARG WOMEN : 

I know not which to speak for, which to wish for* 
Till thou, great arbitress, 'twixt lovers* hearts. 
By thy auspicious grace, design the nian : 
Which pity I implore. 
Both. We all implore it 
Isnb. And after sighs, contritions truest odours, 
[Livia descends attired like Juho. 
I offer to thy powerful deity 
This precious incense; (scatters incense on the 

Jire), may it ascend peacefully : 
(Aside.) And if it keep true touch, my good 

aunt Juno, 
Twill try your immortality ere 't be long : 
I fear youMl never get so nigh heaven again* 
When you're once down. 

Liv. Though you and your affections 
Seem all as dark to our illustrious brightness 
As night's inheritance, hell, we pity you, 
And your requests are granted : you ask signs ; 
They shall be given you ; well be gracious to 

you. 
He, of those twain, which we determine for you, 
Love's arrows shall wound twice, the later wound 
Betokens love in age ; for so are all 
Whose love continues firmly all their lifetime, 
Twice wounded at their marriage ; else affection 
Dies when youth ends. (This savour overcomes 

me!) 
Now for a sign of wealth and golden days, 
Bright-ey*d prosperity, which all couples love. 
Ay, and makes love take that*. Our brother Jove 
Never denies us of his burning treasure, 
T' express bounty. [Isabella sinks down. 

* I confess I have no very clear understanding of this passage. 
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Dtdcci She falls dowa.upon't: 
What's the conceit of that ? 

Fah. Am ovei^oy'd belike. . 
Too much prosperity overjoys us all, 
And she has her lapful it seems, my lord. 
Duke.. This swerves a little from tbeargnment 
though : 
Look you; my lords. 
Gtuurd. (Aside.) All's fast : now comes my part 
to toll * him hither ; 
Then, with a stamp given, he's dispatch'd as cun 
ningly. [Guard, folk through a trap-door. 
Hip. Stark dead: Oh treachery! cruelly made 

away! how's that? 
Fab. Look, there's one of the lovers dropp'd 

away too. 
Duke. Why, sure this plot's drawn false ; here's 

no such thing. 
lAv. Oh, I am sick to the death ! let me down 
quickly; 
This fume is deadly: oh, 't has poison'd me! 
My subtlety is sped, her art has quitted me ; 
My own ambition pulls me down to ruin. 

[FaUs down and dies. 
Hip. Nay, then I kiss thy cold lips, and applaud 
This thy revenge in death. 

[Kisses the bo€fy of Isabella. 
Fab. Look, Juno's down too : 

[Cupids shoot at Hip. 
What makes she there ? her pride should keep 
aloft. 



• To entice, or allure him : the word frequently occurs in 
Betwioiit and Fktcher. 
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She was wont to scorn the earth in oiher allows: 
Methinks her peacock's feathers are mach puird. 

Hip. Oh ! death runs tfarongh my blood, in a 
wild flame too. 
Plague of those Cupids ! some lay hold on 'em ; 
Let 'em not 'scape, they have spoil'd me; the 
shaft's deadly. 

Duke. I have lost myself in tihiis quite. 

Mip* My great lords, we are all confounded. 

Duke. How? 

JSi^. Dead; and I worse. 

Fab. Dead ! my girl dead ? I hope 
My sister Juno has not serir'd me so. 

Hip. Lustandfoigetfulnesshasbeen amongst us. 
And we are brought to nothing: some bless'd 

charity 
Lend me the speeding pity of his sword 
To quench this fire in blood. Leantio's death 
Has brought all this upon us : now I teste it. 
And made us lay plots to confound each other : 
The event so proves it; and man's understanding 
Is riper at his iail, than all his lifetime. 
She in a madness for her lover's death, 
Reveal'd a foarful lust in our near bloods. 
For which i am punish'd dreadfully and unlook'd 

for; 
Prov'd her own ruin too; veng'ance met vengeance. 
Like a set match ; as if the plagues of sin 
Had been agreed to meet her altogether. 
But how her fowning partner fell I reach not. 
Unless caught by some spring of his own setting: 
(For, on my pain, he never dream'd of dying;) 
The plot was all his own, and he had cunning 
Enough to save himself; but 'tis the property 
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Of gi)ilty deedft to draw your wke *i«n downwwd^ 
Ther^foire theivondeir.ceases^ — Oh, this toraieDtl 
Duke. Our guard bdow there ! 

Enter a Lord mtk a Guard. 

Lord. My lord. 

Hip. RuD and meet death then; 
And cut off time and pain. . [FalU iw ids m^m'd. 
Lard. Behold, my lord, he'« run his breastupon 

a weapon'^ point. 
Duke. Upon the first night of our nuptial ho- 
nours^ ... 
Destraetion. play her triaiiipb, anji great niscUe^ 
Mask mt^xpeotad pleaeiirest 'tiH prodigious '' 
'PKy'retUnga most foarftdly ominous: Ilike'eiA 

not 
Remove tlN*te'MteUlKMlfte8'fiK)tt our eyM^^ 
JBtdn. (AfidifO' ^* y^ ^o change? when falls 
^ heiito AetMirth? 

LimL Tleem hnt ycwr etteHe^e to pemse 
. that paper. 
Which is a hrif^ oOitfesskmftotli the heart 
Of him that fell fivtl^ OM faif soul departed ; 
And thiere iib» davkness of theisie deeds speaks 

plaiaiy: 
Tis the full scope, the manner, and intent 
His ward,:tbakigM«atilty lMliimdol«li, . 
Fear put«to)pMWttt flight at tho Wibecf hiM; 

JMItl. Rtadv fcMi ) ibir 1 aui lUt hi Agltt mi 
. iltteuifiSi [PaUi. 

Card. My noble brother 1 
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Destruction take me to thee! give die way; 
The pains and plagues of a lost soul upon him. 
That hinders me a moment! 

IhJce. My heart swells bi^er yet : help ! here 
break't ope ! 
My breast flies open next* [Dies. 

Bran. Oh I with the poison, 
That was prepar'd for thee; thee, Cardinal ; 
^was meant for thee* 

Card^ Poor prince! 
. 3tHm. Acenrsed error I 
Give me thy last breath, thou infected bosom. 
And wrap two spirits in one'poSsoa'd in^Mur* 
Thus> thus, reward thy murderer, and turn death 
Into a parting kiss : my soul stands ready at my 

lips. 
E'en vex'd to stay one minute after thee* 

[Kisses the d^iadboigoftkeJDmke. 

Card. The greatest sorrow and astonishm^it 
Tliat ever struck the general peace ot Florraioe, 
Dwells in this hour. 

Bras^. So my desires are satisfied, 
I feel ^leatb s power within^me. 
Thou hast prevail'd in something (cursed poison!) 
Though thy chief force was spent in my lord'a 

bosom: 
But my deformity in spirit's more foul ; 
A blemish'd iace best fits a leprous soul* 
What make I here ? Aese are. all dtirangers to me^ 
Not known but by their malice ; now thou'rtgone; 
Nor do I seek their pities* [Stabs hers^^. 



* I have added this stage dii^ecUon^ wiUiout' which* I cannot 
otherwise undsntend the following qpeeeli of tfaeLoiil CaidinaF4> 
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Card. Ob, restrain 
Her ignorant, wilful hand ! 

Bran. Now do ; 'tis done. 
Leantio, now I feel the breach of marriage 
At my heart-breaking. Oh, the deadly snares 
That women set for women, without pity 
Either to soul or honour! Learn by me 
To know your foes : in this belief I die ; 
Like our own sex, we have no enemy : no enemy. 

Lord. See, my lord. 
What shift she's made to be her own destruction. 

Bran. Pride, greatness, honours, beauty, youth, 
ambition. 
You must all down togetiier, there's no help Ibr't: 
Yet this my gladness is, that I remove. 
Tasting the same death in a cup of love« [Dies. 

Card. Sin, what thou art, these ruins show too 
piteously. 
Two kings on one throne cannot sit together. 
But one must needs down, for his title's wrong ; 
So where lust reigns, that prince cannot reign 
long *• [ExeuHt. 

* It is perhaps unnecessary to resiark that the iDcklentsb this 
kst act are by far too crowded^ or that the means by which they 
are produced are not sufficiently explained. The editor has 
tried to supply this deficiency (in part) by additional marginal 
directions, the propriety of which he readfly submits to the 
judgment of those acquainted with the originaL 



FINIS. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



PecunioB Lucre, iinele to Witgood, at Tariaaoe with Hoard. 

Walkadine Hoard, at yariance with Lucre. 

Theodonis Witgood, iiq>hew to Lucre, in love with Hoanl*a 

niece. • * - 

Hoft; pretended servant to Conrtenn. 
Dampit, an usurer. • 
Moneylove. 
Gulfe. 

O^e^iphprus Hoafd.' 
Spichcock, ^ 

!r^^' [friend, of Hoards 

Kicks, ) 

Sir Lanncelot, a friend of Dampif s. 

Three Gentlemen, friends of Lucre's. 

George, semmt to Lucre. 

George, senrant to Hoard. 

Sam Freedom, son to Lucre's wife. 

Courtezan, mistress to Witgood; the prrtended Widow Medhur. 

Jenny, Lucre's wife. 

Niece to Hoard,- in love with Witgood. 

Lady Foxtone. 

Audrey, servant to Dampit 

Three CredUare^Wiig^od'e, a VuUmr^ Wmier, Bay, Scrhtmer, 
TailoTf Barber^ Petfumer, FaUmuTf Hmntemtm^ SenmUsj 
end Genikmeih tfc. 
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TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE. 

ACT L Scene L 
Enter Witooop^ soba. 

Wit. AxL^sgone! still thou^rC a gentlemaB, that's 
all; bat a poor one, that's nothmg. What milk 
brings thy meadows forth now? where are thy 
goodly uplands, and thy down lands? all sunk 
into that little pit lechery ? Why should a gallant 
pay but two shillings for his ordinary that nou- 
rishes him, and twenty times two for his brothel 
that consumes him? But where's Long acre*? 
In my uncle's conscience, which is three years 
voyage about; he that sets out upon his con- 
science ne'er finds the way home again ; he is 
either swallowed in the quicksands of law-quii- 
lits, or splits upon the piles of a praemunire; 
yet these old fox-brain'd and ox-brow'd uncles, 
have still defences for their a?aric^ and apor 
logics for their practises, and will thus greet our 
follies : 

He that doth his jfouth expose^ 

To brothel^ drifik, and danger^ 

Let him that is his nearest kin^ 

Cheat him before a stranger. 
And that's his uncle ; 'tis a principle in usury : 

* Probably the name of tbe estate Witgood bad aortgagcd to 
hif Qncle. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



132 A TRICK TO GATCH THB OLD ONE : 

I dare not visit tbe city, there I should be too 
soon visited by that horrible plague, my debts, 
and by that means I lose a virgin's love, her 
pnt^p Wd l^rnftpes: peUi I)«if s||o^ » 
man live now that has no living ? hum I why are 
there not a million ^«mb' in the world, that 
only sojourn uppn their br^ini ^^ make their 
wits their mercers ; and am I font one amongst 
that million apd canoot tbriva ppon't? any trick 
out of the compass of law* now would come 
happily to me. 

. JBSnAsr CiddBBrftiAir. 

C^rt. B^Ty love ! 

Wit i^y loathing I )iast Ihoij b?en the secret 
9pI;l^uqlptipn pf n^y purse, and p6w com*st to 
p«do my laft meaas, my wit^? wilt leave no 
virtue in 19^, smd( yet thou ne^er the better? 
Hence. Courtezan 1 round- web'd Tarantula 
That dqrest the roses in the cheeks of ^outfa. 
. Court. I have been true unto your pleasure ; 
and all your lands thrice rack'd, were never worth 
the jewel which 1 prodigally gave you, my vir- 
ginity- 

Lan'^s mortgage may return, and more esteeqi^d; 
But honesty once pawn'd, is ne*er redeemed. 

Wit. Foigive! I do thee wrong 
To make thee sin, apd then to chide thee for't. 

Court. I know I am vour loathing nov; fare- 
well. 

Wit. Stay, best invention, stay I 

Court. J thai have been the secret consumption 

* (lot punishaUe by bw. 
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ACOMXBY.- I3t 

6f f^mfikTmf MOr I daymmato MMfo y^wr Ikst 
nimmSf yimr wiU$f Mmee^ eiHtrfezmi/ mm^f 

Wit. I pritketf nake me no* dmA at mj own 
weapon: 8tay» (a thing few women can da^ I 
know that, aad tiiercfore Ib^ b*d need weaH 
stays;) be lidt oontnury : ^oetloife me? Fate ha* 
so cast it that all my mealM f BMlisfc (krivtf from 
tbeei 

Cmtftk Vmui me? be happy flie*; 
What Hm within the power ctf my. petfomnaace,^ 
Shall be conraiawtod of tbed 

Wit. Spoke like atifaoBtetdtidt! ffaitbitmay 
prote sometbitg; what trick ii mot am emibrkm 
at ^n% mitil a perfect shape coai^ oveir it? 

C&M't. Caok^t must help; itbore left yon ? TD 
proceed : 
Tliough you begety 'tis 1 mnst help to breerd* 
Speak, what fs't? Td ftin conceive it 

Wii. So, so, m I tboa shaft pi^fitently tiii^ the 
iMfie and form upon thee of a rich condtry 
iridow, foar hundred a year valiaAt, in w6(Ali, in 
biiHockSf in bams, and in rye^itaekd; we^H tm 
London, aird to my covetous im^cle. 

Court. \ hepn to applaud thee; cor ttatM 
being both dec^Ate, tbey are soon resolute: 
birt how for horses? 

Wit. Mass, that's trael tbe j^^ vfill be of 
some continuance; let me see; horses now, a 
boti» on 'em I Stay, I have acquaintande With a 
madi Host, n^er yet bawd to thee ; I havo rina'd 
tttt whoreson's gama in mull-sack m^tiy * tmM 
and often; pill btft a good fek itatb Ms ear now, 
so it come off cleanly, and there's horse and 
mam Ut W| I daie warrant thee« 
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134 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE : 

Court. Arm your wits then speedily, there shall 
want nothing in me, either in behaviour, discourse, 
or feshion, that shall discredit your intended 
purpose. 

I will so artfully disguise my wants. 
And set so good a courage on my state. 
That I will he believed. 

Wit Why then all's finished. I shall go nigb 
to catch.thatokl fox mine u&cle ;: though he make 
but some amends for my undoiiig, yet there's 
some comfort in't— 4ie cannot otherwise ciboose 
(though it be! but in hope to cozen' me again*) 
but supply any hasty want that I bring to towii 
with me; the device well and cunningly carried, 
the name of a rich widoMr, and four hundred a 
year in good earth, «will so conjure up a kind of 
ustirer^s love in him to me, that he will not only 
desire my presence, which at first shall scarce be 
granted him. 111 keep off a purpose, but I shall 
find him so officious to deserve, so ready to supi* 
ply ; I know the state of an old man's affection 
so well ; if his nephew be poor indeed, why. he 
lets God alon^ with him ; but if he be once rich, 
then he!ll be the first man that helps him. 

Court. Tis right the world; for in these days 
an old man's love to his kindred is like his kiud* 
ness to his wife, 'tis always done before he.comes 
at it. ... 

Wit. I owe thee for that jest! b^gouel here's 
all my wealth; prepare thyself, away! Ill to 
mine host with all possible haste, and vrith the 
best art, and most profitable form,- pour the 

^ Massenger probably borrowed some hints from this phy 
frr his exoeUent drama of the ^' New Way to pay Old Debts." 
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smr^t cifcamstance inla his ear ; whidi shall 
have the gift to turn all the wax toihoney. . \ 

. . [EaUt Court., 
How now I Oh, the ri^t worshipful seniors, of 
onr country. .... 

Enter Two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent, Who's that? 

2 €7mI. Oh» the common rioter; take no note 
ofhim. / . . . 

Wit. You will not afie m^ now ; the comfort 
is ere it be long you will scarce. see yourselves* 

. [ExU. 

1 Oeni. I wonder how he breathes ; *has con* 
sum'd all upon that Courtezan.. 
' 2 Gent. We have heard so much. ; . 

1 Gent. You have heard all truth: his uncle 
and my brother have been these three years 
mortal adversaries. Two old tough spirits, they 
seldom meet but fight, or quarrel when 'tis 
calmest. 

I think their anger be the very fire 
That keeps their age alive. 

2 Gent. What wias the quarrel, sir ? 

' 1 Gent. Faith about a purchase, fetching over 
a young heir : Master Hoard, my brother, hav- 
ing wasted much time in beating the bai^n, 
what did me old Lucre, but as his conscience 
mov'd him, knowing the poor gentleman, step'd 
in between 'em, and cozen'd him himself. 

2 Gent. And was this all, sir? 

1 Gent. This was e'en it, sir; yet for all this 
I know no reason but the match might go for- 
ward betwixt his. wife's. soil a,nd my niece; what 
though there be a dissention between the two 
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old mcD, I see no raftnii it ahouUl iput% dtfhr* 
ence between tiie two ydmgcr; 'tii as natnnd 
for old folks to fall out, as for young to foil in : 
a* scholar <^oaies a wooing to my niece; well» 
he's wise, but he's poor ; her son comna a woo* 
ing to my niece ; well, he's a fool, but he's rich. 
2 Gent. Ay marry, sir. 

1 Gent. Pray now is not n fkdi fool better 
than a poor phflos^^pber? 

2 Gent. One would think so, i'foith. 

1 Chnt. She now reaottUB at Loadon-with my 
brother, her eecond uncle, to learn foshions^ 
practice music; the voice between hisr Kps^ and 
the viol* between her l^a, shefll be fit for a cmi* 
sortf very speedily; 4i thousand good ponnda is 
her portion ; if she marry, WiW ride up and be 
merry. 

2 Gent. A nntoh, if it be a matdi. [Emnml. 

Enter at one jDmt WiToooDk at tie atker Bmt. 

Wit. Mine Host! 
Hast. Young Master Witgood. 
Wa. I have been laying J all the town for 
thee. 
Hast. Why, what's the news, Bully Had-Iand? 

•Tkte vM ie gnmto^It 10 pi^bsbly the saaw n n mm 
called a id$s vioL However ineLeganl^ k teeint to bave been 
commonly played on by the ladies of our poef s time. Sir 
Rodericke, in ^ The Retnra ftom Parnassus/* (Act lit. Scene II.) 
mentions bit dangbter^s learning it 

t A pan seems intended betireia a mancfti pmrfcrnHMse aad 
a married woonm 

jTbeword bused* I think, m the aune sense by Jack Cade 
m the " Second Part of Henry VI." rAct IV. Scene X.) « These 
Ave days have I hid me h these wo<Kb;' anddnnt tiotpe^ oa^ 
i>r aU tbe coaatty is ii^tf Ibr M^** 
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• Wit. What gddingpi am in tbe hoxut of thfaie 
aim? awwer me to that fint. 

BmL Why, man, why? 

Wit. Mark oie i?lnt I sty; lU teaofe Itev 
tfadi a tale in thine ear> that thou shalt trmt me 
gfHt&oC thy teeth, Airnish aie with some money 
wiUe miller and ride np with me thyself taatrm 
wohmtniem et pt^tmrnntm. 

HoA. Howl letmeuethiittick, andrUaa^ 
thou faaat mme art than a conjorer. 
. WiL ]>oettlwajoy maiiy adfoneemeail? 

JEToil. Do I love sack and ginger? 

WU. Cornea my pfoaperity deatredly to diee ? 

HiM. Come forfeitures to a nanret, fesa to tm 
efieer^ punka to aa boat, and piga \a a paf»on 
deaiMdly? why iben, k. 

WU. Wm the report of a widow of four lMi4 
d»d s year, boy,, nake tbee Ieap» and stag, tnd 
dance, and come to thy place again ? 

JBmI. Wilt thoa command me now? I am Ay 
a|kbit; cofQUTe me into any shape* 
' WU. I ha' brought her from berliiends^ tmrn'tt 
back the horses by a sleight ; not so aracb as one 
among her six men, goodly laige yeooanly fieN 
lows, will she trust with this her purpose: by 
this light ! all unman'd; rqpBUtUess of her state, 
neglectful of raii^lorious ceremony, all for my 
lore* Oh, 'tis a fine little Tolable tongae, mine 
boat, that wins a widow! 

Ho9t. No, 'tis a tongue with a great T, my 
b^, that wina a widonv. 

Wit. Now, sir, the case stands thus; good 
soine host^ if thou lo^'st my happiness, assist me, 
. JBfoif. Command all my beasts i' tb' bowo^ 
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Wit^. Nay, that is not all neither ; pray thee 
take truce with thy joy, and listen to me: thou 
know'st I have a wealthy uncle i' th* city, some- 
what the wealthier by my follies ; the report; of 
this fortune, well and cunningly carried, m%ht 
be a means to draw some goodness from the 
usuring rascal ; for I have put her in hope already 
of some estate that I have either in land or 
money; now if I be found tnle in neither, what 
may I expect but a sudd^i breach of our love, 
utter dissolution of the match, and conAision of 
my fortunes for ever ? 

Host. Wilt thou but trust the managing of thy 
business with me? 

Wit. With thee! why, will I desire to thrive in 
my purpose? will I hug four hundred a year? I 
that know the misery of nothing? will that man 
wish axich widow, that has ne'er a hole to put bis 
head in? With thee, mine host! why believe it, 
sooner with thee than with a covey of counsellors. 

Host. Thank you for your good report, i'laith, 
sir, aild if I stand you not in stead, why then let 
an host come off Hie et luee hostis^ a deadly 
enemy to dice, drink and venery: come, where's 
this widow ? 
. Wit: Hard at Park end. 

Host. I'll be her serving man for once. 
• Wit. Why there we let off together ; keep full 
time; my thoughts were striking then* jast the 
same number. 

Host. I knew't ; shall we then see our meiry 
days again ? 

Wit. Our merry xA^tBr^aside) which ne'er 
shall be more seen. [Exeuint. 
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• . 

Seme^—LfrndM. Enter at different Doors old 

Lucre and old Hoard ; Gentlemen, coming' 

between them to pacify them. 

■» * • ' ♦ 

Lamp. Nay, good Master Lucre, and you 

Master Hoard, anger is the wind which youVe 

both too much troubled withal. 

Hoard. Shall my adversary thus daily affront* 
me, ripping up the old wound of our malice 
which three summers could not close up, into 
^hich wound the very sight of him drops scald^ 
ing lead instead of bdsamum? 

Lucre. Why Hoard, Hoard, Hoard, Hoard, 
Hoard, may I not pass in the state of quietness 
to mine own house? answer me to that, before 
witness; and why? Ill refer the cause to ho* 
nest even-minded gentlemen, or require the mere 
indifferences of the law to decide this matter : I 
got the purchase, true ; was't not any man's case? 
yes; will a wise man stand as a bawd, whilst 
another wipes his nose of the bargain -j* ? no ; I 
answer no in that case. 

Lamp. Nay, sweet Master Lucre. 

Hoard. Was it the part of a friend — no rather 
of a Jew ; mark what I say — when I had beaten 
the bush to the last bird, or, as I may term it, 
the price to a pound ; then like a cunning usurer 
to come in the evening of the bargain, and glean 
all my hopes in a minute? to enter as it were at 

* '« J^ffrmUme^" meet me fiioe to fiiee. So iii/< Tbe Win* 
ter^s lUe* (Aet V. Scene I.) And in ** Hamlet:^ 

<' That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 
. if^ron^ Ophelia.'' 

Act IIL Scene I. See Stevens's note* 
t See note, vol. iv» p. 110^ ... 
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the back door of the purchase? for tfaoa ne'er 
iAm'rt the right vray by it 
' Xwr«. H80t tkkta the conscience to tcdi sua fto 
ivithout any impeaobnimit iotibytelC? 

Hoard. Thou that canst defeat thy own 
nephew, Lucre, lajp his lands into bonds, and 
fake the extremity of thy kindred's fbrfeiturea 
because he's a rioter, a wast-thrift, a brothel- 
master, dnd. so forth;, what may a stranger 
expect from £he«, bat vulnera dilacefat€^ as the 
poet says» dilacerate dealing? 

Lucre^ Upbraidest fboii me witb my nephew? 
is all imputation laid upon me ? what acquaititr 
4uQe have 1 with his foUies? if be riot, ^tis lie 
must want it; if he surfeit, 'tier he mufift feel it ; if 
jxe drab it, ^tis he must lie by it; what^s this to me? 

Hoard. What^ all to tbee? fk>thingf nothing! 
Auch is the gulf of thy desire and the wolf of thy 
conscience : but be assured^ old Pecunious Lucre, 
if ever fortune so bless me, that I may Ite at lei- 
sure to vex thee, I will pursue it with that flame 
of hate, spirit of malice, unrepressed wrath, that 
I will blast thy comforts. 

Lucre. Haf haf ha! 

Lamp. Nay, Master Hoard, you're a wise 
jgentleman. 
' Hoard. I will so cross thee, 

XAure. And I thee« 

Hoard. So without mercy fret thee ; 

tMcrt. So monstrously oppose thee. 

Hmrii. DdstMoffatmyjustaftger? Oh, that 
I had as much power as usury has over tbe^ \ 

Lucre. Then thou wouldst have as much power 
^atfie devil has ovw thee^ . 

Board. ToadI 
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Lucre. Aspic! 

Hoard. SerpentJ 

Lmcre. Viper! 

9fi4h. N*y» gentf entile lfc€j» we imi8t d^lTide 
you per forae« 

Ixmp. When t)i« fa^ gvowfl to» HWMSonafcly 
hot, there's do lietter way than to ttke «ff the 
w<M»d. 

[J'artwa J^a«y. ami i^iMt ^hr^m*f tjff 
lmcre mi4 M^mrd diffirfint wags. 

Enter Sah and Moneyloye* 

Sam. A word, good Seignioi; 

Mfn^^ How ii9w^ what's the news ? 

SS(m. Tis given ne to undsrstwd that yoa 
aril a rivaji of mine in the love of Mistresa Joye^ 
BCwitor Qp^'s ni«ce( say nue ay^ say urn no? 

Mi»w- Y«8^ 'tis sOf 

^SfcHii. Tbw )pol^ to yoncseU; yoa cannot Hva 
IfOilg; Vn practising every morning; a moatb 
b#«ce I'U challenge yon* 

Mimeif* Giveme yoqr hand npon't, there's my 
pledge, I'll meet yoa. [Strikes Um and exit. 

JSknik, Oh ! oh I what reason had yoq for that, 
tih t» fM^e before the month ? you knew I waa 
not ready for you, and that made you so crank*; 
I am not such a coward to strike agaiVr ^ 
warrant you. My ear has the law of her side,* 
for it bams hprribly : I will teach him to strike 
a naked face, the longest day of his life : 'slid t 
it shall cQftt m» som^ money but Til bring ^is 
hoji into the chancery. [JSxit^ 

* ** ReeojuUk,'^ says Weber, is defined by Cotgrave to mean, 
^ Lmtie, tTMifa, peait.*^ It is used by Speseer, aad oceori 
more than once in Beaumont and Fktcher. 
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JEnter Witgood and the. Host. 

Host. Pear yoli nothing, sir; I have lodg'd 
her in a house of credit, I warrant yon. 

JFit. Hast thou the writings ? 

Host. Firm, sir. 

Wit. Prithee stay, and behold two the most 
prodigious rascals that ever [slipped into the 
shape of men ; Dampit, sirrah, and young Gulfe 
his fellow caterpillar. 

Host. Dampit; sure 1 have heard of that 
Dampit. 

Wil. Heard of him ! why, tnati, he that has 
lost both his ears may hear of him; a fiunous 
infamous trampler of time; his own phraser 
note him well, tiiat Dampit, sirrah, he in the on- 
even beard and the serge cloak, is the most no- 
torious, usuring, blasphemous, atheistical, bro- 
thel-vomiting rascal, that we have in these latter 
times now extant; whose first beginning was 
the stealing of a mastiff dog from a fanner's 
house.- • . 

Host. He look'd as if he would obey die cmn* 
mandment well when he first began with steal- 
ing. 

Wit. True : the next town he came at, he set 
the dogs together by the ears. 

Host: A sign he should follow the law, by my 
&ith. 

Wit. So it followed indeed ; and being desti- 
tute of all fortunes, staked his mastiff against a 
noble, and by great fortune his dog had the day; 
how he made it up ten shillings, I know not; 
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but his own boast is, that he came to town but 
with ten shillingti in his. purse, and now is cre- 
dibly worth ten thousand pounds. 

Host. How the deyil came he by it? 

Wit. How the' devil. came he not by it? If 
yon put in the. deviLontie^ii riches comje with a 
vengeance ; 'has been a trampler of the law, sir, 
and the devil has a care of his footmen* . 

Enter Gulfe and Dampit. . 

• i • ' - . f ...» 

The xogne has spied me now; he nibbled me 
fiiiely onte t6o ^(AsideX ^ ,po:f. search you !— 
Oh, Master Dammit l-^ Aside.) The very loins of 
.tkeel Cry you mercy, Master Gulfe; you walk 
so Id w .1 promise you I saw. you not, sir. ' 

G^e. He that walks, low walks safe, the 
poetemi us. ' . i > . 

Wit. And nigher hell by a. foot and a half 
than the rest of his fallows. But^ my old Harry ! 

> Damp;' My sweet TheodorusI / . 
J Wit. Tvras a merry; world when thou cam'st 
to:4own with ten G&iUingSiin'thy purse. 

Damp. And now worth ten thousand pounds^ 
my boy. Report it — Harry Dampit, a trampler 
of time ; say he would be up in a morning, and 
be here with his sei^e gown, dash'd up to the 
ham in a cause ; have his feet stink about West- 
minster Hall, and come home again; see the 
gallepiis, . the galeases, the great armadas .of the 
law ; .then there be hoys, and petty vessels ; oars 
and scullers of the time ; there be picklocks of the 
time too ; then vrould I be here ; I would trample 
up and down like a mule: now to the judges, 
Mojf it please your reverend honourable father- 
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AMdii;-^h£to to m^ ixnmscUlir, Jfoy it plme 
ffomt w(Mr$hipfidpQiime$;^-^ihea to the ExMuaer^s 
office. May itpleaiejfowwutttatiip'sgenih9W9;'-^ 
then to one of tke clerks^ JCoy it jpka$e your 
Uforskipjid J&msinesi^^^^T I ftid him sernbbhif in 
his cod-piece ;'-'*^en to the bail fl^piD, tli^i to 
the chamber again. 

Wit. And vbco to the etUar again? 

Damp. E'en when thon wilt again : trampleni 
of time, motions of Fleet Street, and Yisiona of 
Bolbora * ; here I have ieea of otie, there I have 
fees of andher ; my clients com^ afaoet rae^ tiie 
focrfiamiay and co^^eombry of the country ; I aUH 
tnah'dt wd. trotted for other raena' cauma; 
thus was poor Harry Dampit made rieb by 
ether's laziness, who, tho«^ tiiey would not 
follow their own suits, I made *em fitttew oif 
mth tiieir purses. 

WiL i>idst thou so, old Harry? 

Damp. Ay, and I aous'd 'em with biUs of 
dbaif^s, i'faith! twenty pounds a year ha^e I 
brought in for boat hire, and I ne'er atep'd inia 
boat in my liie. 

Wit. Tramplersof time! 



* I know not fMe% vImI tliisft*«iftaai w^if ; ftr < 
th« nsder wsy 9^ the noie» vol w. p. 181, 

t Of tbe aeiM^ of tbit word, the oocsnoeuoe ef which it mfi- 
cieQtlj common, there have hfen nurioys opinions; bat the 
evidence adduced by Malone b ooncfauiTe as to Its use a 
^OtheSo^" and soete other phum; although k vfpMm to Mt 
esrtahi th9t it is not ttsadbm with the mwsiishe Miiris hi k; 
anddoubtAil^iiideeiittbatitissonicdio '^ The Puritan,* where 
Mary ashs Sir John to let her bare a coach with " a guarded 
kckey to ran before it, and pied Mreriea to ooaM freriUa^ 
atar't.'' Act IV. Scam I. 
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I^CBK^. Ay, tramplero of time, rascals of time^ 
bulbeggars. 

WU. Ahl tbon'rt a mad old Harry. (To 
Gmife.) Kind Master Golfe, I am bold to renew 
my acquaintance* 

Ouife. I embrace it, sir. \Exemi. . 



vox-. V. 
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ACT II. Scene I. 

Enter Lucre. 

Lucre. My adversary evermore twits me with 
my nephew ; forsooth, my nephew ? why may 
not a virtuous uncle have a dissolute nephew? 
What though he be a brotheller, a wastethrift, a 
common surfeiter, and, to conclude, a beggar, 
must sin in him, call up shame in me? Since 
we have no part in their follies, why should we 
have part in their infamies? For my strict hand 
toward his mortgage, that I deny not; I confess 
I had an uncle's pen'worth ; let me see, half in 
half, true; I saw neither hope of his reclaiming, 
nor comfort in his being ; land was it not then 
better bestowed upon his uncle, than upon one 
of his aunts? I need not say bawd, for every 
one knows what aunt stands for in the last 
translation ? 

Enter Servant. 
Now, sir? 

Ser. There's a country servingman, sir, attends 
to speak with your worship. 

Lucre. Vm at best leisure now, send him in 
to me. 

Enter Host like a Servingman. 

Host. Bless your venerable worship. 
Lucre. Welcome, good fellow. 
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Bast. (Aeitk.) He calls me Aief at first lirigH 
y€t be Uttl« tbifiks I am dn Host. 

Luiff^. Vfhkt'is thy business wifii telf? 

JBast Faith, sir, I am sent from tiiy ihiidtreiis, 
(to any suffieietit ^entiieBten indeed), to ask ad- 
Tice rifMn ^ doubtful pOitit; 'tis indifferent, sir, 
to whoA i Gome> for I kniow none, not did my 
mistress direct me to anry partktilat man, (for 
she's as mere si stfatiger here as myself), otrly I 
found your worship within, and 'tis a thing J 
6vet lOv'd, .sir, t6' be dispaich'd aii soon as I can. 

iMcre. (Aside.) A good blunt honesty ; I liki 
him well.— ^Wbfl^t is thy mistress ? 

Hdst. Faith, a country gei^tlewom^n, and a 
l¥ildo>0ir; sir : yesterday Wate the first flight of us ; 
but Mw sbe ifntehd6 to stay till a little term bu- 
siness be emded. 

Lucre. Her name, I prithee ? 

HoM. It ranff thei^ in thie writings, irir, among 
her latailM ; Widow Medler. 

Lwfr'e. Aledtef ? Mms ! I have* ne'er heiard of 
that wftdbw. 

JSoit. YefiC, Iwalfrantyou, have you, sir: not 
the rith i^idow in 9taflfordshire ? 

iMcre. Cuds me! there 'tis indeed: thoii hast 
put me Mto methory : there's a yMovr iiideed ; 
ah, l£at I wteK a bachdor again ! 

Host, No doubt your worship might do mucfi 
then; buff she's fiilriy promis'd to a bachelor 
already. 

Imere. Ah P What is he, I prilbee? 

Host. A country gentlemi&n too ; one whom 
your worship knows notj I'm sure ; he has e^ent 
some few follies in his yoiith ; but maitiage, by 
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my faith, begins to call him home : my mistress 
loves him, sir, and Ipve. covers faults yoa know : 
one Master Witgood, if ever you have heard of 
the gentleman* 
.. Jjucre. Ha! Witgpod, sayst thou ? 

HosL That's his name indeed, sir ; my mis- 
tress is like to bring him to a goodly seat yonder; 
four hundred a year, by Qiy faith. 

Lucre. But I pny take me with yqu *« 

Hast. Ay» sir- 
Lucre. What countryman might this young 
Witgoodbe? 

Host A Leicestershire gentleman, sir. 

Lucre. (Aside.) My nephew I . by the mass, 
my n^hew 1 I'll fetch out more of this, i'fqdth 1 
a simple country fellow^ I'll work out of him. — 
And is that gentleman sayest thou, presently to 
marry her? 

Host. Faith, he brought her up to town, sir; 
he has the best card in all the bun^h for't, her 
heart ; and I know my mistress will be. married 
ere she go down ; nay, I'll swear that, for she's 
none of those widows that vrill.go down first, 
and be married after; she hates that I can tell 
you, sir. 

LMcre. By my faith, sirrshe is lUce to have a 
proper gentleman, and a comely; I'll give her 
that gift. 

Host. Why, does your worship know him, sir? 

Lucre. I know him ! does not all the world 
know him ? Can a man of such exquisite qua- 
lities be hid under a bushel ? 

* Avery common phrase in the old writers. See note, voL ii. 
p. 63. Swift uses it in «' A Tide of a Tub." 
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Host. Then your worship may save me a 
labonr, for I had a charge given in^ to inquire 
after him. 

Lucre. Inquire after him ? If I might counsel 
thee, thou shouldst ne'er trouble thyself further; 
enquire of him no more but of me; I'll fit thee: 
I grant he has been youthful ; but is he not now 
reclaimed? mark you that, sir: has not your 
mistress, think you, been wanton in her youth? 
If men be wags, are there not women wagtails ? 

Host. No doubt, sir. 

Lucre. Does not he return wisest, that comes 
home whipped with his own follies ? 

Host. Why, very true, sir. 

Lucre. The worst report you can hear of him, 
I can tell you, is that he has been a kind gentle- 
man, a liberal, and a worthy: who but lusty 
Witgood, thrice noble Witgood ? 

Host. Since your worship has so much know- 
ledge in him, can you resolve me, sir, what his 
living might be? my duty binds me; sir, to have 
a care of my mistress's estate; she has been ever 
a good mistress to me, though I say it; many 
wealthy suitors has she nonsuited for his sake ; 
yet though her love be so fix'd, a man cannot 
tell whether his non-performance may help to 
remove it, sir : he makes us believe he has lands 
and living. 

Lucre. Who, young Master Witgood ? why, 
believe it, he has as goodly a fine living out 
yonder, — what do you call the place ? 

Host. Nay, I know not, i'faith. 

Lucre. Hum !-~8ee, like a beast, if I have not 
forgot the name : — puh ! and out yonder again, 
goodly grown woods and fair meadows^ pox 
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on'tl I can ne'er hit of that pl^ce Qei|her: he? 
why, he's Witgoo4 of Witgood Hfdl ; he, an 
unknown thing ? 

Ho$f. Is he ao, sir ? To see how rumour will 
alter ! trust me, sir, we heard once he h^d no 
Lafids, but all lay mortgaged to ^n lincle he has 
in town here. 

Lucre. Pish ! 'tis a tale, 'tis a tale. 

Ha$t. I cap assure you, sir, 'twas credibly rer 
ported to my mispress. 

Lucre. Why do you think, i'fiaiith, be was OFer 
90 simple to mortgage hi^ lands to his uncle? or 
his uncle so unnatural tQ take the e;j|:trei)iity of 
sucb a mortgage ? 

B{o$L That was my iayihg still, sir^ 

Jfjucre. P)ih I Qe er tbipk it 
> ffost. Yet that repof t goes current 

JLucre. Nay, then you f^rge me ; 
Canncit I tell that Ifejst that aifi h|s w^oh ? 

fi^. How, fof? w))at l^f^ye I dpne I 

JfA^^^ Why, bow ?ow ! in i^ swopfi, n^aa? 

^(^t* Ts y^^r wpr^t^ip hj^ unple, sir? 

Jfd^ere. Can th£^t he ^y ^^rm (q yoq, sir? 

ELqiBt. \ 4« bei^eqcl^ you, siy, 4<^ #e t^e f^yaMr 
^, conce^A H %^ Iff hat a beast was ) tp qtter 6iq 
much I ipx^y^, B^r, 4fl v^ 4^ kip4Des& t^ keep it 
in ; I shttii have my cc#t p^ill'd o'er my ^rsi, an't 
should be known ; for the truth is, au'^ p)ea^e 
ypur worship, tp preyent much mmqi^ and 
ViAPy suitors, t^ey int^4 to be ofiarnecl yery 
suddenly and priv^^fi^y. 

Lucre. And dqst thou think it s^nds with 
iny judgment to do theqi iiyury? must I needs 
^^y the l^npwledge of thi&| fx^arriase comes from 
(faee? aip I a fool s^t fifty*>four ? dQ 1 1^^ subtlety 
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now that have got all my wealth by it ? there's a 
leash of angels for thee : come, let me woo thee 
speak ; where lie they ? 

Boit^ <^ I migfct kft^e HO ar^eY, slr--^^^-^ 
lAwm. PMstdR of tne! ndt k jott )[idthi^e 

Host. I would not have it known, sir, it came 
by my means. 

iJMV'e. Why, aui i a ntan of wi^dotn? 

Hast. I dare ti'H^t jrour W^nrsbip, i^r ; but I 
littl a 6t)tttiger to yttul* botts^; kHd to atoid all 
hilel%elicei^ I desire y^ur wOf i^p'i^ ea^. 

Ijmrt. (Aside.) this felloiit^'f) ^orth ft AAttftr 
oF triist — Come, sir, (Host whispers to him). Why 
now thdn'H tu boheldt ktd : ah, sirliih, nephel¥ ! 

Host. Pleskke you^ str, now I hat^ beguti i^ltk 
your worship, ^hen fi4iall I attend f6r your ad- 
idce npoU that dotdbtfhl fioint? 1 itiilidt dome 
Warily no#. 

JLwcre. Tut! fea# ibon nothing; to-d)or<t>w 
eve^k^ 0hal) re^solve the doubt. 

Host^ The time shall eauM tuy AttendakiC;e. 

[Bait. 

lAU^e. Fare thee well. There'd mord t^ne 
honesty iti siieb a country settiilgMilti, tibtfn in a 
htindraii^f oar cloak companions * I I thary weft 
call 'em compattioM, for sifM^e bkie cMMi» bate 
been tum'd into ckidiESt» we can scaree know 
the man from the master.— George I 

* Csugmknk, I hUTe bdbite oh^ety^, iriA t iMnmm teM df 
repJMBth in 6vtt aathoi^s tiiat. 9ee tt^ Iff. ir. ^149^. 

f Tfcat *« Mm* eM<#^ #«^cS one* Anort tttiyttrstfly ilWn fcy 
mntiOKtB, aeppeAfs Aron^ mii«ii)Mfflbl6 pMtfi^t id iht 6\i ^lieYtf : 
fe«it Fletcher tetttn ^O&o 16 tftkiifef to Ore eiidt6tn aaf dbsdiftef iti 
«'The Wonmn Haf«r/' Wnttefi ftBoul the Mutf« t{#^ IvHh the pi(L 
sent perfomance ; wliereLatariHd, desctfMil^hlM Ke ^oidd IM; 
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Enter George. 

George. Anon, sir. 

Lucre. List hither— {whiq^ers to Aim), keep 
the place secret; commend me to my nephew; 
I know no cause, tell him, but he might see his 
uncle. 

George. I will, sir. 

Lucre. And, do you hear, sir, take heed you 
use him with respect and duty. 

George. (Aside.) Here's a strange alteration ; 
one day he must be tum'd out like a beggar, 
and now he must be csdled in like a knight 

[Emt. 

Lucre. Ah! sirrah, tibat rich widow; — four 
hundred a year 1 beside I hear she lays claim to 
a title to a hundred more; this falls unhappily 
that he should bear a grudge to me now, being 
likely to prove so rich. What is't tro, that he 
makes me a stranger for? Hum!. I hope he has 
not so much wit to apprehend that I cozened him : 
he deceives me then. Good heaven ! who would 
hi^e thought it would ever have come to this 
pass? yet he's a proper gentleman, iYaith, give 
him his due ; marry, that's his mortgage ; but 
that 1 ne'er mean to give him : I'll make him 
.rich enough in words, if that be good; and if it 
come to a piece of money, I will not greatly 

if Fortune would give him means, observes, ** My first course 
should be brought in after ike ancient manner 9 by a score of old 
bieei>eyed serving-men m long blue coats." And in the last Act 
of this Phy the Hpst enters '' in a lively chak." .References, 
.however, are so. common to these blme coats in th^^ writers of 
the ii0C^ that it b difficult to conceive them otherwise than com- 
mon ; and Lazarillo, by the " ancient manner,'* may alhide only 
to the nmnber of servants he would employ. 
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stick for't; there may be hope some of the , 
widow's lands too may one day fall upon me^ if 
things be carried wisely. 

Enter George. 

Now, sir, where is he? 

George. He desires your worship to hold him 
excQs'd; he has such weighty business^ it. com- 
mands him wholly from all men. 

Lucre. Were those my nephew's words? 

George. YeB» indeed, sir. 

Lucre. (Aside.) When men grow rich they 
grow proud too, [ perceive that ; he would not 
have sent me such an answer once widiin this 
twelvemonth : see what 'tis when a man comes 
to his lands. — Return to him again, sir; tell him 
'his uncle desires his company for an. hour ; I'll 
trouble him but an hour say; 'tis for his own 
good tell him: and, do yoo hear, isir; i^nt^worship 
upon him : go to ! do as I bid you ; he's like to 
be a gentleman of worship very shortly. 

George. (Aside.) This is good sport, i'fkith. 

[Emt. 

Lucre. Troth, he uses his uncle discourteously 
now : can he tell what I may do for him ? good- 
ness may come from me in a minute, that comes 
not in seven year again : he knows my humour; 
I am not so usually good ; 'tis no small thing 
that drawa kindness from me, he may know that 
an he will. The chief cause that invites me to 
do him most good, is the sudden aistonishing of 
old Hoard, my adversary : how pale his malice 
will look at my nephew's advancement; with 
what a dejected spirit he will behold his for- 
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tunefi^ wJftam but last day he proclaimed rnter, 
peaarioiis make^hifty despised hrotkeUmMUr: 
Ha ! ha ! 'twill do me more secret joy than my 
last purchase, more precious comfort than all 
these widow's revenues. 

Enter George^ followed by Witgood. 

Now, sir. 

George. With much entreaty he's at lengtk 
come, sir. [Emit. 

LMcre. Oh, nephew! let me smlute you, sir; 
, you're welcome, nephew. 

Wi*. Uncle, I thank you. 

LMcr€. You've a foult, nephew; you're a 
stranger here: wdl, heaven give you joy ! 

Wit. Of what, sir? 

iMcre. Hah, we can hear: you migfaft have 
known your uncle's house, i'fiuth, you and your 
widow : go to I you were to blame; if I may telt 
you so without offence. 

Wit. How could you bear of that, sir? 

Ijuere. Oh, pardon me ; it was your will to 
have it kept from me, I perceive now. 

Wit. Not for any defect of love^ I protest, 
uncle. 

iMcre. Oh, 'twas unkindness^ nephew; fie, fie, 
fie! 

WH. I am sorry yxm take it in that sense, sir; 

Lmere. Pub > yoa cannot colour it, i'faitb^ 
nephew. 

Wii. Will you but hear what I can say in my 
just excuse, sit? 

Ijuare. Yes^ &itb, will I, sokI welcome. 

Wa. You that know my danger i' th' city, sir, 
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SO wel|» how great my 40U& ar«, aod bow exr 
treoie my creditoiB, gou14 qot out of pure judge- 
ment, sir, have wish'd us hithar. 

Lucre. Mass 1 9^ fiiw nssisoa iqdee4* 

Wit. Else lay uacl^'s hou$^1 why 't b^d b^en 
the only muka-matcb. 

Lucre. Nay, and thy credit. 

Wit. My credit ? nay, my cpuntengiice : pish ! 
nay, I know, uncle, you .would have wrought it 
so by your wit, you would have made her be- 
lieve in time the whole house had been mine. 

LuQre. Ay, and most of the goods too. 

Wit. La y^u there ! well, let *6m all prate 
what tbey will, there^3 notfaiqg like. the bringing 
of a widow tQ one's nncle"^ houae. 

Lucre. Nay, let nephews b^ rul'd as they list^ 
they sbali fbd their nnde's house tbe nsosA me 
toral plaoe when ail^s done. 

Wit. There they may be bold. 

Lucre. Xife! they may do atty thiag there, 
man, and fear oeither be^le w>p semner * ^ an 
uncle's house! a very coal harbour f. Sirrah, 

* A^<»l¥>^i 9^ 99mfi/Mr^ wm W o4l«er of tbf ec^te^iaalical 
courts whoye dQty it y^^ to sumn^on delinquenlB to appesir 
there : he is now called an apparitor. If we believe Chaucer's 
desc^p^ioi^ o^ ^^ ^yii^y u> ^^ Prologue to tlie Canterbury Tales, 
intended %s a portraiture of all, they were somiethiiig worse tlum 
q^glectful in the performance of ttieir duties, 

t 1 regret I have it not in my power to furnish the reader 
^ith full explanations pf the many refereivce^ to this place, that 
will t»e fqund throu^jh^ut this play : all that Stow informs us is, 
m^X t^er^ w^ formerly a. large Uouse, situated in Allhallows 
tjbe Le^s^ called by this name, which passed successively from the 
Her^l4s' C0I.9 to wl|/om it was granted by Rvchard III., through 
Ton^^l, Bisi^op of D^rhafi^, 1;p the Earls, of Shrewsbury ; thut it 
was afterwards pulled down and many small tenen^^ts built in 
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rU toach thee Bear naw: bast thou no much in- 
terest in thy widow, that by a token thou couldst 
presently send for her ? 

Wit Troth, I think I can, uncle. 

JLucre. Go to! let me see that 

Wit. Pray command one of your men hither, 
uncle. 

Lucre. George! 

JEnter George. 

George. Here, fiir. 

Lucre. Attend my. nephew. — (Wit. whispere to 
Qeotge apart.) I love a life to prattle mth a 
rich widow ; : 'tis pretty, methinks, when our 
tongues go together.: and then to, promise much 
;euid perform little; I love Ihat sport a life, i'faithi 
yet I am in the mood now to do my nephew 
some good, if he take me handsomely*—- What, 
have you dispatch'd ? 

Wit. I ha' s^ot, sir. 

Lucre. Yet I must, condemn you of unkind* 
ness, nepb^w; 

Wit. Heaven forbid, uncle ! 

Lucre. Yes, faith, must I : say your debts be 
many, your creditors importunate, yet the kind- 
its stead. From the passage in the text^ and others scattered 
throughout this drama^ I conclude it was a commonly reputed 
sanctuary ; a privilege which it perhaps possessed^ or was sup- 
posed to possess, as having been formerly an episcopal residence 
From other passages it may be inferred that it was notorious as 
a place where marriages were solemnised hastily, and without 
the proper forms ; such as the Fleet Prison and Keith's Chapel 
were for some time previously to the passing the marriage act» 
The only allusion I recollect to it among the dramatic writers 
of the time is by Goshawk, in " The Roaring Girl" of our 
author, and he only puns on it. 
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nes9*of a thing ia all, nepfafew ; you might have 
sent me vford on't without the least danger or 
prejudice to your fortunes. 

Wit. Troth, I- coufeds it, uncle ; I was to 
blame there; but indeed my intent was to have 
clapp'd it up suddenly, and so have broke forth 
like a joy to my friends, and a wonder to the 
world; beside, there's a trifle of a forty pound, 
matter toward the setting of me forth ; my friends 
should ne er have known on't ; I meant to make 
shift for that myself. 

JLuere. How, nephew I let me not hear such 
another word again, I beseech you : shall I be 
beholding to you ? 

Wit. To me? Alas I what do you mean,, 
uncle?' 

Lucre. I chaige you, upon my love, you trou- 
ble' nobody but myself. 

Wit. You've no reason for that, uncle. 

JLucre. Troth, I'll ne'er be friends with you 
while you liv^ an you do. 

Wit. Nay, an you sav.so, uncle, here's tny 
hand ; I will not do't. | 

Lucre. Why, well said I there's some [good] in 
thee when thou wilt be rul'd ; FU make it up 
fifty, i'£uth, because I see thee so reclaim'd. 
Peace! here comes my wife with San^, her 
t'other husband's son. 

Enter Lucbe's Wife and Sam. 

Wit. Good aunt 

[Lucre and his Wife converse apart. 
Sam. Cousin Witgood, I rejoice in my salute) 
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y€fH*re »imt Wdcotii^ to this nc^Ue city^ goverti'd 
vtrith the diiropd jn the (Dcdbbord. 

IFi<. (Aside. J And 4^ wU in the pMam^l/ 
Oood^ Ma6t^ $«« Freedc^ I r#toA tby s^ttte. 

iMcr^ By the ibflifd sbe's edmlng, wife; let 
me flee M^ bcNW tlMiu^ irMt etirtertam htf. 

Wife. 1 b€^ 1 sMP not to Itetti, sir, to enter- 
tttifi ft wtdiM^f '#» licrt so i«fig ago smoe 1 was 
one Mj/fs^eM 

J5St/er Courtezan* 

UTtf. fJnche; 

Luct^. 8fa6'9 come' kid^eil. 

HTif. My uncle wajs desirous to see foxki, win- 
dow, and I' pMSufHed' toi itftile you; 

CVnir^. The presumption was nothing, MMter 
W4»goe^t ii» tM»yotii^ iitiGle, sir? 

Lucre. Marry am I, sWeet iHdow; aiMf btS' 
good uncle iM i^ti) find me; ay; by this smack 
diaf I gi^e tbee (kdsi»s^ htr/, thoii^tt wetoe^ : 
Wife, bid the widow weteome ttMf saittie tftly 
agflin^. 

Sam. I am a gentleman no# to<o* by my iatfcev's 
occupation^ andlsee^ A^noamabuD Tmayl^ss 
a widbw by my fothet'^ copy;: trcily, I tiiitak ^ke 
charter i» not ^^nst it; surely these are the 
^rordsi The mh once a gMtkman mm^ r&Mi it^ 
though kis father were a dawber; 'tin about tb0 
fifteenth page : I'll to her. 

[Sam ojg^frHoMssthe Court. wker€pulses Mm. 

Lucre. You're not very busy now; a word 
with thee, sweet widow. [TAt^'cMmMr^^ apaitt. 

9mm. €oad«i' nig)9 ! I m^' ueven so disgrac'd 
litnce tbe hotel- my^ mottiel^'Whipifd me: 
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iMme. (A$ii» ta t^e Camri.J Bwide, I Imffe 
no ehild of miiw cmrm to care for; she's my 
seomd wife, oldy pest bearing ; dap- sure ta bim, 
vndaw v heVlUtM to* be i»y heir, I can tA\ ywi. 

GSrart. Is/ he so, sir? 

JLuan. lift kaMHf s it already, and the knate^a^ 
p»ud<At: joUy: ridi widows \w% been oflbr'd 
him here i' tb' oily, great merohants'' wives; and 
do you tUnk he will oncre look irpon -em? for- 
sooA, WttiKme: yon are behoMiog^ to him r* th^ . 
comtsy thea^ere weeoutd be; may, m bold a 
wages» wddo^ if be wew ones Ibsawn to be iir 
to WD, be wsold be praMDtly songbt alter; nay, 
and; happy wess^ they that cMldieateb him first 

Camii I think: soi. 

Jwcrtf. Ob, diertr woaM be sack rtmntng to 
and fto, widDiBs,, \m woold Mik. pass the streets 
fas 'fUD^ he'd be>toek ap^ in^ one' g^eat boose or 
other presently : &h ! they know he has^ it^ and' 
niU8tihi|.ae it: jovt see- thin bouse here; wid<9w ; 
this house and all comes to him : goodly* moMSi, 
ready foanisUd,. ceitfd witbi pfeaistor ef Farisv. and 
alii hn^ fiibont withi clotb of ama^-— NepfteiTi 

Wib. Sir; 

Lucre. Show the widow your bsiiset; cavi^ 
her into all the rooms, and bid her welcome ; 
yooisbalLsee^ widowi. Nephew, (Vunfe' to kimX 
stnlbe allisvre above av tiiou be^sta good boy;-^ 

. Wit^ Alhs^ sis;. I. know noA bow she would' 
take it:. 

Jl^m. The rightway, £11 warrant tfyer apex! 
art an ass ? would i were in thy stead: get^ you* 
up, I am asham'd^o£ you; sol fJBmtWiiimid 
Court.) Let 'em agree as they will now : many 
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a malch haiibeen struck op. in my house o' this 
fashion: let 'em try all manner of ways,, still - 
there's nothing like an uncle's house to strike 
the stroke ita. I'll hold my wife in talk a little. 
Now, Jenny, your son there goes a wooing to a 
poor gentlewoman but of [a] thousand . portion; 
see my nephew, a lad of less hope, strikes at 
four hundred a year in good rubbish. 

Wife. Well,, we must do as we may, sir. 

Lucre. (Aside.) Til haye his money ready told 
fojr him: against he comes down: let me see. too, 
bythe mass ! I must present the widow with some 
jewel, a good piece of plate, or such a device ; 
'twill hearten her. on well ; I have a very .fidr 
standing cup ; and a good high standing cup will 
please a widow above all other pieces. \Exii. 

Wife. Do you mock us with your nephew? I 
have a plot in my head, son ; i'&ith, husband^ to 
c|oss you ! 

' Sam,. I9 it a tragedy plot, or a comedy plot, 
good mother? 

Wife. Tis a plot shall vex him : I charge you 
on my blessing, son Sam, that yon presently 
withdraw the action of your love from Master 
Hoard's niece. 
, Sam. How I mother ? 

Wife. Nay, I have a plot in my head, i'faith : 
here, take this chain of gold, and this fiiir dia- 
mond, dog me the widow home to her lodging, 
and at thy best opportunity j&steu 'em both upon 
her: nay, I have a reach; I can tell you thou 
art known what thou art, son, among the rigiht 
worshipful. all the twelve companies. 

Sam. Truly I thank 'em for it. 
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Wife. He ! he's a scab to thee ; and so certify 
her thou hast two hundred a year of thyself, be- 
sides thy good parts ; — a proper person, and a 
lovely. — If I were a widow I: could find in my! 
heart to haye thee myself, son ; ay, from 'em alK« 

Sam. Thank you for your good will,, mother; 
but, indeed, I had rather have a stranger; and if 
I woo her not in that violent fashion, that I will 
make her be glad to take these gifts ere I leave 
her, let me never be called the heir of your 
body. 

Wife. Nay, I know = there's enough in you, 
son, if you once come to put it forth. 

Sam. I'll quickly make a bolt or a shaft on't*. 

[Exeunt. 

. Enter Hoard and Moneylove. 

Money. Faith, Master Hoard, I have bestowed 
many months in the suit of your niece, such was 
the dear love I ever bore to her virtues; but 
since she hath so extremely denied me, I am to 
lay out for my fortunes elsewhere. 

Hoard. Heaven forbid but you should, sir ; I 
ever told you my niece stood otherwise affected. 

Money. I must confess you did, sir ; yet in re- 
gard of my great loss of time, and the zeal with 
which I sought your niece, shall I desire one fa- 
vour of your worship. 

* This is a proverbial expresaiw, and i^enmiierated by Ray 
in his Collection of Proverbial Phrases. The meaning is, that 
he would immediately try his fortune with the widow, and either 
be rejected or accepted. The same expression is used by Slender 
in the "< Merry Wives of Windsor/' Act III. Scene IV. See 
notes on the passage. 

VOL. V. M 
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Hoard. In r^ard of those two His hard but 
you shall, sir. 

Manejf. I shall rest grateful : His not Aitl three 
hours, sir, since the haf^y rumour of a rich 
country widow came to my hearing. . 

Hoard. How ! a rich country widow? 

Mm^. Four hundred a year landed. 

Hoard. Yea? 

Money. Most firm, sir; and I have learnt her 
lodging : here my suit begins, sir ; if I might but 
entreat your worship to be a countenance for me, 
and speak a good word, (for your words will 
pass), I nothing doubt but I might set fair for the 
widow ; nor shall your labour end altogether in 
thanks ; two hundred angels-— 

Hoard. So, so I what suitors has she? 

Motley. There lies the comfort, sir; the report 
of her is yet btt a whisper; and only solicited by 
young riotous Witgood, nephew to your mortal 
adversary. 

Hoard. Ha I art certain he's her suitor? 

Money. Most certain, sir; and bis uncle very 
industrious to beguile the widow, and make up 
the match. 

Hoard. So I very good. 

Money. Now, sir, you know this young Wit- 
good is a spendthrift, dissolute fellow. 

Hoard. A very rascal. 

Money. A midnight surfeiter. 

Hoard. The spume of a brotfaelrhonse. 

Moniey. Which being well told in your wor- 
ship's phrase, may both heave him out of her 
mind, and drive a fair way for me to the widow's* 
affections. 
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Hoard. Attend me about five. 

Money. With my best care, sir. [JEoHi. 

Board. F00I9 thou hast left thy treasure with 
a thief, to trust a widower with a suit in loTe. 
Happy revenge, I hug thee ! I have not only the 
means laid before me, extremely to cross my ad- 
versary, and confound tlie last hopes of his 
nephew, biit therieby tri enrich my state, aug- 
ment my revenuei^, and build mine own fortunes 
greater; ha! ha! 

Ill mar your phrase, overturn your flatteries, 
Undo your windings, policies, and plots^ 
Fall like a secret, and dispatchful plague. 
On your secured comforts. Why I am able 
To bny three of Lucre ; thrice outbid him. 
Let my out-monies be reckoned and all. 

Enter Three of Witgood's Creditors: Hoard 
retires and listens. 

1 Cred. I am glad of this news. 

2 Cred. So are we, by my fiiith. 

3 Cred. Young Wilgood will be a gallant again 
now. 

Hoard. Peace! 

1 Cred. I promise you, Master Cockpit, she's 
a mighty rich widow. 

2 Cred Who, widow Medler ? she lies open 
to much rumour. 

3 Cred. Four hundred a year they say in very 
good land. 

1 Cred. Oh, sir, there's policy in that to pre- 
vent better suitors. 

3 Cred. He owes me a hundred pounds, and 
I protest I ne'er look'd for a penny. 

M 2 
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1 Cred. He little dreams of our coming; hell 
wonder to see his creditors upon him. 

[^Exeunt Creditors. 

Hoard.. Good 1 his creditors I'll follow ; this . 
makes for me: all know the widow's wealthy 
and 'tis known I can estate her fairly, and I 
will. 

In this one chance shines a twice happy fate, 
I both deject my foe, and raise my state. 
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ACrf III. Scene L 

Enter Witqood with his Creditors. * 

Wit. Why, alas ! my creditors, could you find 
no other time to undo me but now? rather your 
malice appears in this than the justness of the 
debt 

1 Cred. Master Witgood, I have forborne my 
money long. 

Wit. I pray speak low, sir; what do you 
mean? 

2 Cred. We hear you are to be married sud- 
'^enly to b rich country widow. 

Wit. What can be kept so close but your 
creditors hear on^t I well, 'tis a lamentable state, 
that our chiefest afflictors should first hear of 
<Mir fortunes I Why, this is no good course, i'faith, 
sirs ; if ever you hope to be satisfied, why do 
you seek to confound the means that should 
work it? there's neither piety nor policy in that : 
shine favourably now; why, I may rise and 
spread again, to your great comforts. 

1 Cred. He says true, iYaith. 

'^Wit. Remove me now, and I consume for 
ever*. 

2 Cred. Sweet gentleman ! 

Wit. How can it thrive which from the sun 
you sever? 

3 Cred. It cannot, indeed. 

Wit. Oh, then show patience! I shall have 
enough to satisfy you all. 

* This and the next speech of Witgood's fonn a couplet, and 
«re, I am inclined to thinks a quotation. 
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1 Cred. Ay, if we could be content) a shame 
take us 1 

Wit. For look you ; I am but newly sure yet 
to the widow, and what a rend might this dis- 
crciilit make? within these three days will I bind 
•you lands for your securities. 

1 Cred. No, good Master Wifgood. . 
Would 'twere as much as we dare trust you with. 

Wit. I know you have been kind ; however 
now, either by wrong report, or false incitem^nt, 
your gentleness is injured : in such a state as 
this a man cannot want foes. 
If on the sudden he begins to rise, . 
No man that lives can count his enemies. 
You had some intelligence, I warrant you, from 
an ill-wilier. 

2 Cred. Faith, we heard you brought up a 
rich widow, sir, and were suddenly to marry 
her. 

Wit. Ah ! why there it was : I knew 'twas so : 
but since you are so well resolv'd of my faith 
toward you, let me be so much favoured of you, 
I beseech, you all— — 

All. Oh, it shall not need, i'faith, sir! 

Wit. As to lie still awhile, and bury my debts 
in silence, till I be fully possess'd of the widow ; 
for the truth is, (I may tell you as my friends), — 

All. Oh— 0—0— 

Wit. I am to raise a little money in the city, 
toward the setting forth of myself, for mine own 
credit, and your comfort: now if my former 
debts should be divulg'd, all hope of my pro- 
ceedings were quite extinguish'd. 

1 Cred. (Aside to Wit.) Do you hear, sir, (I 
may deserve your custom hereafter), pray let my 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COMEDY. 167 

money be accepted before a stranger's: hwe's 
forty pounds I received as I came to you ; if that 
may stand you in any stead make use on't 
(Offers km moneif^ which he at first declines. J Nay, 
pray, sir ; 'tis at your service. 

Wit. You do so ravish me with kindness, that 
I am constrained to play the maid, and take it 

1 Cred.Jjet none of them see it, I beseech you. 

Wit. Fah! 

1 Cred. I hope I shall be first in your remem- 
brance after the marriage rites. 
- Wit. Believe it firmly. 

1 Cred. So : — what, do you walk, sirs ? 

2 Cred. I go. {Aside to Wit.) Take no care, 
sir, for money to furnish you ; within this hour 
I'll send you sufficient — Come, Master Cockpit, 
we both stay for you. 

3 Cred. I ha* lost a ring, i'iaith ; 111 follow 
you presently — (Exeunt 1st and 2d Cred. J — ^but 
you shall find it, sir; I know your youth and 
expences have disfumish'd you of s^U jewels; 
there's a ruby of twenty pounds price, sir, be- 
stow it upon your. widow — (Offers him the ring 
whichy at first declining^ he afterwards accepts) — 
What, man I 'twill call up her blood to you ; 
beside, if I might so much work with you, I 
would not have you beholding to those blood- 
suckers for any money. 

Wit. Not I, believe it. 

8 Cred. They're a brace of cut-thrOats. 

Wit. I know 'em. 

3 Cred. Send a note of all your wants to my 
shop, and Fll supply you instantly. 

Wit. Say you so? why, here's my hand then; 
no man living shall do't but thyself. 
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' 3 Cred. Shall 1 carry it away from *em both, then? 

?Fi^.; Ffaitb shall thou. 

3 Cred. Troth, then, I thank you, sir. [Exit. 

Wit. Welcome, good Master Cockpit — Ha! 
ha ! ha ! why is not this better now than lying 
a-bedP I perceive there's nothing conjures up 
wit sooner than poverty, and nothing lays it 
down sooner than wealth and letchery : this has 
some savour yet. Oh, that I had the mortgage 
from mine uncle as sure in possession as these 
trifles ! I would forswear brothels at noon-day, 
and muscadine and eggs at midnight. 

Enter Courtezan. 

Court. Master Witgood, where are you r 

Wit. Holla! 

Court. Rich news ! 

Wit. Would 'twere all in plate. 

Court. There's some in chains and jewels : I 
am so haunted with suitors. Master Witgood, I 
know not which to dispatch first.. 

Wit. You have the better term*, by my faith. 

Court. Among the number one Master Hoard, 
an ancient gentleman. 

Wit. Upon my life my uncle's adversary. 

Cpurt. It may well hold so, for he rails on you. 
Speaks shamefully of him. 

Wit. As I could wish it 

Court. I first denied him, but so cunningly, 
It rather promised him assured hopes. 
Than any loss of labour. 

Wit. Excellent! 

* Ladies of easy virtue were in the time of our poet frequently 
called termers^ from their visiting the pity when the Courts of 
Justice were open, and the ' Inns of Court filled with young 
lawyers : to this, I conceive, Witgood alludes. 
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Court. I expectchinr every hour with gentlemen, 
With whom he labours to make good his wordn, 
Toaj^roTe you riotous, your state consum'd, 
your uncle 

Wit. Wench, make up thy own fortunes now; 
do thyself a good turn once in, thy days ; he's 
rich in money, moveables, and land : marry Jiim ! 
he 8 an old doating fool, and that's wordi all- 
marry him !. 'twould be a great comfort to me to 
see diee do. well, i'faith — ^marry him! 'twould 
ease niy conscience well, to see thee well be* 
stow'd ; I have a care of thee, i'faith. . 

Court. Thanks, sweet Master Witgood. 

Wit. I reach at farther happiness : first, I am 
sure it can be no harm to thee, and there may 
happen goodness to me by it; .prosecute it well ; 
let's send up for our wits, now we require their 
best and most pregnant assistance. 

Court. Step in, I think I hear 'em. 

[Witgood and Courtezan retire. 

Enter Hoard aiuf Gentlemen, meeting the 
Host, as Servant. 

Hoard. Art thou the widow's^ man? by my 
faith, she has a company of proper men then. 

Host. I am the worst of six, sir; good enough 
for blue* coats. 

Hoard. Hark, hither: I hear say thou art in 
most credit with her. 

Host. Not so, sir. 

Hoard. Come, come, thou art modest ; there's 
a brace of royals ; prithee help me to the speech 
of her. [Gives him money. 

Host..Y\l do what I may, sir, always saving 
myself harmless. , 
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Soard. €ro to! do\ I say; thou shftlt hear 
better from me. 

JBbiL (Aside.) Is not thb a better plaee than 
five mark a year standing wages ? say a man had 
bat three such clients in a day, meHiinks he 
might make a poor living on't; besides, I was 
never brought up with so litde bonesty to lefuae 
any man's money ; never : what gulls there are o' 
this side the woiid 1 now kno^ I the widow's 
iniiid.; none but my young master comes in her 
clutches : ha I faal ha ! [Ea?ii. 

Hoard. Now, my dear gendenen, stand firmlj 
to me ; you know his follies and my worth. 

1 Gentiem. We do, sir. 

2 Genilem. But, Master Hoard, are you sure 
he is not i' th' house now ? 

Hoard. Upon my honesty, I choose this time 
A purpose, fit; the spendthrift is abroad ; 
Assist me ; here she comes. Now, my sweet 
widow. [Kisses her. 

Enter Courtezan. 

Court. You're welcome. Master Hoard. 

Hoard. Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, dispatch. 

[GeiU. Idss her. 
I am come, widow, to prove those my words 
Neither of envy sprung, nor of false toikgues, 
But such as their deserts and actions 
Do merit and bring forth ; all which these gen- 
tlemen, 
(Well known, and better reputed), vnll confess. 

Court. J cannot tell 
How my affections may dispose of me; 
But surely if they find him so desertless, 
They'll have that reason to withdraw themselyea; 
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And therefore, gentleineD, J. die »teeat.yau» 
As you are fair in reputation, 
Atid i& appeariiig forin, so skme in trttth, 
(I am a widow, and, alas ! you know, 
Soob overthrown; 'tis a very small thing 
That we withstand, our weakness is go great:) 
Be partial unto neither, but deliver 
Without affection your opinion. 

Hoard. Aqd that will drive it home. 

Capri. Nay, I beseech yottr silence, Master 
Hoard, 
You are a party. 

Hoard. Widow, not a word. 

1 GetUlem. The better ^rst to work you to belief, 
Know neither of us owe him flattery. 
Nor t'other malice ; but^ unbribed censure. 
So help us our best fortunes * ! 

Court. , It suffices. 

1 Oentlem. That Witgood is a riotous, undone 
man. 
Imperfect both in fiime, and in estate, 
His debts wealthier than he, and executions 
In wait for his due body, we'll maintain 
With our best credit, and our deareHt blood. 

Court. Nor land, nor living say you? Pray 
take hieed 
Tou do not wrong the gentleman. 

1 Gentkm. What we speak 

Our lives and means are ready to make good. 
Court, Alas, how soon are we poor souls be- 
guil'd! 

2 Gentlem. And for his unde-t-^ 

* The declaration of this gentleman somewhat resembles the 
oath taken by grand jurymen respecting their presentations, and 
was probaUy lomed on that model. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



172 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE : 

Hoard. Let that come to me. 
His uncle's a severe extortions ; 
A tyrant at a forfeiture ; greedy of other's miseries ; 
One that would undo bis brother, nay, 
Swallow up his falser, if he could, 
Within the fathoms of his conscience. 

1 Gentlem. Nay, believe it, widow. 
You had not only matched yourself to wants, 
But in an evil and unnatural stock:' 

Hoard. (Aside to Qentlem.) Follow hard, gen* 
tlemen, follow hard. 

Court. Is my love so deceived ? Before you all 
I do renounce him ; on my knees I vow 

[KneeUng. 
He ne'er shall marry me. 

Wit. (Peeping out.) Heaven knows he never 
meant it I 

Hoard. (Aside to I Gentlem.) There, take her 
at. the bound. 

1 Gentlem. Then with a new and pure affection, 
Behold yon gentleman ; grave, kind, and rich, 
A match worthy yourself; esteeming him 
You do regard your state. 

Hoard. (Aside to him.) I'll make her a join- 
ture, say. 

1 Gentlem. He can join land to land, and will 
. possess you 
Of what you can desire. 

2GeiUlem. Come, widow, come! 

Court. The world is so deceitful. 

1 Gentlem. There 'tis deceitful. 
Where flattery, want, and imperfection lies ; 
But none of these in him : pish ! 

Court. Pray, sir. 

1 Gentlem. Come, you widows are ever most 
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I backward when you should do younsfelves mOBt 
good ; but were it to marry a chin not worth a 
hair now, then you would be forward enough : 
come, clap handsr— a match. 

Hoard. With all my heart, widoiii^: (Hoard and 
Court. shake hands.) Thanks, gentlemen! 
I will deserve your labour, and— ("to Court.) thy ' 
love. 

Court. Alas I you love not widows but for 
wealth; 
I promise you I ha' nothing, sir. ; 

Hoard. Well said, widow, well said ; thy love 
is all I seek before these g^iltlemeQ. 

Court. Now I must hope the best 

Hoard. My joys are such they want to be ex-' 
press'd. : 

Court. But,* Master Hoard, one thing I inust 
remember you o^ before these geatlemen, your 
friends ; how shall I suddei^Iy avoid the loathed 
solicitipg of that perjur'd Witgood, and his tedious 
dissembling uncle? who this very day hath ap-^ 
pointed a meeting for the same purpose too; 
where, had not truth come forth, I had been 
utterly undone ; utterly undone ! 

Hoard. What think you of that, gentlemen ? 

1 Oentlem. Twas well devised. 

Hoard. Hark thee, widow; train out yOung 
Witgood single, hasten him thither with thee, 
somewhat before the hour, where at the place 
appointed, these gentlemen and myself vrill wait 
the opportynity, when, by some sleight removing 
him from thee, we'll suddenly enter and surprize 
thee, cal*ry thee away by boat to Coal-Harbour, 
have a priest ready» and there clap it up instantly : 
how lik'st it, widow? i • 
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Cmmrt. In that it pleases you, it likes me well. 
Hoard. FU kiss thee foi^ those words. (Kisses 
her.) Come, gentlemen, 
Still mnst I live a suitor to year favours. 
Still to your aid beholding. 

1 Gentkm. We're engaged, sir ; 
Tis for our credits now to see't wtell ended. 
Hoard. Tis for our honours, gentlemen ; nay, 
look to*t : 
Not only in joy, but I in wealth excel ; 
No more sweet widow^ but, sweet u^, IhrewelK 

[Exeunt. 
Court. Farewell, sir. 

EfUer WiTGOOD. 

Wit. Oh I for mor» scope ; I could laugh eter- 
nally 1 Giye you joy, Mistress Hoard, I promise* 
yomr fortune was good; forsooth, you've fell 
upcm weaitib enough, and there's young gentle- 
men enow to help you to the rest : now it requires 
our wits ; carry thyself but heedfully now, and' 
we at« both— 

Enter Host. 

Most. Master Witgood, your uncle.. 
Wit. Cuds me I remove thysdf awhile ; FU 
serve for him. [Exeunt Court, and Host. 

Enter Lucrb. 

Lucre. Nephew, good morrow, nephew. 
Wit. Hie same to you, kind unqle. 

* Promise here means simply, Mtmrsmce; as in the '^ Mid-' 
sommer Nighfs Dream'' of Shakspeare, where Bottom says, 
*' WiUnot the ladies be aihdd of the lion? 
I fear it, I ^romii^ yoM / 
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Lucre. How fares the widow ? does the raeel- 
iDg hold ? 

Wit. Oh, no qaestion of that, sir. 

Lucre. I'll strike the stroke then for thee; no 
more delays *. 

Wit. The sooner the better, nnde : oh, isAie's* 
mightily followed. 

Lucre. And yet so little rumonr'd ? * 

Wit. Mightily! here comes one old genttemtfn, 
and he'll make her a jointure of three hundred a 
year, forsoodi; another wealthy suitor will estate 
his son in his lifetime, and make him weigh down 
the widow ; here a merchant's son will possess 
her with no less than three goodly lordships at 
once, which were all pawns to his fietther. 

Lucre. Peace! nephew, let me hear no more 
of 'em ; it mads me ! thou shalt preyent '^m all ; 
no words to the widow of my coming hither f 
let me see now-- -tis npoil nibe; before twdre, 
nephew, we will have the bargain struck, we 
will, faiths boy. 

Wit. Oh, my precious uncle ! [Exeumt. 

Enter Hoard and Niece. 

Hoard. Niece, sweet niece, prithee have a 
care to my house; I leave all to thy discretion : 
be content to dream awhile^ I'll have a husband 
for thee shortly; put that care upon me, wench, 
for in choosing wives or husbands J am only for- 
tunate ; I have that gift given me« [EMt. 

Niece. But 'tis not likely you should choose^ 
forme, 

• Tlieotigittt] reads, *• nohnore day*:* 
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Since nephew to you chiefest enemy, ' 
Is he whom I affeet : but, oh, forgetful ! 
Why dost thou flatter thy affections so. 
With name of him, that for a widow's bed 
N^lects thy purer love : can it be 90, 
Or does report dissemble? How now, sir? 

Enter George. 

George. A letter, with which came a private 
cbaige. [Exit. 

Niece. Therein thank your care. — I know this 

hand » 

(Reads.) Dearer than sigktj what the world re- 
ports of mSy yet believe not; rumour will alter 
shortly; be thou constant; 1 am still the same 
that I was in love, and I hope to be the some in 
fortunes. Theodorus Witgood. 

I am resolv'd ! no more shall fear or«doubt 
Raise their pale powers to keep ^ection out 

[Exit. 

Enter, with a Drawer, Hoard and Three Gen- 
tlemen. 

Draw. You're very* welcome, gentlemen. 
Dick, show those gentlemen the pomgranate 
there. 

Hoard. R\8t\ 

Draw. Up those stairs, gentiemenv 

Hoard. Hist, Drawer ! 

Draw. Anon, sir! 

Hoard. Prithee ask at the bar if a gendewo*^ 
man came not in lately. 

Draw. William, at the bar, did you see any 

• '* Verf is only iathe fint quarto. 
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geDtiewoman come in lately? Speak yon aye^ 
speak you no. 

(Within.) No, none came in yet bat Mistress 
Florence. 

Draw. He says none came in yet, sir, but one 
Mistress Florence. 

Hoard. What is that Florence? a widow? 

Draw. Yes, a Dutch widow. 

Hoard. How? 

Draw. That's an English drab, sir : giye your 
worship good morrow. [Exit. 

Hoard. A merry knave, i'faith ! I shall re«> 
member a Dutch widow the longest day of my 
life. 

1 Gentlem. Did not I use most art t^ win the 
widow ? 

2 Gentlem. You shall pardon me for that, sir; 
Master Hoard knows I took her at best 'van* 
tage. 

Hoard. Whaf s that, sweet gentleman, what's 
that? 

2 Gentlem. He will needs bear me down, that 
his art only wrought with the widow most. 

Hoard. Oh, you did both welt, gentlemen, 
you did both well, 1 thank you. 

1 Gentlem. I was the first that mov'd her. 
Hoard. You were, iYaith. 

2 Gentlem. But it was I that took her at the 
bound. 

Hoard. Ay, that was you; faith, gentlemen, 
'tis right. 

3 Gentlem. I boasted least, but 'twas I joined 
their hands. 

Hoard. By the mass, I think he did; yoa did 
vol.. V. N 
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all well, geatlemen^ yoa did all well ; coai«iid 
no more. 

1 Gemtlem. Come, yon room's fittest. 

Hoard. True, 'tis next the door. [ExemU. 

Enter Witgood, Courtezan and Host, 
Drawer meeting them. 

Draw. You're very welcome ; please you walk 
up stairs ; clothes laid, sir. 

Court. Up stairs ! troth, I am very weary, 
Master Witgood. 

Wit. Rest yourself here awhile, widow ; we'll 
have a cup of muscadine in this little room. 

Draw. A cup of muscadine? You shall have 
the best, sir. 

Wit.' But do you hear, sirrah? 

Draw. Do you call ? anon, sir ! 

Wit. What is there provided for dinner? 

Draw. I cannot readily tell you, sir; if you 
please you may go into the kitchen and see 
yourself, sir ; many gentlemen of worship do we 
to do it, I assiure you, sir. 

Host. A pretty familiar prigj^ng* rascal, he 
has his part without book. 

Wit. Against you are ready to drink to me, 
widow, 1*11 be present to pledge you. [Earit. 

Court. Nay, I commend your care, 'tis done 
well of you. Ass ! what have I foi^ot I 

Host. What, mistress ? 

Comrt. \ slipp'd my wedding-ring off when I 
wash'd, and left it at my lodging ; prithee run, 

* Prig^ in the cant language of that age, meant thief ^ or 
pickpocket It if found in Shakspeare, and BMtuaoBt and 
Fletcher. 
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I shall be tad without it. (Exit HoH,) So ! he'» 
gone. Boy ! 

J?oy. Anon, foraootb. 

Conrt. Come hither, sirrah ; leani secretly if 
one Master Hoard, an ancient gentletnao^ be 
about housei 

Boy. I heard such a one nam'di 

Court. Commend me to him. 

Enter Hoard and Gentlemen. 

Hoard.^ Aj^ boy *, do thy commendations. 

Court. Oh, you come well : away ! to boat ! 
begone! 

Hoard. Thus wise men are reveng'd, give two 
for one. [Exeunt. 

Enter Witgood and Vintner. 

Wit. I must request you, sir, to show extras 
ordinary care, my uncle comes with gentlemen^ 
his friends, and 'tis upon a making f* 

Vint. Is it so ? 
Ill give especial charge, good Master Witgoodi 
May I be bold to see her? 

Wit. Who? the widow? 
With all my heart, i'faith, Fll bring you to her* 

* Both the qtmrtos read, '' / bee do th^ commendaAicMI.^ 
t From the context, and whitt felkytrs, there 19 no dedM Aat 
the meaning^Sy ** it ia far the pmrpo$e af conebtdmg upwm m 
marriage." Perhaps we should read, '' a making up," as this 
expression is used in the same sense in the *^ ScomAil Lady* of 
Beaumont and Fletcher, (Act V. Scene II.) where Abigui telb 
her mistrets^ — " I do fear there is a making mp there, for I 
heard the servants (as I past by some) whisper such a thing; 
and as I came back through the hall, there were two or three 
clerks writing great conveyances in Imste, which, Aey said, were 
for their mistress's jointure.^ 

v2 
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Vint. If she be a Staffordshire geDtlewoman, 
'tis much if I know her not. 

fFit. How now ! boy ! Drawer ! 

Vint. Hie! 

Boy. Do you call, sir ? 

Wit. Went the gentlewoman up that was herer 

Boyi, Up, sir? she went out 

Wit. Out, sir? 

Boy. Out, sir: one Master Hoard, with a 
guard of gentlemen, carried her out at back 
door a pretty while since, sir. 

Wit. Hoard? death and darkness! Hoard? 

Enter Host. 

Host. The devil of ring I can find. 
Wit. How now! what news? where's the wi- 
dow? 
Host. My mistress? is she not here, sir? 
Wit. More madness yet ! 
Host. She sent me for a ring. 
Wit. A plot ! a plot ! to boat ! she's stole away. 
Host. Yfhfit} 

Enter Lucre with Gentlemen. 

Wit. Follow ! enquire old Hoard, my uncle's 
adversary. {Exit Host. 

Lucre. Nephew, what's that ? 

Wit. Thrice miserable wretch ! 

Lucre. Why, what's the matter ? 

Vint. The widow's borne away, sir. 

Lucre. Ha ! passion of me \ a heavy welcome, 
gentlemen. 

1 Oentlem. The widow gone ? 

Lucre. Who durst attempt it? 
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Wit. Who but old Hoard, my uncle's adversary? 

Lucre. How! 

Wit. With his confederates. 

Lucre. Hoard, my deadly enemy? Gentle- 
men, stand to me, 
I will not bear it ; ^tis in hate of me ; 
That villain seeks my shame, nay, thirsts * my 

blood ; 
He owes me mortal malice. 
I'll spend my wealth on this despiteful plot, 
Ere he shall cross me and my nephew thus. 

Wit. So maliciously ! 

Enter Host. 

Lucre. How now, you treacherous rascal ? 

' Host. That s none of my name, sir. 

Wit. Poor soul 1 he knew not on't. 

Lucre. I m sorry. I see then 'twas a mere plpt. 

Ha$t. I trac'd *em nearly— 

IFi*. Well? 

Host. And hear for certain they have took 
Coal Harbour. 

Lucre. The deviFs sanctuary ! 
They shall not rest, HI pluck her from his arms. 
Kind and dear gentlemen. 
If ever I had seat within your breasts—- 

1 Gentlem* No more, good sir ; it is a wrong 
to us. 
To see you injur'd in a cause so just; 
Well spend our lives but we will right our friends. 

Lucre. Honest and kind ! come, we've delay'd 
too long: 
Nephew, take comfort; a just cause is strong. 
[Exeunt Lucre and friends. 

* The quartot rani, '* tkrift$.*' 
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Wit. That's all my comfort, uncle. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Now may events fall luckily and well ; 
He that ne'er strives, says wit shall ne'er excel. 

Enter Dampit, the Usurer^ drunk: 

Ikxmp. When did I say my prayers ? In anno 
88, when the great armada was coming, and in 
anno 89 ^, when the great thunder and lightoiog 
was ; I prayed heartily then, i'faith, to overthrow 
Poovies' new buildings ; I kneeled by my great 
iron chest I remember. 

Enter Audrey. 

Aud. Master Dampit, one may hear you Ue- 
fore they see you ; you keep sweet hours, Mas- 
ter Dampit, we were all a-bed three hours ago. 

Damp. Audrey! 

Aud. Oh, you're a rare fine gentleman. 

Damp. So I am, i'faith, and a fine scholar : do 
you use to go to bed so early, Audrey ? 

Aud. Call you this early, Master Dampit ? 

Damp. Why, is't not one of clock i' th' morn- 
ing? is not that early enough? fetch me a glass 
of fresh beer. 

Aud. Here, I have warm'd your nightcap for 
you. Master Dampit. 

Damp. Draw it on then; I am very weak, 

* BoUi the quartos read, '' 99 T but Stow does not men- 
tion any vtty great storm in that year, although he has noticed 
one or two ; whereas in the year 1589, he observes, that on 
** The 1st August, at nij^t, was tike greatest Mghtmsg and 
thunder that had, at avy time, bin seene or heard about Lon- 
don in the memory of any man living; and yet, thankes be 
given to God, little hurt heard o£" 
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traly, 1 have ndt eaten so much as the bulk of 
an ^g these three days. 

And. You have . drunk the more, Master 
Dampit 

Damp. What's that? 

Aud. You might an you would, Master Dampit 

Damp. I answer you, I cannot: hold your 
prating! you prate too much, and understand 
too little: are you answered? Give me a glass 
of beer. 

Aud, May I ask you how you do. Master 
Dampit ? 

Damp. How do I ? Ffaith, naught. 

Aud. I ne'er knew you do otherwise. 

Damp. I eat not one pennorth of bread these 
two years. Give me a glass of fresh beer. I 
am not sick, nor I am not well. 

Aud. Take this warm napkin about your neck, 
sir, whilst I help to make you unready. 

Damp. How now, Audrey-prater, with your 
scurvy devises ; what say you now ? 

Aud. What say I, Master Dampit ? 1 say no* 
things but that you are very weak. 

Damp. Faith, thou hast more coney-catching 
devises than all London. 

Aud. Why, Master Dampit, I nevir deceiv'd 
you in all my life. 

Damp. Why was that? because I did never 
trust thee. 

Aud. I care not what you say. Master Dampit. 

Damp. Hold thy prating ! I answer thee, thou 
art a b^gar, a quean, and a bawd: are you 
answer'd ? 

Aud. Fie, Master Dampit I a gentleman, and 
have such words I 
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Damp. Why, thou base drudge of infortunitj, 
thou kitchen-stuff-drab of be^ary, roguery, and 
cockscombry, thou cavernsed quean of foolery, 
knavery, and bawdreaminy, Til tell thee what, I 
will not give a louse for thy fortunes. 

AuJd. No, Ma&ter Dampit? and there's a gen- 
tleman comes a wooiqg to me, and he doubts 
nothing but that you will get me from him. 

Damp. I ? If I would either have thee or lie 
with thee for two thousand pound, would I 
might be damn'd I why, thou base impudent 
quean of foolery, flattery, and coxcombry, are 
you answered? 

And. Come, will you rise and go to bed, sir ? 

Damp. Rise, and go to bed too, Audrey? 
How does Mistress Proserpine ? 

And. Fob I 

Damp. She's as fine a philosopher of a stink- 
ard's wife, as any within the liberties. Fah! 
fah! Audrey. 

Aud. How now. Master Dampit? 

Damp. Fie upon't! what a choice of stinks 
here is: what hast thou done, Audrey? fie 
upon't! here's a choice of stinks indeed :-*^ve 
me a glass of fresh be^,. and thenl will to bed. 

Aud. It waits for you above, sir. 

Damp. Fob I I think they bum horns in Bar* 
nard^s Inn. If ever I felt such an abominable 
stink, usury forsake me ! [Exit. 

Aud. They be the stinking nails of bis tramp<» 
ling feet, and he talks of burniQg horns, {Exit^ 
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ACT IV. Scene !• 

Scene — Coal Harbourl Enter Hoard and Cour- 
tezan, as just married^ with Gentlemen. 

1 Gentkm. Join hearts, join hands^ in wed- 
lock's bandsy 
Never to part till death cleave your heart. 
fTo Hoard. J You shall forsake all other women; 
(To Widow. J You lords, knights, gentlemen, and 

yeomen, 
What my tongue slips make you up with lips. 
Hoard. (Kisses her.) Give you joy, Mrs. 
Hoard ; )et the kiss come about. 

. [Knocking. 
Who knocks ? Convey my little pig-eater out. 
JLucre. (From within.) Hoard ! 
Hoard. Upon my life! my adversary, gentle- 
men. 
Lucre. (From within.) Hoard, open the door, 
or we will force it ope I 
Give us the widow ! 

Hoard. Gentlemen, keep 'em out. 
Lamp. He comes upon his death that enters 
here. 

Lucre. (From within.) My friends assist me. 
Hoard: He has assistants, gentlemen. 
^Lamp. Tut! nor him, nor them, we in this 
action fear. 

Lucre. (From within.) Shall I in peace speak 
one word with the widow? 
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Court. Husband, and gentlemen, hear me but 
a word ! 

Hoard. Freely, sweet wife. 

Court. Let bim in peaceably ; you know we're' 
sure from any act of bis. 

Hoard. Most true* 

Court. * You may stand i>y and smile at bis 
old weakness, let me alone to -answer him. 

Hoard. Content. 
Twill be good mirth, i'faith; how think you, 
gentlemen ? 

Lamp. GoodguUery! 

Hoard. Upon calm conditions let him in. 

Latere. (From within.) All spi(6 and malice — 

Lamp. Hear me. Master Lucre: 
So you will vow a peaceful entrance 
With those your friends, and only exercise 
Calm conference with the widow, without fury. 
The passage shall receive you. 

LMcre. (From within.) I do vow it 

Lamp. Then enter and talk freely : htste she 
'stands. 

JBnter Lucre, Host, and Friends. 

Lucre. Oh, Master Hoard, your spite has 
watcb'd the hour; 
You're excellent at vengeance. Master Hoard. 
Hoard. JEIa! ha! hal 

Lucre. I am the fool you laugh at^: you are 
wise, sir, and know the seasons well : come 
hither, widow ; why is it thus ? 

[Lucre and Court, converse apart. 

* This speech is erroneously grren to Lucre in the quftrtos. 
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Oh I you have done me infinite disgrace, 
And your own credit no small injury I 
Suffer mine enemy so despitefully 
To bear you from my nephew ? Oh ! I had 
Rather half my substance had been forfeit 
And begg'd by some starv'd rascal. 

Court. Why what would you wish me do, sir? 
I must not overthrow my state for lore ; 
We have too many precedmits for that ; 
From thousands of our wealthy undone widows 
One may derive some wit : I do confess 
I lov'd your nephew, nay, I did afl^ct him 
Against the mind and liking of my friends ; 
Believed his (Nromises; lay here* in hope 
Of'flatter'd living, and the boast of lands ; 
Coming to touch his wealth and state, indeed. 
It appears dross; I find him not the man; 
Imperfect, .mean, scarce fiurnish'd of bis needs ; 
In words, fair lordships ; in performance, hovels; 
Can any woman love the thing that is not ? 

jMcn. Broke you for this? 

Cimrt. Was it not cause too much ? 
Send to enquire hi» state ; most part of it 
Lay two years mortgaged in his uncle's bands. 

Lucre. Why say it did, you might have known 
my mind ; I could have soon restor'd it. 

Cmttt. Ay, had I bnt seen any such thing 
performed, why 'twould have tied my affection, 
and contained me in my first desires : do you 
think, i'faitb, that I could twine such a dry oak 
as this, had promise in your nephew took effect? 

iMcre. Why, and there's no time past ; and 
rather than my adversary should thus thwart my 
bopes, I would— ^ 
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Court, Tut I youVe been ever fall of golden 
speech : 
If words were lands your nephew would be rich. 

ZMcre. Widow, believeit, I vow by my best bliss, 
(Before these gentlemen), I will give in 
The mortgage to my nephew instantly, 
Before I sleep or eat 

I Gentlem. (Friend to^ Lucre.) We'll pawn our 
credits, widow^ what he speaks shall be per- 
formed in fulness. 

Lucre. Nay, more, I will estate him 
In farther blessings ; he shall be my heir ; 
I have no son ; 
111 bind myself to that condition. 

Court. When I shall hear this done, I shall 
soon yield 
To reasonable terms. 

Lucre. In the mean season. 
Will you protest before these gentlemen. 
To keep yourself as you are now at this present? 

Court. I do protest, before these gentlemen 
I will be as dear then as I am now. 

Lucre. I do believe you ; here's your own ho- 
nest servant, 
I'H take him along with me. . 

Court. Ay, with all my heart. 

Lucre. He shall see all paform'd, and bring 
you word. 

Court. That's all I wait for. 

Hoard. What, have you finish'd. Master Lucre? 
Ha! ha! ha! hal 

Lucre. So laugh. Hoard, laugh at your poor 
enemy; do; the wind may turn, you may be 
laugh'd at too ; yes, marry may you, sir. Ha ! 
ha! ha! {Exeunt Lucre, Host, and friends. 
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Hoard. Ha ! ha I ha ! if eyery man that swells 
in malice 
Could be revenged as happily as I, 
He would choose hate, and forgwear amity. 
What did he say, wife, prithee ? 

Court. Faith, spoke to ease his mind. 

Hoard. Oh! oh! oh! 

CourL You know now- little to any purpose. 

Hoard. True, true, true ! 

Court. He would do mountains now. 

Hoard. Ay, ay, ay, ay. 

Lamp. You've struck him dead, Master Hoard 

Spick. Ay, and his nephew desperate. 

Hoard. I know't, sir, I. 
Never did man so crush his enemy. \Ex0unt. 

Enter Lucre with Gentlemen, and Host, 
meeting Sam Freedom. 

Lucre. My son-in-law, 
Sam Freedom, where's my nephew ? 

Sam. Oh, man, in lamentation, father. 

Lucre. Howl 

Sam. He thumps his breast like a gaUant 
dicer that has lost his doublet, and stands in's 
shirt to do penance. 

lincre/ Alas ! poor gentleman. 

Sam. I warrant you may hear him sigh in a 
still evening to your house at Highgate. 

Lucre. I prithee send him in. 

Sam. Were it to do a greater matter,*! will 
not stick with you, sir, in regard you married 
my mother. 

Lucre. Sweet gentlemen, cheer him up; I 
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will but fetch the mortgage and return to you 
instantly. [Exit. . 

1 Gentlem. Well do our best, sir. See where 

becomes, 
Even joyless and regardless of all form. 

Enter Wjtoood* 

2 Gentlem. Why, how now, Master Wilgood ? 
Fie ! you a firm scholar, and an understanding 
gentleman, and give your best parts to pas- 
sion? 

1 Gentlem. Come, fie, fie I 

Wit. Oh! gentlemen— 

1 Gentlem. Soitow of me ! what a sigh was 
there : nine such widows are not worth it. 

Wit. To be borne from me by that letcher 
Hoard! 

1 Gentlem. That vengeance is your unde's; 

being dgne 
More in despite to him than wrong to you ; 
But we bring comfort now. 

Wit. I beseech you, gentleme n - 

2 Gentlem. Cheer thyself, man, there^s hope 
of her, i'faith. 

Wit. Too gladsome to be true. 

Enter Lucre with Papers in his Hand* 

Lucre. Nephew, what cheer ? ' Alas I poor 
gentleman, how art thou chang'd ? call thy fresh 
t4ood%ito thy cheeks again ; she comes! 

Wit Nothing afflicts me so mnch^ 
But that it is your, adversary, uncle, 
And merely plotted in despite of you. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COMEDY. 191 

Lucre. Ay, that's it mads me ! spites me I I'll 
spend my wealth ere he shall carry her so, be- 
cause I know 'tis only to spite me.-->Ayy this is 
it : — Here, nephew, before these kind gentlemen, 
I deliver in your mortgage, (my promise to the 
widow :) see 'tis done; be wise, you're once more 
master of your own ; the widow shall perceive 
now you are not altogether such a beggar as the 
world reputes you ; you can make shift to bring 
her to three hundred a year, sir. 

1 Gentlem. By'r lady, and that's no toy, sir. 
Lucre. A word, n^ew. ^ 

\Thejf converse agmrt. 
1 GefUlem. (To Hosf.) Now you may certify 
the widow. 

Lucre, You must conceive it aright, nephew, 
how ; to do you good I am content to do this. 
Wit. I know it, sir. 

Lucre. But your own conscience can tell I 
had it dearly enough of you. 
Wit Ay, that's most certain. 
Lucre* Much money lai^ out» besides many a 
journey to fetch the rent; I hope you'll think 
on't, nephew. 

Wit. I were worse than a beast else, i'fiuth. 
Lucre. Although to blind the widow and the 
world, I out of policy do't, yet theie^s a con* 
science, nephew. 

Wit. Hea'ven forbid else ! 
Lucre. When you are full possess'd, 
Tis nothing to return iL 

Wit. Alas ! a thing quickly done^ uncle. 
Lucre. Well said ! you know I give it you but 
in trust. 
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Wit. Pray let me understand you rightly, 
uncle : 
You give it me but in trust ? 

Lucre. No. 

WiL That is, you trust me with it ? 

Lucre. True, true. 

Wit. (Aside.) But if ever I trust you with it 
again, would I might be* truss'd up for my labour. 

Lucre. You can all witness, gentlemen ; and 
you, sir, yeoman? 

Hostn My life for yours, sir, now; I know 
my Mistress's mind too well toward your nephew: 
let things be in preparation, and Til train her 
hither in most excellent fashion. [Exit. 

Lucre. A good old boy !— ^Wife ! Jenny ! 

JEnter Wife. 

Wife. What's the news, sir f ? 

Lucre. The wedding-day's at hand; prithee, 
sweet wife, express thy housewifery ; thou'rt a 
fine cook, I know't ; thy first husband married 
thee out of an alderman's kitchen : go to ! he raised 
thee for raising of paste.-^What ! here's none but 
friends; most of our beginnings must be winked 
at. — Gentlemen, I invite you all to my nephew's 
wedding against iThursday morning* 

1 Gentlem. With all our hearts, and we shall 
joy to see your enemy so mock'd. 

Lucre. He laugh'd at me, gentlemen; ha! 
ha! ha! [Exeunt. 

Wit. He has no conscience, £Btith, would laugh 
at them, 

* The quarto of 1616, reads, " n^ould I were tnissM up."" 
t In the quarto of 1616, thb speech of the Wife's is omitted. 
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They laogh at one another ; 

Who then can be so cruel ? troth, not I ; 

I rather pity now, than ought envy : 

I do conceive such joy in mine own happiness, 

I have no leisure yet to laugh at their follies. 
Thau soul of my estate, I kiss thee^ 
I miss life's comfort when I miss thee; 
Oh ! never will we part again. 
Until I leave the sight of men : 
We'll ne'er trust conscience of our Am, 
Since cozenage brings that title in. [Exit. 

E^er Three Creditors. 

1 Cred. I'll ^ait these seven hours but 111 see 
him caught. 

2 Cred. Faith, so veill I. 

3 Cred. Hang him, prodigd, he*s stripped of 
die vi^idow. 

1 Cred. O' my troth ! she's the wiser ; she has 
made the happier choice; and I wonder of what 
stuff those widows' hearts are made of, that will 
marry unfledg'd boys before comely thrumb* 
chin'd gentlemen *• 

Enter a Boy. 

Boy. News! news! newsl 

1 Cred. What, boy? 

Boy. The rioter is caught. 

1 Cred. So 1 so 1 so ! so I it warms me at the 
heart; I love a' life to see dogs upon men. Oh, 
here he comes. 

* The ** thsrum** is a coarse stuff, the end' of a weavei^s ^varp. 
VOL. V. jO 
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Enter S^HOfiAHf s^ tt^ith WrroooD m Cmtadg. 

Wit. My last Joy was so great, it took away 
the seti^e of all future afflictbas. WKat a day is 
here overcast 1 how sOon a black tempest rises ! 

1 Cred. Oh, we may speak with you now, sir? 
what's become of your rich widow ? I think you 
may cast your cap at the widow*, may you not, 
sir ? 

2 Cred. He a tich widow ? who, a prodigal, a 
daily rioter, and a nightly voniiter? he a widow 
of account? hje a hole i' th' cotmter. 

Wit. You do well, my masters, to tyrannise 
over misery ; to afflict the alSIicted ; 'tis a cus- 
tom you have here amoqgst you ; I would wish 
you never leave it, and I hope you'll do as I t)id 
you. 

I Cred. Come, come, ,sir, what say you ex- 
tempory now to your, bill of a hundred pound: 
a sweet debt for froatirig "}• your doublets. 

^ tired. Here's mine olf forty. 

3 Cred. Here's mine of fifty. 

* Thi9 is a proverbial expression^ and signifies you may de- 
spair of succeeding with Cke widvw. 

t •' Froating your doublets^' — may mean ^«^in^ or adomiiig 
with fret-work. But Wi%o<fd% vi<ie8, at^eo^dkig tohis^Mv^on- 
lession in a former scene, were those 4»f smuaKty, .a^d not of 
foppery; and it is possible that this was the depiand of the 
keeper of some brothel. Ctfrlo Bufibne, in the '' Every IVfan 
(Ihltof Ltfe'Huiiwnir*' bf ben Joristm, (Act tV. Scene HI.) says, 
** ikt a.niBnrsweRt^)m;e)i<ii«iek h)uiilA>»jbi(M, and be we|lnfM«tf 
and/rolr<f with a good, plump, juicy wench." Aod Noose, tlie 
" ordinary gallant* s Page," in the « What You Will" of Marston, 
(see vol. ii. p. 256) describing his situation, says, " I curl his 
periwig, paint his cheeks, perfume his breath ; I am his frot- 
terer or rubher in a hot-hatue.'* 
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Wit. Pray, sirs, youll give me breath ? 

1 Cred. No, sir, we'll keep you out of breath 
still; then we shall be sure you will not run 
away from us. 

I Jf^H. Will yon but hear me speak ? 

2 Cred. You shall pardon us for that, sir ; we 
kiiow yo|i hate too £ur a tongue of your own ; 
you overcame ns too latdy, a shame take you! 
we are like to lose all that for want of witnesses; 
we dealt in policy then ; always when we strive to 
be most politic yre prove most coxcon^, ne 
fktt ^ra. • I perceive by us we are not prdain^d 
to thrive by wisdom, and therefore we must be 
content tp be tradeismeiL 

Wit. Give me but reasonable time, and I pro- 
test ril make you ample satisfaction. 

1 Cred. Do you talk of reasoimble time to us ? 

Witj Tis true, beasts know no reMonabl^ 
time. 

a Crsd. We must have either money XNt carcass. 

Wit. Alas! what good if^ill my carcass do 
you? 

S Cred. Oh, 'tis a secret delight we hav/e 
amongst as: we that are used to keep birdSi in 
eages, have the heart to keep mim in prison, I 
warrant you. 

. Wit. ("Aside.) I perceive I .must corave a UiHie 
more aid ftom my wits; do but make shift <fdr 
me this o^ce^ and TU forswear ever ,to . trouble 
yott in the ^e fiuduon hereafter; I'41 have better 
employment for you, ap I live.~<^o the £!red.j/ 
Yonll give me leave, jny masters, 'to make trial 
of my friends and raise ^1 means I can. 

1 Cred. ThatiBOUTidemni, Ar« 
o2 
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Enter Host. 

. Hmt.^ Master Witgood. 

Wit. Oh, art thou come? 

Host. May I speak one word with you io pri* 
vate, sir? 

Wit. No, by my faith, canst thou not; I am tm 
hell here, and the devils will not let me come,t<^ 
thee. 

1 Cred. Do you call us devils? you shall find 
us puritans. Bear him.away^ let 'em:talk as< 
they gOy we'll not stand to hear'^n : ah, sir, am; 
I a devil ? I shall think the better of iliys^f asr 
long as I live : a devil, i'faith ! [^Exeunt. 

Enter Hoard. 

Hoard. What a sweet blessing hast thou Mus- 
ter Hoard, above a multitude ! wilt thou, never 
be thankful ? how dost thou think to be bless'd 
another time ? or dost thou count this the full 
measure of thy happiness ^ by ray troth, I think 
thou dost : not only a wife large in possessions^ 
but spacious in content ; she's rich/ she's, young, 
she's fair, she's wise; when I wake I think, of 
her lands — that revives me ; when I go to bed, \ 
dream of her beauty — and that^s enough for me : 
she's worth four hundred a year in her very smock, 
if a man knew how to use it : but the journey 
will be all, in troth, into the country — to ride to 
her lands in state and. order following--r-my bro- 
ther, and other worsiiipful gentlemen, (whose 
companies I ha' sent down for already), to ride 
along with us in their goodly decorum beards, 
their broad velvrt xassocks^ and.diainft of gpld 
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twice or thrice double — against which titne 111 
finteriain some ten men of mine own into liv^rieis, 
all of occupations or qualities; I will not keep 
an idle man about me; the sight of which will 
so Tex my adversary Lucre, for we'll pass by his 
door of purpose, make a little stand for [the] 
nonce*, and haire our horses curvet before the 
window, certainly he will never eadurent, bul run 
up and hang himself presently. 

Enter Servant. 

How now, sirrah I what news ? any that offejr 
their service to me yet? 

Serv. Yes, sir, there are some i* th' hall that 
wait for your worship's liking, and desire to be 
/entertained. 

Hoard. Are they of occupation ? 

Serv. They are men fit for your worship, sir. 

Hoard. Say'st so? send *em all in.-r-To see 
ten m^i ride after me in watchetf livens, with 
.orange-tawny caps, 'twill cut his comb, i'faith. 

EfKter several Persons. 

How now ! of what occupation are yoi;i, sir ? 

Tail. A tailor, an't please your worship. 

Hoard. A tailor? oh, very good; you shatll 
serve to make all the liveries. What are you, sir? 

Barh. A barber, sir. 

Hoard. A barber? very needful; you shall 
shave all the house, and, if need require, stand 
for a reaper i' th' summer time. You, sir ? 

Per. A perfumer. 

Hoard. I smelt you before : perfumers of all 

* See note, vol. it. p. 250. t " Wstehet;' a pale M^e, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



k 



196 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE: 

faien^ hid t^A cktty themdeX^B^ tiptigUtly, for if 
•tfo€fy were Diiee ktiaVes they would be soidt <>ot 
quiakly. To you, wr? » . 

FiJ^. A faleohbn ail'i pI^Me ymnr worefaiti. 

^dar«;. ;S4 ho! iia h«y( ^ hoi And* you, sir? 

ffuhts. A ttHnti^^n, dih 

Hoat^^ T)mt^i b^y ! there, boy ! there, boy { 
I dm not d^ bid but I btitu. pl^u^unt dnx^u to 
come^ I promise ydii, tny musters; i tiUu such 
a good liking to you, that I entertain you ajl * ; I 
put you already into my countenance, and you 
bbail be shortly ill niy livery ; btft faspecially you 
two, my jolly Falconer and My bbhtty^HuUfteibaU'; 
Wb siiali hav^ most Heed'oFyott at fariy wife's 
Inanbr houses i' th* couhtry ; th^^e's goodly 
parks and champion f grounds for you; we shhll 
have all our i^jioirfe WiHiltt ouifselres; all the 
gentlemen i' th' countiry shall be beholding to us 
attd our pastimes. • 

\F(d. And wfell "mike y6ixt Worship admire, siii'. 

Hoard. Say'st tiiou sb ? do btil make in^ ad«- 
mire, and thou shltlt want for nothing. My 
Tailor. 

Tail. An6n, sir. 

HoaYd. (jro presently in hand with the liveries. 

Tail i will, sir. 

Hoard. My Barber. 

Barb. Here, sir. 

Hoard. Make *em ^11 trim fellows ; louse ^em 
well, especially my ituhtsman, . and cut all their 
beards of the Polonian fashion. My I^erfumer. 

* ^ liake 9ueh u g^od Uti^g to yiM^ that t entertain yam 
aUf this line is omitted by accident in the quarto of 16ie. 
t Champaign. 
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Per. Under ypur uose, sir. 

Hoard. Cast a better savour upon the knaves, 
to take away the soent of my Tailors feet, and 
my Barbaras lotioD«-watep. 

Per. It shall be carefully [lerfarm'd, sir. 

Hmardn But you, my Falconer apd.Huots- 
man, the^welcoift'st 0100 alim^ iTaith. 

HmtU. And ivell ishow you t)uU:,.sir, shall de- 
Mvveyour w^orship's fevour. 

Hom4. I pvith€)e sliow me that : go, you koaves 
all, attd wash your lungs i' th* buttery ; go 1 

[ JEowMt Sewmnls. 
By the mass, and well rcmea^ered ! i'll ask my 
miie that qaestjoa. Wife 1 Mistieas Jane Hoard! 

Enier Coi;rt]&zaN| altered in 4ppoxel. 

Court. Sir, wonid you with me? 

Hoard. I would but know, sweet wife, which 
might stand best to thy liking, to have the wed- 
ding dinner kept here or i' th' country ? 

Court: Hum ! Faith, sir, 'twould like me bet- 
ter here; here you were married, here let all 
rites be ended. 

Hoard. Could a marquess* give a better an- 
swer! Hoard, bear thy head aloft, thou'st a wife 
will advance it. 

* MiBffUMt H used here for omMhioiiew, as hy- Siiahspeare 

" the pjd Dutfjicw of Norfolk. 

And Lady Marquis DoneV 
I am inclined to think, (hat Shakspeare wf ote it marquess, and 
that the error is the printer's; the jamciiaTing been oMidle in 
the aepond ^aaito of Ais play. 
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Enter Host with a Letter. 

What haste comes here now t'ye ? a letter 1 some 
dr^ of my adYcrsary's malice: come hither; 
what's the news ? 

Host. A thing that concerns my mistress, sir. 

Hoard. Why then it concerns me, knave. 

Host. Ay, and you, knave, too; (cry your ifor- 
ship mercy;) you are both like to come into 
trouble, I promise you, sir ; a pre-contract 

Hoard. How ! a pre-contract say'st thou ? 
. Host. I fear they have too much proof on't, 
sir ; old Lucre, he runs mad up and down, and will 
to law as iast as he can: young Witgpood laid 
hold on by his creditors, he exclaims upon you 
o' t'other side, says you have wrought his un- 
doing by the injurious detaining of his contract. 

Hoard. Body o' me I 

Host. He will have utmost satisftiction ; 
The law shall give him recompense, he says. 

[Hoard and Host converse apart. 

. Court, (Aside.) Alas I his creditors so merci- 
less ; my state being yet uncertain, I deem it not 
unconscionable to further him. 

ffo^. True, sir. 

Hoard. Wife, what says the letter? let me 
construe it. 

Court. Curs'd be my rash and unadvised words ! 
[Tears the letter and stan^ on it. 
I'll set my foot upon ipy tongue. 
And tread my inconsiderate grant to dust. 

Hoard. Wife 

[Hoard and Wife converse apart. 

Host. (Aside.) A pretty shift, i'faith ! 1 corn- 
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m^id a woman when she can make away a let- 
ter from her husband handsomely, and tiiis was 
cleanly done, by my troth. 

Court I did, sir; 
Some foolish words I must confess did pass. 
Which now litigiously he fieustens on me. 

Hoards Of what force ? let nlie examine 'era. 

Cowrt. Too strong, I fear ; would I were weH 
freed of 'em. 

Hoard. Shall I compound ? 

Court. No, sir, I'd have it done some nobler way 
Of your side ; I'd have yon come off with honour; 
Let baseness keep with them : why, have you not 
The means, sir? the occasion's offer'd you. 

Hoard. Where ? how, dear wife ? 

Court. He is now caught by his creditors ; the 
slave's needy ; his debts petty ; hell rather bind 
himself to all inconveniences than rot in prison; 
by this only means you may get a release from 
him; 'tis not yet come to his uncle's hearing; 
send speedily for the creditors ; by this time he's 
desperate; he'll set his hand to any thing; tok'e 
order for his debts, or discharge 'em quite : a 
pax on him ! let's be rid of a rascal. 

Hoard. Excellent ! thou dost astonish me. 
(To Host. J Go I run ! make haste ! bring 6oth 
the creditors and Witgood hither. 

Host. (Aside.) This will be some revenge yet 

Hoard. In the mean space I'll have a release 
drawn. Within there ! 

JEnter Servant. 

: JServ. Sir- 

Hoard. Sirrah, come take directions; g9 to 
iny Scrivener. [They converse apart. 
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Court (Aside. J Fm yet like th<>8e ti4iOM 
richei^ lie in dreams, 
If I be wak'd they're faliie ; suoh is my fate ; 
Who ventured deeper than the desperate state. 
Thoagh I harve aia'd, yet eoald I become aew, 
For where i oooe vow I am ever true. 

Hoard. Awayt dispatch! en my displeanire 
i|aickly. (Ewit^S^^vanL) Happy oocasionl pray 
heaven he be in the right vein ikonlr to set his 
hand to't that nothiag alter Unt : grant that all 
his iUHea may im^ iabim at 6aoe, to besot him 
mioogii II' pray fBt him, i'fiautb, and here he 
coufesj 

Enter WiTcoob and Creditor^. 

^ Wit^ Wjiat would yoa with me now* my 
udde's spiteAil adversary? 
. Board, Nay» I am frieiKlSf 

WiU Ayt when your misGhief 'a spent 
: Jffoatd. I heard you were arrested. 

Wit. Well, what then? you will pay ooi« of 
my debte> rm sure. 

:B^rd» A wise man cannot teU ; 
There may be tb»se qandations '^need ai>Qa 
HCay move me to do much. 

Wi4. Ait Mrhea? Ti^ tbou, perjur'di wpmsu ! 
(oh, no 9ame 
Is v41e enough to match thy treachery I) 
TbA^ art the cause of my coufusioB. 

Court. Out 1 you penudous slave* 

Hoard. Nay, vrife, you are too froward ; 
Let him alone; give losers leave to talk. 

Wit. Shall I remember thee of another pro- 
mise £ur stronger tkaa the first? 
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Wit. Twould cdll dUame to tiiy cheek«« 

Cowrti Shunel 

Wit. Hark in your ear. — (They talk apart\) 
Will be icome o$ tbink*8t diote, and^ pc^y tny 
debts roundly ? 

Cbi»«« Dbilbt nodilng^ tfai^re'd A release draw- 
ing and all, to i?vhich you muHt set your band. 

Wit. Excell^nrtt 

Cinart. But tnethink% i'SatiiOi^ you itiig;fat hare 
mkde co«m Bhiftto didi^arge tbis yourself, bav- 
in^ m the moMgaj^, aiid never have burthen'd 
my conscience witb it. 

WH. O' Qiy trMb, I 6oilld bot> for toy ere- • 
ditoiiB' crueltiei e^tt^id to the present 

C^rt. No more!— Wby, do yo^r wor^t fot 
tbat, I defy you. 

Wit. You're ittapttdeftt; FH call up the wit- 

uGMISS* 

Court. Call up tby^rits! for tbft>a bwt beefl 
d«M«Ml to f<i^lltes a I6tig thne. 

HeafA. Wiife, yotn'retoo bitter. Master Witt 
good, and you ttiy Masters, yoti t»haH hear il 
mSA (ipeech <coiiie:ftofh ttie nMir, and %hid it W. 
't has been my fortiitie, geiitl«ih«tl, to Have taA 
♦litrMrdiMl'y M<eMdDg )^ur*d upMi tte o* late, 
and here sb« Mindtt; I have Wedded iKflf, and 
bedded b«, aady^ she ii^ liHJ^ the worse; 
isome fooliisfa words ishe hath pass'd to yott id 
the covintry, and some peevish d^fots yo^ owe 
here in tbe city ; set the hare's head to fli^ 
goose giblet*, reletee yoii her of heir^ords, ttiid 
III release yofi wf her deMs, sir. 

* A proverbuil expreisioi^ to be foimd m Ray'b O^nectioD. 
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Wit. Would you bo ? I timnk jok for that, 
sir; I canuot blame you, i'faith. 

Hoard. Why, are not debts better than words, 
sir ? 

Wit. Are not words promises, and *are not 
promises debts, sir ? 

Hoard. (Aside.) He plays at back-^acket 
with me. 

1 Cred. Come hither. Master Wi%ood, come 
bitfa^, be ruFd by fools <Mice. 

[Wit. and Cred. com>er$e apart. 

2 Cred. We are citizens, and know what be^ 
long to't • 

1. Cred. Take hold of his oflfer; pax on her! 
let her go ; if your debts were once dischaig'd, 
I would help you to a widow myself worth ten 
of her. ^ 

3 Cred. Mass! partner, and now you remem- 
ber me on't, there's Master Mulligrub's sitter 
BJBwly foUen a widow. 

. 1 Cred. Cuds me ! as pat as cim be ; there's a 
widow left for you ; ten thousand in money, be- 
side plate, jewels, et cetera ; I warrant it a match; 
we can do all in all with her ; prithee dnpatcki 
we 11 carry thee to her presently. 

Wit. My uncle will ne'er imdure me when he 
shall hear I set my hand to a release. 

^Cred. Hark, Til tell thee a trick for that; I 
hftve spent five hundred pounds in suits in my 
time, I ehoubdhe wise; thou'rt^now a prisoner; 
make a release, take't of .my word, whatsover a 
man makes as long as be is in durance, 'tis no- 
thing in law, not thus much. [Snaps hisjingerf. 

Wit. Say you so, sir? 

3 Cred. I have paid for^t, I know't 
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Wit, Proceed theo; I conamt . 

8 Cred. Why, well said. 

Hoard. How now, my masjters^. what bave 
you done with him ? 

1 Cred. With .much ado, sir, we have got him 
to consent 

Hoard. Ahr— a-^a, and what come his debts 
to now? 

1 Cred. Some eight score, odd pounds, sir. 

Hoard. Ns^vf, naw, naw^ naw, naw! tell me 
the second time; give me. a lighter sum; they 
are. but. desperate debts yoaluow; ne'er caU'd 
in but upon such an accident; a poor, needy 
knave, he would starve and rot jn prison : come, 
coBie, you. shall have ten shillings in the pound, 
and the sum down roundly. 

1 Cred. You must make it a mark, sin 

Hoard. 6o to then J teU your money ; iil the 
nMantitne. you shall find little less there; (€fmmg 
them men$y.) Come,! Master Wil|good, you • ate 
so unwilling to do yourself good now. 

Enter Scrivener. 

Welcome, hooest Scrivener; now you shall hear 
the release xead. 

Scriv. Be it known to all mat, 2y those preseml^ 
that /, Theodorue Witgoodj getUlemnn^ 9ole, ne- 
phem to PiemnUms Xntre, hffviing w^ustfy made 
title and claim to one Jane Medler^ late ^oidow^qf 
Anthony MeeBer^ and now mfe to Walhadine 
Hoards in consideration of a competent sum nf 
memey to disekatrgein^dekts, do for ever here^^Her 
disekiim amf iitle^. rights estate^ or interest tn, dr 
to^ the said widow^ late in the] .occupation of the 
said Anthony Medler^ and now in the oecnpetion 
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of WaJkadine Bowd^^ as oho tieiiher t0 lay claim 
bf virtue of any former C09ii^aet,,gwantf p^onUsej 
ot deriHsey to My of hir manoTy tnanor^iunues, 
parks J grovesy meadow grounds^ arable lamby iarme, 
stacks, stables, dovft^hohs, and amsy^rrows^; ^to- 
gether with all her cattle^ money, pJMe, jewds^ 
borders, chains, braeeistSy fwmitures, kasigkigs, 
moveables or immoveables; in witness when^^ I 
the said Theodonus Witgaod hameintercksmgeMy 
set to my hand and seal before these preeemtSf the 
ds^ and date abo^euHitten. 

I¥it: What « pMcioiis fottane kaat ^ioa siiffji 
here iike ^ beast m thoaart! • ^ * 

Hoard. Oofne, unwiUng lieart, ctme^ • 

Wit, WeU, Master Hoalrd, gi^ me the pm^ 
I see 
'TIS vain to quaird mith our ^kBtiny* 

Hoard. Ok^ as ¥am e, ithiog ab jean he;. ]rou 
Qpuinot coaimil; « ^eaiteir dbiraidity^ aif. fio,;M» ; 
give me that hwid now.; btibve aU ibese pne^ 
sents, I am ^ends for ever with thee. 

Wit. Troth, and it were pity of my heart 
now, if I should bear you any grudge, iYaith. 

M^isNl. GfMitent; IH eend tm thy node 
against the wedding dinner ; we miH hm fipiendft 
OMseagpoB. 

Wit. I hope to bmig it to pass mjmdf, pir. 

Mom^. XTo4keerod.) 'How now! Is't ngUt 
my^mMters? 

1 €red. ^is .eomettiing wanting, sir« ■ yet it 
Aail he 4»ufi€i)eiit 

Braird. Why, wdi «aid, a ^jMd coM^feaee 
makes a ine shew now-a-days. Ooi«^ my mti^ 
ters, ywk shflll «dl taste of my iw^^ eve you do* 
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Ml, We Mlow you, sir. 

Wit. I'll try these fellows i^&w.-^(To 1st Cred.) 
A word, sir; what, will you carry me to that 
widow now ? 

I Cnd. Why^ dq yo^ thinl; we werf in earn- 
e9t» i'faitfa? carry you to a rioti widow? wq 
should get mac)i credit by tl^; ^, noted rioter! 
a coute^iptible piK>digal 1 'twas a trick we have 
amongst us to get in t>«r sioqey; fare yoa well^ 
sir. [Exeunt.- 

Wit. F^i^well, a^d be b^g'd, you short jp%^ 
baiFd, ram*headed nscals ; he that believes iu 
you jfh^ll pe'er jke s^t^I, 1 .warrant Jhim. By this 
new league 1 shall have ^m^ 90cess * UAto mjf 
love. 

TXiZQJL 4fpfM^s akave. 

Niece. Master WitgoodI 

Wit. My life. 

Niece. Meet me preseiidy*^-4tiaft udti^ directs 
fem^-^ihrMfs Am 4i letter.) I would not be sus- 
pected — our happiness attends us— ^farewell. 

Wit. A word's enough. . [SfifemU. 

Scene — Dampit's Rotm. I^ajipit, <^ Ueurer^ 

SONG. 

Ii^;the iimtfer/i$i9fi hmk» ^ itfterQ4t;tlwt eiccl)» 
There's pito enow to damn him, before he comes to hell; 
In Holbom some, in Fleet Street some. 
Where e'er he come there's someytliere's some. 

* The quarto of 1616 -readsy '** some ahote access;" and the 

Niece speaks without a notice of her having entered : whereas, 

^ in the firet quarto, there is a stage direction, *^ She is above f 

and I suppose the word caught ibt printer's eye, and was erro* 

neously introduced into the text. 
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Damp. Trahe^ trahita^ 4raw the curtaiu ; give 
me a sip of sack more. 

Enter Lamprey and Spichcock. 

Lamp. (Aside t& Spieh;) Look you, did not 
I tell you he lay like the devil in chains, when 
he wa8 bound for a thousand year *. 

I^ch. But I think the devil had no steel bed* 
stafs; he goes beyond him for thatf* 

'Lamp. Nay, do but mark the conceit of his 
drinking; one must wipe his mouth for him with 
a muckinger ; do you see, sir ? 

Spick. Is this the sick trampler? why he is 
only bed-rid with drinking. • 

Jbamp. True, sir. He spies us. 

Damp. What, Sir Tristram? you come and 
see a weak man here, a very weak man. 

Lamp. If yon be weak in body^ you should 
be strong in prayer, sir. 

Damp. Oh, I have prayed too much^ poor 
man.. 

Lamp. (Aside io Spick.) There's a taste of his 
soul for you. 

Spick. Fah ! loathsome I 

Lamp. I come to borrow a hundred pound of 
you, sir. 

Damp. Alas ! you come at an ill time ; I can- 
not spare it, iYaifh ; I ha' but two thousand i' tb' 
house. 

Aud. Hal ha! ha! 

* Our poet alludes bere to a passage in the Revelation of St 
John, chap. xx. ver. % 

t It is lumecessary to observe there was something particalar ^ 
about Dampil's bed ; the reader, however, will collect ail the in- 
formatioa I couM give him from this scene. 
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Dmpi 0«itt y^u getmaiive i}u«aii) tfae illiiUi* 
pood of villany, the spititier of concupiMebcy. 

Ev^er Launcelot, and othersk 

Lakn. Ye geAtitmenj ire yoii b^^ befote tis ? 
how is hii ii6w? • 

DiMp. Fftifh, tli4 ««ttti6 tllhli still : the tftfem 
hitcii^ ha8> bit bkii r th' bead *; 

Lam. We sb^i hate the b^Mer sport witik 
him. Peace t"^ And iiow cheers Master D^tnpit 

DOW? ' ' 

Damp. Obv my bosotol Sir Latifacelot, bow 
cheer I ? Thy presence is restot^tire. 

JLann. But I hear a ^eat complaiot of you, 
Master Dampit, aniong gallants. 

Damp. I am glad of that» Tfaith i prithee, what? 

jLaun. *rhey sayyou are wax^d prbud V late, 
and if a friend visit you ih the afternoon, you'll 
scarce know hiAi. 

l>amp. Pie, fief proud? I cannot remember 
any such thing : siire I was drunk then. 

Laun. Think you so, sir? 

Damp. There 'twas, i'faith ; nothing but ttie 
pri^ of the sack{ and so certify 'em. Fetch 
sack, sirrah f 

Bay. A vengeance sack you once ! 

Aud. Why, Master Dampit, if you hold on as 
you begin, and lie a littile longer, you need not 
take care how to dispose your wealth; youll 
make the Vintner your heir. 

Damp. Out! you babliaminy, you unfeather^d 
cjremitoried quean, you cuUisance of scabiosity t 

* One of die many pnnretbi espresnye oflMfMifty. . 
VOL. V. P 
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910 A TRICK TO CATCH 1;H% OLD ONE : 

. Aud. Good wordB,' Master Daitipi4; to c^tak 
before a maid and a virgin. 

Damp. Hang thy vii^Dity upon the pole of 
carnality f 
^ And. Sweet terms ! my mistresA shall know 'cm. 

Lamp. (Aside.) Note but the misery of this 
usuring slave; here he lies, like a noisome dung- 
hill, fall of the poison of his drunken blatphonies ; 
and they to whom he bequeaths all, grudge him 
the very meat that feeds him, the very pillow 
tiiat eases him: here may a usurer behold his 
end : what profits it to be a slave in. 4his world, 
and a devil i' th' next ! 

JDovtp. Sir Launcelot ! let me buss thee, Sir 
Launcelot ; thou art the only friend that I ho- 
nour and respect 

JLamn. I thank you for that. Master -Dampit 

Damp. Farewell, my bosom Sir Launcelot. 

LauH. (Aside to the Gentlemen.) Gentlemen, an 
you love me, let me step behind you, aud one of 
you fall a talking of me to him. 

Lamp. Content — Master Dampit. 

Damp. So, sir. 

Lamp, ttere came Sir Launcelot to see you 
«'en now. 

Damp. Hang him ! rascal. 

Lamp. Who ? Sir Launcelot ? 

Damp.^ Pythagorical rascal. . 

Lamp. Pythagorical? 

Damp. Ay, he changes his cloak when he 
meets a sergeant*. 



* I scarcely need notice that Dampit's explanation of the i 
is in allusion to the doctrine of MeUmftyeham first taogbt by 
that philosopher. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COMEDY. ' 211 

, Xotffi. (4i$ide.) What a rogiie's this ! 

Lamp. I wonder you can rail at him» sir; he 
oomed in IpTe to see you. 

Damp. A louse for his love ! his fother was a 
Odwl>«iaker; I have no need of his crawling 
loiKe: he comes to have longer day*, the super- 
lative rascal I 

Laun. (Ande.J S'foot! I can no longer en* 
dure the rogue. — Master Dampit, I come to take 
my leave once again, sir. 

Damp. Who ? .my detir and kind Sir Launce- 
lot, the only gentleman of England? let me hug 
thee; farewell, and a thousand. 

Lamp. {Aside.) Composed of wrongs .and 
slavish flattery ! 

Laun. (Aside to Gentlemen. J Nay, gentlemen^ 
he s^all show you more tricks yet ; I'll give you 
another taste of him. ' . . 

Lamp. Is't possible P 

lutun. His-'Oiemory is upon departing. 

Damp. Another cup of sack! 

Laun. (Aside to the others.) Mass ! then 'twill 
be quite gone. Before he drink, that, tell him 
there's a country client come up» and here at- 
tends for his learned advice. 

Xoinp. Enough. 

Damp. One cup more, and then let tfie bdl loll; 
I hope I shall be weak enough by that time. 

Lamp. Master Dampit. 

Damp. Is the sack spouting? 

Lamp. Tis coming forward, sir. Here's a 

* Dampit means to iiisiniiate» J conceiYe, that he had bor- 
rowed money of him, and only called to postpone the payment 

P 2 
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Gonntry iban, a client of yonrs^ ymXts for your 
deep and profoiuid advice^ fl}r. 

Damp. A coxcombry, ivhere is he ? let him tfp* 
proach : ggt me up a p^ higher. • 

Lamp. (To Lanm.) You must draw aear, Air; 

Damp. Now, good maa fooliamiay, what say 
you to me now? 

Lmm. Please your good worship, I am a poor 
niaii, sir— 

Damp. What make you in imy chamber, then? 

Lam. I would entreat your worship's device * 
in a just and honest cause, sin 

Damp. I meddle with no such matters; I 
refer 'em to Master No-man's office. 

Loan. I had but one house left me in all the 
world, sir, which was my father's, my grand**' 
father's, my great grand&dier's, and now a villain 
has unjustly wrung me out, and took possession 
on't. 

Damp. Bas he such feats? Thy best course 
is to bring thy ^eetiome Jirme^ and in seven years 
ihou mayst shove hitn out by the law. 

Laim. Alas ! ant please your worship, I have 
sinall friends and less money. . 

Damp. Hoydayl this geervrill fadgeweUft 
hast thou no money? why, then, my advice is, 
thou inuflt set fire o' tib' house, and so get him 
out 

Lamp. That will break strife, indeed. 

* Dmrice for AJbtce ; I aoppbse it mteatioiad. 

t '^This gear mllfadge ifelL^ Geer u a word of frequent 
occurrence in the authors of the time, signifying thiiig$ or i 
Ivrt mgeaefal. JR%e has been e&plained in voLi. p. aoC 
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Lmm. I thank your worship ft>r yoiir hot 
connael, sir. (AxiAe to the 0tkerB.) Altering but 
my Toice a little, you see he fcoew me not; yoa 
may observe by this, that a drunkard memoty 
holds longer in the voice^ than in the person. 
Bpt, gentlemen, shall I show yon a sight? Be- 
hold the little dive-dapper of damnation, Gillfe 
the usurer, finr his time worse than f otiier. 

JEnter Hoard with Gulfe. 

Lamp, Whafs he comes with him? 

Xotcn. Why^ Hoard; that married la(tdy the 
widow Medler. 

Lamp^ Oh, I cry you mercy, sir. 

Hoard. Now, gentlemen visitants, how does 
Master Dampit? 

iJxim* Faith, here he lies, e'en dravnng in, tat^ 
good Camury as fest as he can, sir ; a very weak 
creature truly, he is almost past memory. 

Hqaitd. He! Master I^ampit: you lie la2Sing 
a-bed here, and I come to invite you to my Ived- 
ding dinnw: up ! up I upl 

Bamp. Who's this? Master Hoard? who hast 
thou married in the nakne of foolery? 

Mbar4. A rich vHdow. 

Ikmip: A Dutch widow? 

Moawd. A ridi vridow ; one widow Medler« 

Damp. Medler ? she keeps open house. 

Hoard. She did, I can tdl you, in her t'other 
husband's days; open house for all comers; 
horse and man was welcome, and room enough 
for 'em all. 

Damp. There's too much for thee then,* thou 
may'st let out some to thy neighbours. 
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Gidfe. What I hung alive in chains? O Bpec- 
tacle ! bed-stafis of steel ? O monstrum horrendum^ 
infarme^ ingens cui lutken ademptum. Oh, Oampit, 
Dampit, here's a just judgment shown upon 
fisury, extortion, and trampling yillany. 

Lawi. This [is] excellent t thief rails upon the 
thief, 

Gvlfe. Is this the end of cut-throat usury, 
brothel^ and blasphemy? now mayst thou see 
what race a usurer runs. 

Damp. Why, thou rogue of universality, do 
not I know thee ? thy sound is like the cuckoo, 
the Welch Embassador*, thou cowardly slave, 
that offers to fight with a sick man when his 
weapon's down : rail upon me in my naked bed? 
why, thou great Lucifer's little vicar ! I am not 
so weak but I know a knave at first sight: thou 
inconscionable rascal I thou that goest upon 
Middlesex juries, and will make haste to give up 
thy verdict because thou wilt not lose thy din- 
ner I are you answered ? 

Gvife. An't were not for sham e ■ 

. [Draws his dagger. 

Damp. Thou wouldst be hang'd then. 

Lamp. Nay, you must exercise . patience, 
Master Gulfe, always in a sick man's chamber. 

JLaun» Hell quarrel with none, I warrant you, 
but those that are bed-rid. 

Damp. Let him come, gentlemen, I am arm'd: 
reach my close*stool hither. 

Laun. Here will be a sweet fray anon; I'll 
leave you, gentlemen. 

* Why the cufkao is called the Welch EmbastadoTf I know 
not. 4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COMEDY. 215 

Lan^. Nay, well along with you, Master 
Golfe. 

Galfi. Hang lam! usuring rascal. 

JLaun. Pnsh/set your strength to his, your 
wit to his.. 

Aud. Pray, gentlemen, . depart ; his hour's 
come upoR him, (To Damp.) Sleep in my bo- 
som, sleep. 

Lamm. Nay,, we have enough of him, i'faith; 
keep him for the house.?— —Now make your 
best. 
For thrice his wealth, I would not have his breast 

Cfulfe. A little thing would make me beat him 
now he's asleep. 

Zdmn. Mass, then 'twill be a pitiful day when 
he wakes; i . . . . 

I wduld be lothe to see that day co^ie. 

Chiye. You of?enrnle me, gentlemen^ i'&ith. 

[Efseumt. 
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$M( A TRICK TO. «4YCfl VSE OLD ONE : 
ACT V. SCENB 1. 

J^<«r Lucre afK^ WiTGpon, 

IFiY. Nay, uncle, let me prevail widi y/mi w 
SMicli ; i^tli 90V iMnv 1m has invited .yoa. 

Xtftfe. I shiA b^fie great joy Hmm •frheii te 
has borne away the widow. 

WiL Why, k^ I thought where I ahovld find 
you pMMntly t iinele, o' my tfodi, 'tb lu^ing m. 

Ijucre. What's nothing so, sir ? Is not he Mn^ 
«wi to the widow? 

11^ T^ hy wy Irath, it he not, uncle. 

Lm^b. How ? 

1*^ Will ]iom have the titoth ott't? He is 
married to a whore, i'faith. 

Lucre, i skoold laiugh mt thiit 

Wit. Vode, lei m^ pensk in jmA fmwx if 
ye* find it not so ; and that 'tis I that have mar- 
ried the honest woman* 

Lucre. Ha ! I'd walk ten mile o' foot to see 
Hiat, i'faith. 

Wit. And see't you shall, or I'll ne'er see you 
again. 

Lucre. A quean, i'faith ? ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exeunt. 

Enter Hoard tasting Wime^ the Host foOawimg 
in a Livery Cloak. 

Hoard. Pup, pup, pup, pup, I like not this 
wine; is there never a better tierce in the house? 

Host. Yes, sir, there are as good tierces in 
the house as any are in England. 

Hoard. Desire your mistress, you knave, to 
taste 'em all over ; she has better * skill. 
• The quarto of 16ie, raub, << Ust skiV." 
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. H9H.s(A^^) Has sli0 no! ih« belt^ for her 
«id the wome for you* [£mL 

Mwd. ArtUur ! ^JEMer AkthusO I^ ^^ ciq^k^ 
board of plate set out * ? 
. Aftk. AU'a itt order* sir. [EatH. 

Hoard. I am in love witb my U?erie« atery 
time I think on 'em ; they make a ^lant aUow, 
Jbyimy troth* Nieoe! 

JEnter NiECB. 

Niece. Do yon call, sir ? 

^P^rd* Pritt^ee show a )ittle diligence* and 
oyefloo)^ t^ie. knay^ a lit^e ; they'll filch and 
steal to-day, and send whole pasties home to 
their wiyes : ^^ thou be*8t a |ood niece do not 
jBee me puv^oin'd. 

Niece. Fear it not, sir; 1 I^tv^ cause : ^hougfi 
the feast be prepared for you« yet it serves fit 
for my wedding dinner too. 

JBtiter iMMPitaY qffd S?|CHCO^K« 

H4fard. Master Lamprey and Master Spich* 
-aock, two &? most wdcome gentlemen alive ; 
your Ihthers and mine were all firee a' th* fish- 
mongers. 

Lamp. They wave indeed^ sir. You sea bold 
Ip^tSt air; soon estreated* 

AmmL And thatfa beat, ahr. (iOiter ^»viiMT.) 
Bewuow, sbrah) 
. Siipt* Ther^^s a coacb coma ta the door, sir. 

Hoard. My Lady Foxto^e, o' my lifel Mis 
iJanailoalpdl Wife I (EmterOoiswtmzkJU.) 



* Hoard mcaiu irimt Was catted a toort-ciKfkoeriU See note, 
▼<iLiii.|i.8aa^ 
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Mass I 'tis tier ladyship indeed. fSnter Lady 
FoxTONE J Madam, you are wefcotne to an un* 
^mish'd house, dearth of cheer, scarcity of at- 
tendance. 
' L. Fox. You are pleto'd to make the worst, sir. 

Hoard. Wife 

t X. Fox. Is this your wife ? 

Hoard.YeBy madam.~8alate my Lady Foxtone. 
Court. Please you, madam, awhile to taste the 
air in the garden? 
, X. Fox. Twill please us well. 

[Exewni L. Fox. and Court. 
* Hoard. Who would not wed ? the most deli- 
cious life ! . 
'No joys are like the pleasures * of a wife. 

Lamp. So we batchdors think, that are not 
troubled with them. 

FmJter Servant. 

Serv. Your worship's brother, with another an- 
cient gentleman, are newly alighted, sir* \]Exit. 

Hoard. Master Onesiphorus Hoard?, why now 
our company begins to come in. ^J^€rO(K£si- 
PHORUs Hoard, Limber, and Kicks.^ My dear 
and kind brother welcome, i'tieiith. 

Ones. You see we are men at an hour, bro&er. 

Hoard. Ay, I'll say that for you, brother; you 
keep as good an hour to come to a feast as any 
gentleman in the shire. What, old Master Limber 
and Master Kicks! do we meet, i'faith, jolly, 
gentlemen ? 

Limb. We hope you lack guests, sir? 

Hoard. Oh, welcome, welcome I we lack stiU 
such guests as your worships. 

• llie editioii Qf ie06 MMb, " eMR^N^'' 
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Chus, Ah, sinrah, brother, have yon catch'd 
up widow Medler? 

Hoard. From 'em all, brother ; and I may 
tell you I had mighty enemies, those that stnck 
sore; old Lacre is a sore fox, I can tell yon, 
brother. 

Ones. Where is she? rU go seek her out: I 
long to have a smack at her lips. 

Hoard. And most wishfully, brother, see where 
she comes. (Eftter Courtezan .^ Give her a 
smack now we may hear it all the house over. 

[Both turn back. 

Court. (Aside.) Oh, heaven I I am betrayed : 
I know that face. 

Hoard. Ha! ha! ha I why, how now? are 
you both asham'd? 0>me, gentlemen, we'll look 
another way. 

Ones. Nay, brother, hark you: come, you're 
disposed to be merry. 

Hoard. Why do we meet else man? 

Ones. That's another matter : I was ne'er so 
'fraid in my life but that you had been in earnest. 

Hoard. How mean you, brother? 

Ones. You said she was your wife. 

Hoard. Did I so ? and, by my troth, and so she is. 

Ones. By your troth, brother ? 

Hoard. What reason have I to dissemble with 
my friends, brother ? if marriage can make her 
mine, she is mine. Why ? 

[Onesiphorus is about to retire. 

Ones. Troth, I am not well of a sudden: I 
must crave pardon, brothef, I came to see you, 
but I cannot stay dinner, i'faith. 

Hoard. I hope you will not serve me so, brother? 

JLimi. By your* leave, Master Hoard. 
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MoartL Wbat&ow? whatnovf? pmy, gende* 
mea : you were wont to show youridv^s wise Hien. 

Lifiii* Put yop )iaTe slMmu your tolOf too 
lAiicli bere. 

JBaar4* Ho^? 

Kicks. Fie, fie I a man of your repute and naoitf. 
You'll fefist yopr firieiidB, but c)oy 'Ml first with 
shame. 

ffoard. This grows too deep, pray let us reach 
Hh^ senile* 

jpMW^. In your old «ge dpte on a courtesian. 

^OoriL Hal 

Ki^. Mwry a strumpet 

Hoard. Grentfemen! 

One$. And Witgood'9 quean. 

if^ponl. Oh 1 nor lands nor living? 

Ones. Living? 

Mwr4. (To Court) Speak* 

Court. Alast you know at first, sir, 
I told you I bad nothing* 

Howd^ Out! Qutl I am cheated; inftritely 
cowoedl 

Limb. Nay, Master Hoard. 

JBnter Witgood and Lucbe. 

Hoard. A Duick widow 1 Sk Duick wi49wl 
* JPufitf A widow !; 

I^mrt, Why> nephew, f hall I trace tiliee sljll a 
liar? wilt make me mad? I0 not yon thing the 
widow? 

Wif* llVhy, la» yovl vre so bafd 0' belief uncle; 
by my troth, she's a lirbore. 

Lucre. Then thouVt a knave. 

Wit* Jiegmtwt atgumttrtm^ uncle. 

Lucre, Proio jfiM» nepbew : HethalkMVsa 
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womatt to be a quean must needs be i knaVie ; 
thou sayst thou kmawest her to he one; ergo^ i 
ilie be a qaean, thou'rt a ktfave. 

Wit. NegMur^ sequela majoris^ uncle; he tilat 
knows a woman to be a quean must needs be a 
knave? I deny that. 

Hoa/rd. Lucre and WitgoOd^ yoil are boA 
villains; get you out of my house 1 

Ijuore. Why, didst not invite me to thy wed-* 
ding pinner? 

*^ Wit. And are not you and I sworn perpetual 
friends before witness, sir, and were both drank 
upou^t. 

Hoard. Daintily libusMI you've put a junt* 
upon me. 

JLucre. Hal ha I ha! 

Hoard. A common strumpet. 

Wit. Nay, now you wrong her, sir; if I were 
she rd have the law on you for diat; I durst de* 
pose for her she ne'er had common use, nor 
common thought. 

Court. Despise me, publish me, I am your wife ; 
What shame can I have now, but youll have part. 
If in disgrace you share? I sought not you ; 
You pursued me; nay, forc'd me; 
iHad I friends would follow it» 
Less than your action has been prov'd a rapa 

Ones. Brother! 

Court. Nor did I ever boast of lands unto you, 
Money, or goods ; I took a plainer course, 
And told you thie Td nothing : 
If error were committed, 'twas by you ; 
Thank your own folly : nor has my sin bec» - 
So odious, but worse has been foigiven; 

* Tbe ieiiae in which this woid is used is snfficieiitly obnous» 
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Nor am ]L 80 defonn'd, but I may ehallei^ 
The utmost power pf any old man's love : 
She that tastes not sin before, twenty to one bnt: 
she'll taste it after.: most of y0U:Old men are 
content to marry yonng . virgins, and take that 
which follows ; where marrymg one of U8, youi 
both save 9 sinner, and are quit from a cockold 
for ever : . 

And.mor^, in brief, let this yonr best thoughts win. 
She that knows sin, knows best how to hate sin* 

Hoard. Curs'd be all malice 1 black ar« the. 
. frqits of spite^ 
And poison first their owners. Oh ! my frieiids 
I most «npbrace shame, to be rid of shame;. 
Conceal'd disgrace prevents a public name« 
Ah, Witgood ! ah, Theodorus ! 

Wit. Alas! sir, I was pricked in conttcienoe to 
see her well bestow'd, and where cpuld I bestow 
her better than upon your pitiful worship? Ex- 
cepting but myself, I dare swear she's a viigin ;, 
and now, by marrying yoiir niece, I have ba? 
nish'd myself for ever from her : she's mine aunt 
now, by my fadth, and there's no medling witfar 
mine aunt you know; a sin against mine uncle. 

Court. Lo, gentlemen, before you all» lKne$lf. 
In true reclaimed form I fall : 
Henceforth for ever I defy 
The glances of a sinful eye, 
Waving of fans, which some suppose. 
Tricks of fapcy, trei^ing of toes. 
Wringing of fingers, biting the lip,^ 
The wanton gait, th' alluring trip. 
All secret friends and private meetings, 
Close borne letters, and bawds' greetings. 
Feigning excuse to womens' laboiirs 
When we are sent for to th' next neighbourSt 
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Taking false physic, and ne'er start 
To be let blood, though sin * be at heart; 
Removing chambers/ shifting beds. 
To welcome friends in husbands' steads, 
Them to enjoy, and you to marry, 
They first serv'd while you must tarry; 
They to spend, and you to gather; 
They to get, and you to father ; 
These, and thousand, thousand more, 
Now reclaim'd 1 now abhor. 

Lucre. (To Wit.) Ay, here's a lesson, rioter, 
for you. 

Wit. I must confess my fdlies, I'll down, too ; 

[Kneeb. ' 
And here for ever I disclaim 
The cause of youth's undooing, game ; 
Chiefly dice, those true outlandefs. 
That shaice out beggars, thieves, and panders; 
Soul-wasting surfeits, sinful riots, 
Quean's evils, doctor's diets, 
'Pothecary's drugs, surgeon's glisters, 
Stabbing of arms for a common mistress, 
Reband favours, ribald speeches. 
Dear perfum'd jackets, pennyless breeches, 
Dutch flapdragons, healths in urine f , 
Drabs tiiat keep a man too sure in, 

« Both editions afpree in Teading, « Mgfii beat heart'' While 
thii^ work was passii^ through the press, I accidentally procored 
the first edition, and die reader will see that I hinre availed 
myself of it as fiff as lay in my power, 

t ^' A flapdragon,* says Stevens, in a note on '^ Love's LAbooia 
Lost,* is a small inftunmable substance, which topers swallow in 
a ghtts of wine.'' Duiih, however jurtly I do not presome to 
say, was in our poefs timegeneiatty eoniried with some vice. 
A Dutch widow has been wrong in the reader's ears'throoghont 
this play in a very disgraceful sense: *' Dutch but" is used in 
the ** Revenger's Tra^y^ for superlative lust ; and an hundred 
other instances might easily he adduced. Dutchmen and drink- 
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I do defy you all ; 

Lend nie each honest hand; for here I rise 
A reclaimed mto, lodithing the general vice. 
!Hoard. Sot sot all friends, the ^redding din* 
ner cools ; 
Who seembmost crafty prove ofttiknesmost fook^. 

ing^ howeyer, is an association we have not yet for^tten ; and 
to them, perhaps, our ancestors migfal hayebeenhidebted fer the 
fli^ragon. This is certainly mft the only instaaee m which tieir 
name is connected with theao^ at the Miowihg qnotatiofi, made 
by Stcnrens from the '^ Christian tom'd Turk/' will aenrc to 
show; — *' With as mach facility as Dutckmtn swMow Jlapdr^h 
gonaJ^' * Stabbing of arms/ and ' keaUhi in urine*, were cere- 
ihonies obterreA by the riotous galhnis of oar poet's age in 
hoBowr of their mistresses. So Tisefew in the ** Dotch Cour- 
teian/ (Act the IVth) says to his mistress, ** If I have not as reli- 
giously ToVd my heart to you, beep drunk to your health,, 
noattaufdjlapirag&ns, eatiglasses, drut^ urine ^ 9tab¥d armi, 
and done all officea ^ proftratcd gaHmtiy for yonr sakt.'* ^Tbk 
reader any see ftuther exanq^les of these ridiculous cusloms isc 
note,Tol. iv. p. 44, 

* In the early part of this play the editor slightly suggested, 
to excite the attention of the reader, that he conceived tbe 
present drama iai|^ have aflfarded some faints to M^^m)^ fyr 
his admirable phy of '' A New Way to Pay OM Debts^'' In 
saying this he would not be understood to mean that there is 
any palpable imitatioa, or tiiat the present drama, however cre- 
ditable to its anlhor, is in point ^f eikct to be ooaipttcd to thai 
of M^inger : . Uk character at Over-seaeh is not oidy vet]^ 
different, but beyond comparison superior not only to that of 
Lucre, but to. any which Middleton ever drew. The manner, 
bJ»w«Ver, iii wUeh Wilg6od ^ Welbam afpear n^ hafe been 
i »a > ai % Iman. aisi Qvammidi,. httm: IhiBL opew^. «f cqhIi 
jUsqr'-^hfe pibje^ *f ^ ^«o Jaiiaa t» tam . t^ 
tiality of the widows for tha two ynsdiglb t^ thair. #im ad* 
ffttttaga, aM sappftying tfaeBa?ath.nMQBgiott.lhat aa^aiut, seem 
W ftma a mrtaManrt wUch is.nat iniimij ^aaidfiiia!, II 
^eettaoempn aft test, ttwl the tMa <£ << A New IWay ta JPfey 
Old lMMar«oald have bettaa afparitefta^die pwaentplajaa 
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This writer is rankedbythe editors of theBiograph:Dram. 
in the third class of dramatic writers, and Mr. Gifford justly 
observes it is impossible to place him higher. Of the time 
or place of his birth or decease we are altogether igno- 
rant : of his life it is only known that he was a player*- 
That he lived on terms of intimacy with the dramatic 
writers of his time is sufficiently evident from his having 
written in. conjunction with many of them; and, if we 
may believe the title*page, in one he received assistance 
from Shakspeare himself. He was a comedian, and one 
of th^ Princess company of players ; and Mr. Oldys ob- 
serves, in his MS. notes on Langbaine, on the authority 
of the office books of Lord Harrington, Treasurer of the 
Chambers in those years, that, << One William Rowley 
was head of the Prince's company of comedians from 
1613 to 1616 :" tUp^ there can be little doubt, was our 
author; and this is all that is for certain kaown of him* 
In announcing to the public, that in the course of this 
publication selections would appear (amongst others*; from 
the works of Rowley, I c<mtracted an obligation which I 
did m^ conceive I had lalfilled in the publication of the 
<< $p«ush Gipiy" and the << Changeling," written by this 
author in co^|unction with Middleton ; I decided, there- 
lore, on the prioling the present drvna. The tragedy of 
^ All's Lost by Lust" (as it is better known) would 
perhaps bare been ejected in preference, but for the re- 
semUamoe it bears, in the general mUline^ to the ^^ Wo- 
men beware Women" of Middleton, and the <^ Appius 
and yirginia" of Webster*, the plays that would pre- 

« The title of <« AlVs Lost by Lnst'' miglit at least wttb equal 
.|iropriet J be (iven is tbs ethenu 
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cede and follow it, and to either of whidi, in my opinion, 
it is inferior. On the present plaj Langbaine obeenres, 
that the ^< passage of the Widow's inding her wedding-ring, 
which she dropped in crossing the Thames, in the belly of 
a fish which her maid bought accidentallyin the market, is 
founded either upon the story of Polycrates of Samoe, as 
the author may read at large in Herodotus, lib. 3, sive 
Thalia; or upon the like story related of one Anderson of 
Newcasthy by Doctor Fuller j in his '< fForihiet ofEng- 
landy The story here referred to is this : ^< A citnlen of 
Newcastle (whose name I take to be M. Anderson) tattr 
ing with a friend of his upon Newcastle bridge, and fin*, 
gering bis ring, before he was aware let it (all into the 
river ; and was much troubled with the losse of it, till by 
a &h caught in the Wer that losse was repaired, and bb 
ring restored to him." It is quite impossible, however, 
that our author could have had this story firbm Fuller's 
Worthies, which was not published till many years after 
this dkttma was in print : he might, however, have found 
it, whence indeed Fuller himself took it, (and the dtory 
of Polycrates is likewise quoted there), in the preftce to a 
little woriK called, << Vox Piscis, or the Book-Fish, con- 
taining three Treatises, which were found in the Belly of 
a Cod-fish in Cambridge Market, on Midsummer Eve 
last. Anno Domini 16S6;" published in Lcmdon in 1687. 
It is not noticed dther by Langbaine or the editors of the 
Biograph. Dram, that this play is, in part, - historical. 
This, however, is the case ; and I^ have oolledied toge- 
ther, from various scattered notices in Stow and Strype, 
the best account I was enabled of Stephen Foster, his 
wife, and Alderman Bruin, three of the principal perscms 
in the drama. Sir Stephen Foster was the son of Robert 
Foster of London, ^tockfishmonger ; he was eteeted Sheriff 
of London in the year 1444, and Lonl Mayor in 1454, att4 
served as member for that city in the parliament hdd at 
Westminster in the thirteenth of Henry YL Speaking 
of Ludgate, Strype says, (Append, p; 96.) ^ There hap- 
pened, to be a prisoner there, one Stephen Foster, wbo 
(as poor m0D4ure at this day) was a cryer at the grate, to 
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beg^the beneTolent charities 6f pious and comi^isserate 
benefiustors tikat passed by. As he was doing his doleM 
office, a rich widow of London* hearing his complaint, en- 
qiured of him what would release him? To which he 
answered, Twentj pound; which she in charity ex- 
pended; and clearing him out of prison, entertained him 
in her service ; who, afterward fidiing into the way of 
merchandize, and increasing as well in wealth as courage, 
wooed his mistress, Dame Agnes, and married her. 

'^ Her riches and his industry brought him both great 
wealth iind honour, being afterwards no* less than Sir 
Stephen Foster, Lord ftlayor of the honorable city of 
London : .yet whilst he lived in this great honour and 
dignity, he forgot not the place of his captivity ; but 
mindful of the sad and irksome place wherein poor men 
were imprisoned, beHiOttght himself of enlarging it, to 
make it a little more delightfiil and pleasant for those 
who in aftertimes should be imprisoned and shut up 
therein. And, in order thereuato, acquainted his lady with 
this his' pious purpose and intention, in whom likewise 
he found so afikUe and willing a mind to do good to the 
poor, that she promised to expend as much as he should- 
do for the carrying on of the work ; and having posses- 
sioiis adjoining thereunto, they caused to be erected and 
built the rdoms and places following, that is to say, the 
paper house, the porch, the watch-hall, the upper and 
lower lumhries, the cellar, the long ward^ and the chapel 
for divine service ; in which dbapel is an inscription on 
the wall, containing these words : 

^^ TTtis chapel was ertcied ani ordained far the dkine war- 
ship and service of Gody by the JRight Honourable Sir 
Stephen Foster, Knight^ some time Lord Motor of this 
honourable city, and by Dame Agnes his wife, for the use 
and godly exercise of the prisoners in this prison of Lud- 
'gaie. Anno 1464. 

^^ He likewise gave maintenance for a preaching^ mi- 
nisler," and ^< ordained what he had so built, with that 
Utile which was before, should be free for all freemen, and 
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that they plt>vidiDg tlieir own bedding, ehouU paj no-' 
thing at their departure for lodging or chamber^rentJ' 

There can be litde doubt irom tlie iaficrtption in the 
chapel, that this worthy man was alive in Ute year 
1454 ; it is still more certain from the foflowing ex- 
tract from Stow, that be was dead in 1463 : '^ In the 
year 1463, the third of Edward the Fourth, Matfaew 
Philip being mayor, in a common cbunsaite, at the reqnest 
of the well-disposed, blessed, and devout woman, Dame 
Agnes Foster, zeidoWy late wife to Stephen Foster, fish- 
monger, sometime mayor, for the comfort and reliefe of 
all the poore prisoners, oertaine articles were estaUiohed. 
Jtn primis; that the new works then late edified by the 
same Dame Agnes, for the inlarging of the prison of Lud« 
gate, from thenceforth should be had and tdten as a parte 
and parcell of tiie saide prison of Ludgate, so that both 
the old and new works of Ludgate aforesaid, be one pri- 
son, gaile, keeping, and ehavge for evermore.*' To thisr 
Stow adds, << The said quadrant strongly builded of 
dt(Nie, by the before-named Stephen Foster, and Agnes 
his wife, contayneth a large wdking place by gronnde^ 
the like roome it hath over it for lodgings, and over all 
a foyre leades to walke upon, well imbattayled, all for 
ease of prisoners, to the ende therjr shoulde .have lodging 
and water fre^ without charge : as by certaine verses 
graven in copper, and fixed on the said quadrant^ I have 
read in forme following : 

Deueut soules that passe this way, 
for Stephen Foster late major, faartely pray. 

And Dame Agnes his spoase, to God conseicrate, 

that of pitty diis house made for Lddoncn in Ludgate. 

So that for ledgiag and water prfaooers here nought pay, 
as their kiec^^ri ahaU aoswecc atdreadfiiU dames d4y« 

<< This pkte, and one other of his armes, tidcen do^rae 
with the old gate, I caused to be fixed over the entrie of 
the said quadrant, but the verses being unhappily turned 
inward to the waH, the like m effect is graven outward in 
prose, declaripg him to be a fishmonger, because some 
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Hjftm ^ Vylit, o^oMim (cka a; MijAens bmAe in a glmse 
wi94im> hi^ ftttukdUm to Imb a mefw^^ ami to have 
btigg^ tiun at Lndlgate." .^' Tbej mra both buried 
(Stovr> Pm 163» edit. 1598) at Bittolph's chllr€l^ Billingt' 
gate*" Hpw fiur the poet bas derkted from tbe tradition 
aa rawrded by Stvype, the reader will be now as well 
«ble to deaide aft mjiflelf: when I tpeak of ike tradUumj I 
aBlide oidj.to the cbcimiBtaBce of his hayiag been con- 
fined a pnaoaer in Ladg^le, and to hit release fajr big 
wife (by his nephew according to the drama) ; and this I 
do on the antharity of Stow, the elder of the historians, 
whey in his oondudinf remarks, re^rs to it as a Ihble t 
Of the diaritaUe acts of these worthy people there can 
be no doubt. In relation to the diameter of Brain I find 
(Strype, vol. ii. p. 260) that " In the year 1197, Walter 
Brune^ a citizen of Jiondon, and Rosia :bis wife, founds 
the hospital of Our Lady, called Domus Dei, or St. Mary 
the Spittle^ wiUiput Bi^opegate in London, an house of 
9uch relief to the needy, that there was found standing at 
thesurrender theregf nine score beds well furnished for 
receipt of poor people." The reader cannot fail to no- 
tice Uie grofls anachronisms with which the plot of this 
drama abounds ; spmething, howevt^r, may be said in ex- 
cuse of tbe bringing togetfier each men as Foster and 
Bruin ; but the iutroduction of Henry III. is so wanton 
and unnecessary, that th^re can be little doubt it is an 
error of tbe printer's, and that HeQry YL is the character 
intended, in whose time Sir Steph^ Foster lived* I did 
not, however, think it necessary to disturb the text; not 
out of respect to the quarto, for n more disgraceftil work 
never issued from the press even of the printers of that age, 
but because the circumstance having been once noticed it 
becomes of little conaequeaea. Whik on this subject I 
may just observe, that in. the original this' play i% with 
very trifling limitations, tbroui^bout printed as blank 
verse: by what possible rule or ear the division was 
made it is absolutely impoesible to conceive ; some scenea 
have without hesitation been reduced to prose ; and by 
changing the censtruction of whole speeches innumerable 
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couplets have 1)een restored : if yet the attentive teadei' 
shiaU discover passages, (and that inanj have escaped my 
Botice I cannot doubt), on which he would willingly exer- 
cise his skin, I can' only observe that he must not make 
too free with the pruning knife; that it is difficult to 
distinguish between a liocmtiouB inetre and measured 
prose ; and that viery little good dramatic dialogue, of 
the higher walks, can be foand, that, wkh moderate 
torturing to the eye and ear, may not pass for such 
metre. 

I take this opportunity of saying, that a complete edi- 
tion of Shirley's Plays having been lately announced as 
preparing for publication, I have abandoned the design of 
including any of them in the present selection. 

THE FOLLOWING IS A LIST OF HIS DBAMATIC WOBKS : 

1. A New Wonder, A Woman neve^ vext, C. 4to. 
1632. 

2. All's Lost by Lust, T. 4to. 16SS. 

3. Match at Midnight, G. 4to. 16S3, D. C. 

4. A Shoemaker's a Gentleman, C. 4to. 1638. 

He wrote also, in conjunction with Day and Wi^dns, 
5.' The Travels of Three English Brothers, 4to. 1607. 
With Middleton, 

6. A Fair Quarrel, C. to. 1617. 

7. The World toss'd at Tennis, M. 4to. 1620. 

8. The Spanish Gipsy, C. 4to. 1668. 

And 

9. The Changeling, T. 4to. 1653. 

With Fletdier, 

10. The Maid of the MiU, fol. 1647. 

With Massinger and Middleton, 

11. The Old Law, T. C. 4to. 1656* 

With Dekker and Ford, 

12. The Witch of Edmonton, T. C. 4to. 1668. 

And (it is however very doubtftd) with Shak* 
speare, 

13. The Birth of Meriin, T. C. 4to. 1668i 
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With Webster, 

14. The Care for a Cuckold, C. 1661. 

And 

15. The Thracian Wonder, C. H. 4to. 1661. 

And with Hey wood, 

16. Fortune by Land and Sea, C. 4to. 1665. 

The following also are m t e po d in his name on the Books 
of the Stationers' Company: 

The Fool without Book. 

A Knave in Print ; or, One for Another. 

The Nonesuch. 

The Book of the Four honoured Loves. 
And 

The Parliament of Love. 
It appears from Sir H. Herbert's Office Book, that 
one of the Rowleys wrote /^ A Match or no Match :** 
this is most probably our author's ^^ Match at Midnig^ht.'* 
And Mr. Chalmers observes, speaking of the Chronology 
of Henry VIII. ^^ He [Shakspeare] undoubtedly knew 
that Rowley had published^ in 1605, a drama, entitled 
King Henry Vlliy and he further informs us, that 
it was republished in 16 IS: these, however, are the 
only notices I remember to have met with relating to 
it. Rowley wrote also a pamphlet called, '' A Search 
for Money; or, the lamentable Complaint for the Loss 
of the wandering Knight, Monsieur L'Argent/' &c. 4to. 
1609. 
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King Henry IIL 

Moontford. 

Pembroke. 

ArundeL 

CardinaL 

Lord Mayor. 

Old Foster. 

AMerman Brtiia. 

Stephen, broAer to Old Foster. 

Bobert, son to Old Fotter. 

ar Godfrey Speedwell. } ,,;,^„ to Jane. 

laoocent LanbsKUi, 5 

Richard* fkctor to Old Foafter, 

George, factor to Biuia^ 

Doctor. 

HostBoxall. 

Jack. 



^ 



Dick, ^ Gamesters. 

Hugh,) 

Roger, the Clown, servant to the Widow* 

Keeper of Ludgate. 

Widow, the Woman never vext. 
Mrs. Foster, wife to Old Foster. 
Jane, daughter to Bruin. 
Joan, servant to Widow. 
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ACT L Scene I. 

Enter 'Oht> Foster, Alderman Bruin, and 
two Factors*, Richard, and George. 

Old Post. This air has a sweet breath, 'Master 

Bruki. 
* Bruin. Your partner," sir. 
Old Post. Ay, and in good, I hope : this hal- 
cyon, gale • 
Plays the lewd wantonwith our dancing sails. 
And makes *em big -f with vaporous envy. 

Bruin. Tis uo more yet, but then our fraught 
is full 

* The wofd FseUnr i» here used in a move limited sense than 
at present, a» Richatd and George appear to have l>eea the ex^ 
finme servants of the other tivo. 
i So TilBM, ID ** Mhkanuner Night's Dieam:" 

'' We havehBf^'d to see the saUs coneem. 

And groiir big.heUied frith the wantoft wind.'* 
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When she returns laden with merchandise 
And safe delivered with oar customage. 

Old Fast. Such a delivery heaven send us ; 
But time must ripen it Are our accounts made 
even? 

George. To the quantity of ^ penny, if his agree 
with mine. What's yours, Richard? 

Rich. Five hundred sixty pounds. Read tiie 
gross sum of your broad cloths. 

George. 68 pieces at B, ss, and 1 ; 57 at 1, >^> 
and o *. 

Rich. Just: Lead, nineteen ton. 

Old Fost. As evenly we will lay onr bosoms. 
As our bottoms, with love as merchandise. 
And may they both increase to infinities. 

Sruin. Especially at home ; that golden traffic, 
love, 
Is scantier far than gold ; and one mine of that 
More worth than twenty argosies f 
Of the world's richest treasure. 

Old Fast. Here you shall dig, (laying his hand 
on his breast) and find your lading. 

Bruin. Here's your exchange : and as in love 
So we'll participate in merchandise. 

* '' 68 pieces-at B, m, and // &c. These are, I believe, the 
private marks of the merchants to denote the value of their 
goods, a sort of cipher known only to themselves : they may^ 
however, allude to the marks affixed to the different packages 
in which the pieces wercf contained. 

t Argosies appear irom a note of Stevens's on the '' Merchant 
of Venice,*' to have been ships of the largest sise, and were e6p>' 
mptly so called from ragoHeM, or ships of Ragosa. Oreaio, in 
the *' Taming of the Shrew,'' talks of an argosy whkh he would 
settle on.Bianca, and then taontmgly asks, 

'' What, have I chdk'd yoo with an argosyf 
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Old Fost. The merchant's casualty: 
We always ventare on uncertaio odds. 
Although we. bear hope's emblem, the anchor, 

with us. . . 

The wind brought it, let the wind blow 't away 

again ; 
Should not the sea sometimes be partner with us^ 
Our wealth would swallow us. 

Bruin. A good resolve: but now I must be bold 

To touch you with somewhat that. concerns you. 

OU Fost. 1 could prevent you : . is't not my 

unthrifty brother? 
Bruits Nay, leave out the adjective (untfaiiifty); 
Your brother, sir, 'tis he that 1 would speak of. 
Old Fost. He cannot be nam'd without unthrifty, 
sir, : 
Tis his proper epithet: would you conceit 
But what my love has done for him . 
So oft, so chargeable, and so expensive;^ 
You would not urge another addition. 
< ^Bryin. Nay, sir^ yon.must notstay.at qukntity 
Till he forfeit the name of brother^ 
Which is ii^eparable: he's now in .Ludgpeite^ sir, . 
And part of your treasure lies buried with him. 
Old Fost. Ay, by vulgar blemish, but not by 
any good account i 
There let him howl, 'tis the best stay h« hath ; 
For nothing but a prison can contain him. 
So boundless is bis riot : twice have I raised 
His decayed fortunes to a fair estate; 
But with as fruitless charity as if I had thrown 
My safe-landed substance back into the sea; 
Or dress in pity some corrupted jade. 
And he should kick me for my courtesy. 
I am sure you cannot but hear what quicksands 
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He finds out ; as dice, cards, pigeon-holes *» 
And which is more, should I not restrain it, 
He'd make my state his prodigality. 

JBruin. All this may be, sir; yet examples 
daily show 
To ovr eyes, that prodigals return at last ; 
And the loudest roarer f (as our city pbraie is) 
Will speak calm and smooth ; yon mnst help with 

hope, sir: 
Had I mich a 'brother, I should diink 
That heaven had made him as an ins^ment 
For my best charity to work upon : 
Tilia is a maxim sure, ^SSMie ow muuUpa&Ty 
That rich mem. by giting may increate their Here. 
Nor think, air, 

That 1 do tax your labours and mean myself 
For to staed idly by; for I have vow'd 
If heaven but bless flos voyage now abroad. 
To leave some memorable rdic aft^ me 
That shall preserve my name alrre tiH doomsday. 

Oid Feet. Ay, sir^ that work is good, and 
therein oould I 
Jon with your good intents; but to relieve 
A waste-good, a ependdirilt*—-^ 

* ** Pigecn^hoUfT seems to liave be^ the game Wlii<$h is some- 
times caUbd tr%m smlbwe, or iroUmy^iMme$. See Stevens's 
note on «' The Winter's Tale,'' Act IV. Sc^e IL And ia Far- 
mer's note on the same passage he will find a description of the 
manner of playing it. 

t " Roarer^' was the common cant word for the swaggering 
drmAard <ef our peefs age. Its occurrence is safliciently conr- 
mon. -So ia Dddcer't pli^, «' tf it be not a good Play the 
Devil's in it:*' 

'' Those bloody thoughts will damn you into hell. 

Sim. Do you think sol What becomes of our rdaring boys 
dien, f ikf 9iah he&liki one te eMthet r 
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Bruin. Ob, mo siore, bo mcMie, good girl 

Old Fast (Ta Rich. J Sirrah^ wbea saw yoa 
■lyflon Robert? 

JRtoL ThiB mttmiDg^ sir ; lie.9tid he would go 
visit bis uncle* 

OUFaat. I pay: finr ttieir meetiDgs, Vtm sure: 
that boy 
MaJoei pfiae ^f aU his liDg««s '^lit upon 
To rdieve Us unthrifty uncle. 

jBmni. Does hie rob? In trath^ I commend Ub)' 

OUFmk (ToMiek.jTm partly yoor fiuUt, 
sirrah ; yM Me% and «iifler it 

Sich. SiiTj mmkk'km aerfaiit'a duty, his a ioii*s; 
Nor know I better bow to exfiMss my^lofe* 
Unto yomael^ ifaaft by loving your son. 

Oid Foit. By 4X)Dce«Aing of Us pilfenngs. 

Rich. I dare not call IImsv so ; he is my second, 
master. 
And methinks 'tis iax above my limitt 
Either to check or to compiasnof kim. 

Bnim. ijoanercy, Dick, ttKm mak'st a good 
construction; 
(To Old Foit.) And yomr son Robert a natural 

nephew's part 
To relieve hie poor uncle. 

OldFMf. Tis in neitiiev well, sir: for note but the 
Condition of my estvle; Fm lately diarried 
To a wealthy widow, from whoai my snbsftance 
Chiefly does arise, she hsts observed Hiis in her 
Son-in*law, often compfoins and grudges at it. 
And what foul broils such •civil discords bring. 
Few married men are jgnorant of. 

Enter Mistress Foster. 

Nay, will you see a present proof of it? 
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M. Fast. Shall I not IWe to breathe. a quiet hoar ? 
I would I were a beggar with content 
Rather than thus be thwarted for mine own. 

Old Fast. Why,vwh^f8 the niatter, woman? 

M. Fast. I'll rouse 'em up, 
Though you r^;ard not of my just complaints. 
Neither in love to me, nor preserving me 
From other injuries, both which you're tied to. 
By all the rightful laws heavenly or humane; 
But I'll compiaio, sir, where I will be heard. 

Old Fast. Nay, thou'lt be heard too &r. 

M. Fast .Nay, air, I will be heardt 
Some awkward star threw out his unhappy fire 
At my conception, and 'twill never quench 
While I have heat in me. Would I were cold! 
Inhere would be bonfires made to warib defame : 
My death would be a jubilee to some* * 

'Old Fast. Why, sir, how should J minister re- 
medy 
And know, not the cause ? 
: Brmn. Motfaer-o!*peail? I/Woman, show. your 

husband the cause. 
' M. Fast: Had he been. a husband, silh, I had 

had no cause 
[So] to complain : I threw down ait his feet 
The subjection of his whole estate: he did not 
Marry me for lovers sake, nor for |Mty; 
But love to that I had ; he now neglects 
The Iqve he had before: a prodigal 
Is suffier'd to lay waste those worldly blessings 
Which I long enclosed, intending for good uses. 

Old Fast. That's my son. 



* ** Mother-o'-pearll'' this seems a cant expression, as Brabi 
several times uses it 
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' M. F^M. Ay, diou JQBOw'flt it meA eiaiigh; 

he's the conduit-pipe 
That throws it forth into the ooamon si6wer« < 

Old Fast And th' other's my brother. 

M. FosL You nutgr well sh^me, 
As I do grieve the kindred ; but I'd makp 
The one atitr^aget, i:fae wtber a senrant. 
No son, nor brgckber^ for they deserve aeilher 
Of those offices. 

Qid Foal. Why did 1 eier cherish .faHn I have 
ttot I tkre»ten'd him 
With disinheritaiMse for this dwerdev? 

Jf. Fost. Why do you not perform it? 

Old FoH. The eiher's m Lmigate. 

M. Fost No ; he's in my house, afopmidng to 
■lyrfooe 
The charitable office of his jdnd nephew. 
Who with hts yilfeiMg, porloin'd from me. 
Has set ham at liberty ; if this may be raffer'd 
I'll have np eyes to see. 

O/dFoM. Pitithee content thyself, IH see 
A present reoKdy . Sirrah, ^ call 'leai in : 
This worthy geolleman dball kBOtv the cause. 
And censure :for us bodi with equity. 

Bruin. Nay,go€d sir, let not tte be so empioy'd, 
For I shall &vour one lor pity. 
The other for your lovie's salDe. 

Enter Robert, mul Stephen Foster. 

Old F^st Now, sir, 
Are all my words with you so light esteem'd. 
That they can take no hold upon your duty^ 

Hob. Misconstrue not, I beseech you. 

TOJU V. R 
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M. Fosi. Nay, he'll ^^rove his good deedsV I 
warrant you. 

Old Fast. And yon, sir? 

Steph. Well, sir. 

Old Fost. I had thought you had be^n in Lud- 
gate, sir? 

Steph. Why you see where I am, sir. 

Old Fo9t. Why, whiere are you, sir ? 

Steph. In debt, sir, in debt 

Old Fast. Indeed that's a place you can hardly 
be remov d from ; but Uiis is not a place fit for 
one in debt How came you out of prison^ 
sirrah? 

Steph. As I went into' prison, simdi, by the 



Old Fast: (To Rob. J This was your work to 
iQt 'this bandog loose. 

Jtob. I^r, it was my duty to let my uncle loose: 

Old. Fast. Your duty did bdong to. me, and I 
did not command it. 

Rob. You cannot make a separation, sir, 
Betwixt the duty that belongs to me. 
And love unto my uncle: as well you may 
Bid me love my maker, and neglect 
The creature which he hath bid me love * : 
If man to man join not a love on earth, 
They love not heav^i, nor him that dwells above it; 
Such is my duly ; a strong correlative 
Unto my uncle : why, he's half yourself. 

Bruin. Believe me, sir, he has answered you 
well, 

* Our poet here evidently alludes to a passage in the First 
j^istle of St« John, chap. iii. ver* la ' 
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Old Fast He has n6t, worthy sir; 
But to make void that false construction. 
Here I disclaim the title of a brother; 
And by that disclaim hast thou lost thy child's 

part : 
Be thou engaged for any debts of bis, 
In prison rot with him ; my goods shall not 
Parchase such fruitless recompense. 

Steph. Then thon'rt a scurvy fie^ther, and a 
filthy brother. 

M. Fost. Ay, ay, Air, your tongue candQt de- 
fame his reputation. 

Stq^. But yowr's can ; for all the city reports 
what an abominable scold he has got to his wife. 

Old Fost. If e'er I know thou keep'st him com* 
pany, 
111 take my blessing from thee whilst I live. 
And that which after me should bless tby estate. 

Steph^ And I'll proclaim thy baseness to the 
world ; 
Ballads Fll make^ and make 'em tavern music 
To sing tby churlish cruelty. 

Old Fost. Tut, tut, these are babbles *. 

Steph. Each festival day I'll come unto thy 
house. 
And [ will piss upon thy threshold. 

out Fost. You must be out of prison first, sir. 

Steph. If e'er I live to see thee Sheriff of London, 
111 gild thy painted posts f cum privilegio, 
And kick thy sergeants. 

* i. e. Idle tales. 

t It appears to have been the custom for Ae sheriflF to have a 
post set up at his door as an indication of liis office. So in the 
" Twelfth Night!" of Shakqpeare, MalvoUo says of Cesaii«^ 

r2 
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Roh. Nay, gox)d uivclel 

Steph: Why, I'll bej^ Ifi* 4fa«e» Iray^ 

ril break thii \^s bad bkd it up agiiii» 

f^ fMll otit pity fipoin a slony braaet^ 

Rather than thou shalt want. 

Old Fast. A^i do:; let kioi ster i!^ bis an&, 
ftntf MafiFiH; up 

With two yards of rop^e ; coahterfeit two fillaMHisi; 

Bdg Wnd» fc lie^ attd share yOur ho^ntf * t 

But come not near my house ; 

If^r «l!«MI liirts wtipmy^ if tboult obey t 

There'spunishmentibrthee; fortbMilnve'^tAroniei; 

Vh«1ttblii«f sdlthM's ttifti^ ^*»y*idear^raMe« 

• . .. '•■*■• , » 

Moment Stephen ojuI Bobebt. 

Step\6mi\\\ dtfg! y6ti«h*riiShttisCfellyifilstt* 

• Ite^. Wky, gtfod uncle, thrtx^toot feid fengoa^^j; 
This ts Ibtit heat, Sit, *rd I doubt n»t but 

To cool this rage with my obedience : 

But, tttfdfe, yo1i tnilst ttot thfeti hieap bti UiTch iuel, 

Stqfh. Coz, I grieve folr £hee, di^t l^ou bMt 
tind(efgi)tie , 
Vtij *fttttier"s ctirse, fet ^oVe unto t!hy tmcte. 

Rob. Tut! that bond shall ne'er be cancferd, sir. 

f^ffeH^ttMut yMr doorlike ta'^miTf poit'' Se^ MP^ on 
Aot f . Scdi^ v. tvbeie t]ie.fiBB89ge in the text lias been quoted 
by Stevens. 

* Our po&. aHude^ here to the meAiod^ wliich ttte sttB ^6- 
quently practised amongst beggars, df tmking arfifidal vor^s. 
The reader ivill find many of these mentioned by Prigg in 
Act II. Scene L of the "Beggar's Bwsh" olf *<«mtadnt and 
Fteteber. ta ^ i^CMftO tbl«'spft^<rii is in torrfMe^netret imd 
Ibe 9ai*e may be olMe^fied^f^Mhirly^e'whok viMBader^'ihiii 
^^wlie, «ui ni]«lil 4h« '^totni qaits the 'Stage in tte aetft^ 
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^Mhioi^ 7o«M«l( 8K» of wm^ w>jm(^ titfti, migVit 
B«it yonf e»tt|f , «nd let qi« 8qi4# i^ 

c«Ml lend «i« forty «tiiUi|}gci ? Coql^ } ^nt nNMW 
tliis old decay'd tenement of mine with wom^. 
Q«w piaster; fi^iv «to8» wli«t c«a % mv> 4a in 
SQch a case a8 this ? 

/{eft. Ay» b«t your coim^ ««m4» ? 

iSIfqiA. Tmh I teav* that to me, het^ww^- thQ9 
ahalt vondw at it; il y«ii ahio'old f^ i^e in. « 
scarlet gown within the c^m^^fuijii «f i^ gfM c^»mt 
ibm I hope you'U wy that I df l^«9p myt^lf i« 
good oompaaa: then, sir, if thf <«p> of pwn^ 
nancet do march before one, aad QOt f 099 h^ 
saffer'd to be worn in my presence, pray dP 9Qt. 
upbraid npe with my former potv^rty ; { ijMvet 
tell, state and wealUi may make 9, nw foiget 
himself; Ifnt I beseech yon do mU th^m WH 
things Jo my head Ai^t yop dr^MA 9Qt pC| dftTf 
yon try me» <joa? 

ie«&. Why, forty shlHiogs, mm\», 9M^ Qftt k «^p 
back 
Youi fottpnes. 

Steph. Why, gramercy, coz. (Aride.) Now if 
the dice do mn right, thi»C»rty sMUings may set 

* ** S'fiwt I hate," is the reading of the quarto. 

t Caps of nHuntenaiice are wjA to be carried in stata on occa- 
dons of great solemnity before the aayon of sareral aities in 
Bngiand, Stafdien ha^ bdbfe inagiMd hintelf trrafv) lH4| 
the gown and ehain of an akteiman, be is now describing bis 
conseqaence as th« Attmfi Xs^ld V^yif ^MT^iOBdmu 



Digitized by CjOOQIC ' 



aM NEW WONDER, A WOMAN NEVER VEXT! 

me up again : to lay't oil ^my ba^ck, and bo to 
pawn it) thet^'d n^'et a damned bfcdcer in the 
world will give me haliP tke worth on*t: no, 
whilst 'tis iD rieady cash« that's the surest way: 
seven is betten than eleven; a pox take the 
bones*! an they will not favour a man some* 
times. * . - - 

Rob. lidok you, uncle, there's forty shillings 
for you. 

Steph. As many good angels guard thee, as 
thou hast given me bad ones to seduce me! for 
these deputy devils damn worse than the old 
ones. Now, coz, pray listen; listen aftar my 
transformation : I will henceforth turn an apos*- 
tate to prodigality ; I will eat cheese and onions 
ind buy lordships ; and will not yon think this 
strange? ^. 

Rob. I am glad you're merry, uncle; but this 
is fix d 
Betwixt an uncle and a nephew's love ; 
Though my estate be poor, revenues scant. 
Whilst I have any left, you shall not want. 
' Steph* Why, graniercy ! by this hand 111 make 
thee an alderman befbre I die, do but follow my 
steps. {ExemU. 

Enter Widow aiirf.CwwN. 

Wid. Sirrah, will the churchman come I sent 

you for? 
Clown. Yes, mistress, he will come : but pray 
tesolve me one thing for my long service ; what 

• *^Thc bane$r i. «. the diee. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COHE0Y. 24!t 

business have you wkb the chujtebinan? Is it. to 
Inake your will, or to get you a new husband ? 

Wid. Suppose to nlake my will, how then? 

Chum. Then I would desire you to remember 
me, mistress ; I have served you long, and that's 
the best service to a woman : make a good will 
if you mean to die, that it may not bet said. 
Though most women be long liv'd^ yet they all die 
with an iU-unil^ 

Wid. So, sir; suppose it be for marriage? 

Cloum. Why, then, remember yourself, mistress: 
take heed how you give away the head ; it stands 
yet upon the shoulders of your widowhood ; the 
loving, embracing ivy has yet the. upper place in 
the hous^; if you give it to the holly, take heed, 
there's pricks in holly ; or if you fear not the 
pricks, take heed of the wands: you cannot have 
the pricks without the wands: you give away 
the sword, and must defend yourself with the 
scabbard: these are pretty instructions, of ^ a 
fneud ; I. would be lothe to see you cast down, 
and not well taken up*. 

Wid. Well, sir, well, let not all this trouble you ; 
See, he's come : will you be gone ? 

Enter Doctor *. 

Clown. 1 will first give him a caveat, to use yon 
as kindly as he can. (To the Docl.J If you find 
my mistress have a mind to this coupling at bar- 
ley-break, let her not be the last couple to be 
left in hell. 

* Itiato be r«9mliej»d.lhftt.tiie Doctor here btrodb^, u 
a imtu and not a physician. 
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Daeh I wvMihk I Jboew your raeaiiingi at* 

Clawm. If shre have a mind ta a fresh bHsbaind 
or m, use her as wetl aa ymi can ; )et her enter 
ioto aa easy bands aa amy ha. 

2}^^. Sk, this ia none of my ttafie; I sdLiio 
]ia0baDd0. 

Clown. Then you do wrong, sir; ieft yon taka 
ttoney for 'eU:: what w^otoan ean have a husband, 
but you must have custom for him? and crflea 
the ware proves naught too, arot worth the im- 

]l08t. 

D0et. Your man's pr^^ant t» and merry, takih 
tress. 

Wid. He's saoc3F9 sir. Shrahr you'll be gone? 

Cloum. N^y, at the second hand you'll have a 
fee too-; you seU in the* church, ^idtheybrwg 
'em s^in to your churchyard, you must bai^ 
ti^h^e : mefhinks if a man die whether jon will 
or no, he should be buried whether you would 
or no. 
' D€€t% Nay, now you wade too fiir, sir. 

Wid. You'll be gone, sirteah? 
t CS&kmi Mistress, make him yoor iHend; for he 
knows what rate good hmbands are at ; if there 
hath been a dearth of women of late, you may 
chance pick out- a good prize; but take heed of 
^derkf 

'^4d. Will you yet» sir, after your needless 
trouble, ^ 
Be £oaer and bid the maids dress diftner? 

t So ia '' Hamlet :" 

"^ Hm frigr^MSl loniiliiiet ba »qiiio atei"^ 
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Cbmrn. MkrtfeM; 'tis tmrtmg dsy to-day, tbera's 
•otfaiog bvt i8h« 

ITtVf. Let there be store of tiuit ; let bomity 
FiirniBb the table, and charity 
Shall be tbe Totder. What Ash is tbem, sirnib } 

Claum. Marry, there is salmon, pike, aiMi flrtsh 
cod, soles^ maids, and plaice. 

Wid, Bid 'em haste to dress 'em then. 

Clown. Nay, mistress, Til hdp 'em too; the 
maids shall first dress tfie poke and Ifae cod, and 
then I'll dress the maids in the place yon wot 
on. [EMtC3m^. 

Doct Yott sent for me, gentlewoman j 

Wid. Sir, I did ; and to this end: 
I have some scruples in my consciMice; ^ 

Some dodbtful prohlema which I cannot answer 
Nor reconcile; TA hare yon make them plain; 

JDm*i This is my duty : pray speak your miadi 

Wid. And as I speak, I most re m eaa b er heaven, 
That gave those blessings which 1 must rdate : ^ 
Sir, you now behold a wond'roos: woman ^ 
You only wonder at the epithet ; 
I can approve it good : guess at mine age. 

Da€t. At the half way 'twixt thirty and forty. 

Wid. 'Twas not much amiss ; yet nearest to 
the last. 
How think you then, is not this a wonder? 
That a woman lives full seven^and^lhirty yearn 
Maid to a wife, and wifo unto a widow, 
Now widow'd, and mine own, yet all this while 
From the extremest verge of my remembrance, 
Even from my weaning hour unto this minute, 
Did never taste what was calamity? 
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I I^now Jiot yet what grief is, yet have sought 
Aq hundred ways for its acquaintance: with me 
Prosperity hath kept so close a watch, 
That even those things that I have meant a cross^ 
Have that way turn'd a blessing. Is it not strange? 

Doct. UnparalleFd ; this gift is singular. 
And to you alone belonging : you are the moon, 
For there's but one, all women else are stars, . 
For there are none of like condition. 
Full oft, and many, have I heard complain 
Of discontents, thwarts,, and adversities. 
But a second to yourself I never knew : 
To groan under the superflux of blessings. 
To have ever been alien unto sorrow. 
No trip of iate ? Sure it is wonderful. 

Wid. Ay, sir, 'tis wonderful : but is it well ? 
For it is now my chief affliction. 
I have heard you say, that the child of hestv^ 
Shall suffer many tribulations ; 
Nay, kings and princes share them with their 

subjects : 
Then I diat know not any chastisement. 
How may I know my part of childhood* ? 

Doct Tis a good doubt; but make itnotjex* 
treme. . 
*Tis some affliction, that you are afflicted 
For want of affliction ; cherish that : 
Yet wrest it not to miaconstruction ; 
For all your blessings are free gifts from heaven ; 
Health, w^ealth,. and peace; nor can tiiey turn to 
curses^ 

* Our poet iilludes here to a passage in the Epistk to the 
Hebrews^ chap. xii. yer. 7 and 8» 
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Bc^t by abuse. Pray let me question you: 
You lost a husband, was it no grief to you ? 

Wid. It was ; but very small : no sooner I 
Had given it entertainment as a sorrow. 
But straight it turned unto my treble joy: 
A comfortable revelation prooCipts me then. 
That husband (whom in life 1 held so dear) 
Had changed a frailty to unchanging joys ; 
Methought I saw him stellified in heaven, 
And siuging hallelujahs 'mongst a quire 
Of white-sainted souls : then again it spake, 
And said ; it was a sin for me to grieve 
At his best good, that I esteemed best : 
And thus this slender shadow of a grief 
Vanish'd again. 
' Doct. All this was happy ; nor can you wrest if 

from 
A heavenly blessing : do not appoint the rod ; 
Leave still the stroke unto the magistrate: 
The time is not past, but you may feel enough. 

Wid. One taste more I had, although but little. 
Yet I would aggravate to make the most ou't ; 
Thus 'twas : the other day it was my hap, 
In crossing of the Thames, 
To drop that wedlock ring from off my finger. 
That once conjoined me and my dead husband ; 
It sunk ; I pri2*d it dear; the dearer, 'cause it kept 
Still in mine eye the memory of my loss ; 
Yet I griev*d the loss ; and did joy withall. 
That I had found a grief: and this is all 
The sorrow I can boast of. 

Doct. This is but small. 

Wid. Nay, sure I am of this opinion, 
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That h^d I aufibr'd a firaugbt to be nacte fer ii 
The bottom y^ovAd hate aent it up asam» 
I an) 90 woadfoualy fortwiatei. 
Doct. Hon would not mSw it? 

jEiitar Clown. 

FTid^ Not for wy whole ^tate» 

Claim. Oh, mistress, where are you? I think 
you are the fortuuateat wQmau that ever breathed 
on two shoes^ : the thief is fomid, 

fVid. The thief I what thief? I never wap fiQ 
happy to be robb'd. 

Chum. Bring him away, Jug: u^y, you 9ha)( 
see the strangest piece of felony discovf r'd thai 
ever you 8aw» or your gre^t graudtoother's gmn- 
dam before, or after ^; a pirate, a water thief. 

TFtW. What's all this? 

Chum. Bring him away, Jug.; y9t th^ vilhan 
wQuld not cQufess a word till it wm foaud ^homt 

Wid. I think the fellow's mad. 
Chum. Did you not lose your weddipg^ripr 
the other day ? 
Wid. Yes, sir, but I was not robb'd of it 

Chum- No I well, thank him that bnqg9 it 
home then, and will ask nothing for his pwos« 
You see this salmon ? 

Wid. Yes, what of it? 

Chum. It cost but sixpence : but had the fisb^r 
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kta»Wtt th« ^MMk bf it, twoiitd liftte <;o«t you 
f<>fty «ihiniftgd. Ift Hfdt thiB ]ftyttr ring? 

Wid. The very satne. 

Chwn. Yoar maid Jom, e^tamkiing tMs b&I* 
teon, tb&% ifibe bought in <1i6 mark'et, fott&d thfSEt 
lie had swftlloired this gudgeon. 

Wid. How am I vext with blessiiigB! Iiow 
think you, sir, 
Is "ftdt this above wonder? 
' * />o^. I atn ama^'d at It 

fFiitiL First, that this fish iShouId snatch it as a 
bait^ 
\rhm that tny iservant needs must buy that fi&h 
Amongst i9udh Infinites of fish and buyers : 
What fate is mine that runs all by itself 
In unhappy llaifipiness ? My coescienoedMads it 
Would thou hadst not swallowed it, or thou not 
. bo\ight it 

Clown. Alas ! blame not the poor fisih, mistress: 
h^ being u *pbiegraaftic weatuire, took goM fb^ 
restorative ^. He took it fktr; ttnd he that gets 
gbW, let bitn eat gold. 

Wid. Nothing can binder fate. 

iioift. -Seek not to cross it then. 

Wid. (To Smn.) About your business 1 yim 
have not ffleasM me in this. 

Joan. By mry maidtsnbead I if I bad bought 
y;ou would have ta*en it do kindlier, yuu should 
ne^-er have been vext M^tb sight t>n't; tbe gar- 
bage should have been the cook^s fees at this 
time. \^Exit Joan. 

'* ^ i'mfkgMM ^tUmaimf «K>M ^^ms tamttfyiuk ia 
:ad^yiiM|ginaiy^rtMs«8tiilMd4pit... .. . 
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Clown. Now do I see the old prbrerb come to 
pass; Give a woman luck^ and cast her into the 
sea: there's many a mau would wish his wife 
good lack, on that condition he might throw ber 
away so. But, mistress, ^here's one within would 
speak with you, that Texeth as fast against 
crosses, as you do against good luck. 

Wid. I know her sure then, 'tis my gossip Foster. 
Request her in; here's good company, tell her* 

Clown. I'll tell her so for my own credit's sake. 

[Exit. 

Wid. You shall now see an absolute contrary: 
Wo|ild I had chang'd bosoms with her for a time! 
Twouifd make me better relish happiness. 

Enter Mistress Foster and Clown. • i^ 

;/ 
M, Post. Oh, friend and gossip, where are you? 

.lam 

Cerlo^en with my griefs, and but in your bosoof 
J know not where to ease me* 

Clown. I had rather help you to a close stool, 
an t please you. 

M. Post. Ne'er had woman more sinister fttte; 
All ominous stars were in conjunction 
Even at my birth, and do still attend me. 

Doct. This is a perfect contrary indeed. 

Wid. What ails you, woman ? 

M. Fost. Unless seven witches had set spells 
about me, 
I could not be so cross'd ; never at quiet. 
Never happy hour, not a minute's content. 

Doct. You hurt yourself most with impatience. 

M. Fost. Ay, ay, physicians 'minister with easQ 
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AlthoiiiBrh the patient do receive in pain : . 
Would I could think but of one joyful hour! 

Cloum. Yon have had two haabandsto my 
knowiedge; and if you had not one joyful hour 
between both« I would you were.hang'd, i'foith. 

jaf.JForf.Full fourteen yeaw I liv'da weary tnaid» 
Thinking no joy. till I had got a husband. 
Clown. That was a tedious time indeed* 
M. Fast: I had one lov'd me well, and then ere 
long 
I grew into my longing peevishness. 

Chum. There was some pleasure ere yon came 

to that. 
M. Foat. Then all the. kindness that he would 
apply. 
Nothing could please : soon after it he died. 
Clown. That could be but little grief. 
M, Fast. Then worldly care did so overload: my 
inreakness, 
Th^t I must have a second stay ; I chose again^ 
And there begins my gri^s to multiply. 

Wid. It cannotbe, friend ; your husband's kind. 

• Doet, A man of fair condition^ well reputed. : 

Clown. But it may be he has not that should 

please her. 
Wid. Peace I sirrah. How can your sorrows 

increase from him? 
M. Fast. How can they but overwhelm me ? 
He keeps a son 
That makes my state his prodigality ; . 
To him a brother^ one of the city scandals ; 
The one the hand, the other is the maw; 
And between both my goods are swallowed up : 
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The full qaaotity tinut I brotght mm ngrt *esA 
Is now comum'd Id ImlL 

Wnd. The fue of your apkea wastes it.: 
Good sootb, gossip I eouM laigli at tlMe; and 

•nly gHeve 
I iMvre n^ aome cause of sorrow with liiee: 
Prithee be le«perate» and Mffet. 

DocL 'Tisgood ooonsel, mistress; receiTeitao. 

Wid. Canst tfaaa devise to lay them half on me ? 
And 111 bear 'em willingly. 

M. Fast. Wovld I coaU! that I might iai^h 
anothar while: 
But you are wise to heed at others' harmn ; 
Yoa'll keep yoa hsuppy ia your widowhood. 

Wid. Not I) in good fiuth, were I sure laarriage 
Would make me uahappy. 

M. Fast. Try, try, jon shaU not need to wish; 
Ifou'H sing another song, and bear a part 
In my grief's descant, when you're i«Jt'd at heart : 
Yomr aecmd choice wiU d^fer fimn the Arst ; 
So oft as widows :marry tbey are accumVl, 

i^amm. Ay, cars'd widows are; but if they had 
all stiff fausbamfe to tame 'em they'd be <quiet 



Wid. You'll be gone, sir, and see dimier ready. 
Chmm. I caoie not if I do, mistMss, now my 

stomach's ready ^ 
Yet III stay a little aa't be hot to vex yoa. 
Wid. When go you, sinah ? 
Cloum. I wiU not go yet 
Wid. fla! hal hal thoamakast «e Ingb at 

thee; prithee tiay. 
Clmn. Nay, (hen I'll go Is vex you. 

[Exit Chum. 
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M. Post. Yon have a light heart, gossip* 
Wid. So should you, woman, would yon be 
rul'd by me. 
Come, well dine together; after walk abroad 
Unto my suberb garden * ; where if thouFt hear, 
I'll read my heart to thee, and thou from thence 
Shalt learn to vex thy cares with patience. 

[Exeunt. 

* These tuberb gardens and garden-h4m$e$ are Gonstantly 
mentioned by the writers of that age. An extract from Stubbt's 
** Anatomy of Abuses/' 1699, (quoted by Mr. Giflbrd in a note 
on " The Bondman/O will afford the reader scne inlbrmatioiL 
" In the suberbes of the citie» they [the women] have gardenM 
either paled or walled round about very high, with their bar* 
boors and bowers fit for the purpose; and lest they might be 
espied in these open places, they have their banqueting kou9e$y 
with galleries, turrets, and what not, Ifaerein sumptnoiisly erected; 
wherein they may, and dQvbtless do, many ai them, play the 
filthy persons." 



VOL. V. 
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ACT II. Scene I. 

Enter Host Boxall, Stephen, Jack, Dick, ani 

Hugh. 

ffast Welcome, still my merchants of bona 
Speranza; what's yomrtraffiCt bullies ? what ware 
«toal yott in ? cards, dioe, bowls, or pig^eon-holes? 
sort 'em yourselves: either passage, novum, or 
muBichance*? Say, my brave bursmen, wbat'p 
your racreation? 

Stepk. Dice, mine Host Is there no oliiefr 
room empty? 

Host. Not a hole unstop'd in my house, but 
this, my thrifts. 

Jack. Miscall us not for our money, good mine 
Host; we are none of your thrifts; we have 
'scap'd that scandal long ago* 

Dick. Yes, kis thrifts we are. Jack, though 
not our own. 

Host. Tush, you are young men, 'tis too soon 
to thrive yet: he that gathers young, spends 
when he's old : 'tis better to begin ill, and end 
well, than to b^n well and end ilL Miserable 
&thers have for the most part unthrifty sons; 
leave not too much for your heirs, boys. 

* PaM9ag€ and mmm were games at Hcty atid nmmehmee 
ane at cards. See Stevens's note on a passage in ** Love*s La- 
boor Lost," Act V. ; and Reed's on one in the *' Jovial Crew'' 
of Brome^ Act IIL 
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Ja4)k. He says well» i'faitb : why should a man 
trust to executors ? 

8t$ph. A^ good trust to haugui^i aa to exe^ 
cators. Who's in the boMrling alley, mine Host? 

Host. Honest traders, thrifty lads, they are 
rubbing ou't; towardly boys, every one flitrhres 
to lie nearest the mistress; 

Steph. Give's a hale of dice *. 

Host. Here, my brave wags. 

Steph. We fear no counters now, . mine Host, 
so long as we have your hale so ready f* Come, 
trip. 

Jock. Up with-s hedfl« 

JHck. Down with them. 

Hfngh. Now the dice are mine; set me now a&ir 
board ; a fair passage, sweet bones ! Boreas % ! 

[A noise hdtmf in the hotvUng-sH^ of bet- 
ti$^ nmd wrangUng. 

ffo$t. How now, my fine trundletails ^ ; my 
wooden cosmographers ; my bowling-alley in 
an uproar? Is Orlando up in arms? I must 
be stickler ; I am constable, justice, and beadle 

* By a bale a pair of dice only is meant Set notes, vol. iL 
p. 255. 

t Stephen pons on the word bale and tail. 

X It ^^pean from an after remark of Stephen's, that the game 
Ibey were playing at was pai$0ge* B^reoM may be a panning in- 
vocation to the north wind to assist him in his passage^ or an 
allnsion to the naisa which mrises at the aamt time in the bowl. 

i The irumdUUM^/mMm spceies of dog in little estimation, I 
believe ; it is mentioned in the ** Lcar^ of Shakspeare. So 
Ufsak to Qnar. in ** Barthokmfew Wmr," ** Do you sneer, yon 
dog^sJiead, yon irmdls4aUr Snt here the Host only puns on 
the rolling or tnmdiimg die bowl at the \ 

s2 
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ia mine awn house ; I accuse, sentence, and 
punish : have amongst you ! look to my box, 
boys*! He that breaks the peace» I break his 
pate for recompense : look to my box, I say I 

[Exit. 

fStqph. A pox o' your box 1 I shall ne'er be so 
happy to reward it better; set me fair; aloft 
now. [TheMce are thrown. 

Jack. Out. 
. Steph. What was't? 
. Hick. Two treys and an aca 

Steph. Seven still, pox on't ! that number of 
the deadly sins haunts me damiiably. Come, sir, 
throw. 

. Jack. Prithee invoke not so, all sinks too fast 
already. 

'Hugh. It will be found again in mine Hosts 
box. [ The dice are throum. 

Jccck. In still, two thieves and choose thy fel- 
low. 

Steph. Take the miller. 

Jack. Have at them, iYaith. [Throws. 

Hugh. For a thief. 111 warrant you; who'll 
you have next ? 

Jack. Two quatres and a trey. 

* The Host was probably box-keeper ^ or groom-porter. And 
it appears, by ao extract from the Monthly Mirror (quoted by 
Mr. Gifibrd), that, ** if the caster throws three mains, or wins by 
throwing three times successively, he pays to the box-keeper^ far 
the use of the house, a stipulated sum." It was probably these 
profits that the Host directs them to look to ; or that in our 
poets time, or at a different game, a regular per centage might 
have been paid to the box-keeper on the money staked ; or die 
Host might Imve been b&nker and staked against the players* as 
now at Rouge et Noir, and some other games, I believe. 
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Steph. I hope we (shall have good cheer, when 
two catera and a tray go to th' market"*. 

Enter Host. 

Host. So all's whist ; they play upon the still 
pipes now ; the bull-beggar comes when I show 
my head : silence is a virtue, and I have made 'em 
virtuous : let *em play still till they be peunyless; 
pawn till they be naked ; so they be quiet, wol- 
come, and welcome. (A noise above at cards.) 
How now I how now ! niy roaring Tamberlaine, 
take heed, the Soldan comes : an 'twere not for 
profit, who would live amongst such bears? why 
Ursa Major, I say, what in Capite Draconis ? is 
there no hope to reclaim you ? shall I never live 
in quiet for you ? 

Dick. Good mine Host, still 'em : civil game- 
sters cannot play for 'em. 

Host. I come amongst you, you maledictions 
slaves ! I'll utter you all ; some I'll take ready 
money for, and lay up the rest in the stocks : 
look to my box, I say I 

Steph. Your. box is like your belly, mine Host, 
it draws all: now for a suit of apparel. . 

[Throws the dice. 

Jack. At whose suit, I pray? You're out again 
with the threes. 

Steph. Tootl I think my father threw three 
when I was b^otten : pox on't ! I know now 
why I am so haunted with threes. 

* It ift perhaps mmeeewaiy to notice that Stephen pons her 
tween the fuatre and irey on the dice, and the cater or caterer 
who bays the provisions, and the tray in which it is brought 
home. 
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Jack. Why, I pridiee? 

Steph. I met die third part <rf a loiave as I 
came. 

Jack. The third partdf a kdave? sYoot! what 
tking'sthat? 

Steph. Why, a sergeant's yeomati, man ; the 
supervisor hiolself is but a whole Obe, sad he 
shares but a groat in the shilling with him. 

Dick. That's but the Chini part indeed : bat 
goes he no farther f 

Steph. No, he rests therA. 

Hugh. Coine, let's give o'er. 

Steph. I thank you, sir, and so much a looser? 
there's but the waistband of my suit left * : now, 
sweet bones I 

Hugh. Twelve at all. [Throws. 

Steph. Soft, this die is iUse. 

Hugh. False? you do him wrong, sir; fae^ 
tone to his master. 

Siq)h. FuUum! 

Dick, ni be hang'd dien ! whereas Patney^ 
then, I pray you f? 

Steph. Tis ftdse^ and 111 have my money again. 

Hugh. You shall have cold iran wi^ your 
silver dien^ 

Steph. Ay 1 have at you, sir. 

^ Stq^hen means, peiliapfi, that bat OMshiUingipas kft of the 
forty bis nephew had supplied him with. 

t fW/ufli or Pulham was a w^-known mmie for Iklse dice. 
(See vol. iii. p. 403.) One of the dieats thertfote ^soeeriiigly atla 
if one of the dice was FWIAmi, which of them was PtUney, as 
PdtaeyissatheTkiiiegidUBeiihtBlyoff 
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Bnier Hosf eaid Yovno Fosteh. 

- HobL I. think he's here, sir. 

[They draw their swards and fight. Yauing 
Faster assists his wwU and the Hostros^ 
the cheats are beaten. Whilst they atre 
fighting the bowlers enter and steal aseay 
their cloaks. 
Rob. I am sure he's now, sir. 
Hugh. Hold! holdl an JQU be gentleman, 
hold! 

' Rob. Get you gone, varlets, or there's hold to 
be taken. 

Host. Nay, sweet sir, no bloodshed in my 
house ; 1 am lord of misrule; pray you put up, 
mr. 

Omne^. S'footl .mine Host, where are our 
cloaks ? 

Host. Why, this is quarrelling : make after in 
time : some of your own crew, to try the weight, 
has lifted them : look out I say. 

Jack. Tl^ere will ever be thieves in a dicing 
house till thou be'st hanged. 111 warrant thee. 

{Exit. 
Steph. Mine Host, my cloak was lin'd through 
with orange tawny velvet 

Host. How, your cloak? I ne'er knew thee 
worth one. 

Steph. You're a company of coney-catching 
rascals : is this a suit to walk without a cloak in? 
Rob. Uncle, is this the reformation that you 
promis'd me ? 
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Steph. Coz, shall I tell thee the truth? I had 
diminish 'd but sixpence of the forty shillings; by 
chance meeting with a friend, I went to a tailor, 
bargain'd for a suit, it came to full forty, I ten- 
dered my thirty nine and a half, and. do you think 
the scabby-wristed rascal would [not] trust me 
for sixpence. 

Roh. Your credit is the better, uncle*. 

Steph. Pox on him ! if the tailor had been a 
man, I had had a fair suit on my back : so ven- 
turing for the other tester 

Rob. You lost the whole bedstead*. 

Steph. But after this day, I protest coz, yoa 
shall never see me handle those bones again; 
this day I break up school : if ever you call me 
unthrift alter this day, you do me wrong. 

Rob. I should be glad to wrong you so, uncle. 

Steph. And what says your father yet, coz? 

Rob. rU tell you that in your ear. 

Enter Mistress Foster, Widow, cmd Clown. 

M. Post., Nay, I pray you, friend, bear me 
company a little this way ; for into this dicing- 
house i saw my good son-in-law enter, and 'tis 
odds but he meets his uncle here. 

Wid. You cannot tire me, gossip, in y6ur com- 
pany; 'tis the best affliction I have to see you 
impatient. 

M. Fast. Ay, ay, you may make mirth of my 
sorrow. 

* Robert puns on the word tester, which signifies the cover of 
a bed as well as a sixpence. 
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Chum. We have hunted well, mistress; do you 
not see the hare's in sight ? 

M. Fast. Did not I tell you so? ay, ay, there's 
good counsel between you ; the one would go 
afoot to hell, the other the horseway. 
Rob. Mother, I am sorry you have trod this 

path. 
M.Fost. Mother? hang thee, wretch! I bore 
thee not; 
But many afflictions I hare borne for thee : 
Wert thou mine own, I'd see thee stretch'd a 

handful. 
And put thee a coffin into the cart. 
Ere thou shouldst vex me thus. 

Roh. Were I your own, you could not use me 
wor^e than you do. 

M. Fast. I'll make thy fs^ther turn thee out for 
ever, 
Or else I'll make him wish him in his grave. 
You'll witness with me, gossip, where I've found 
him. 
Clown. Nay, I'll be sworn upon a book of 
calico for that 

Rob. It shall not need; I'll not deny that I 
was with my uncle. 

M. Fo$t. And that shall disinherit thee, if thy 
father 
Be an honest man : thou hadst been better 
To have been bom a viper, and eat thy way 
Through thy mother's womb into the world. 
Than to tempt my displeasure. 

Steph. Thou liest, Xantippe! it had been better 
Thou'dst been press'd to death under two Irish 
rugs, 
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Than to ride honest Socrates, thy husband, thus, 
And abuse his honest child. 

M. Fost Out, raggamuffin! dort thou talk? I 
shall see thee - 
'In Ludgate agaio shortly* 

Skeph. Thou liest again : 'twill be at Moor- 
gate, beldam, where I shall see thee in the ditch 
dancing in a cucking-stool*. 

M. Fost. ril see thee hang'd first. 

Steph. Thou liest agaui. 
. Chum. May, ar^ you do wrong to give a wo« 
man so many lies, she had rather have had twice 
so many standings, than one lie. 

M. Fost. I'll lie with him, Fll warrant him. 
< Steph. YouD be a whore then. 

Chum. Little less, I promise you, if you h» 
with him. 

Steph. If you complainupon mine honest coz, 
And that his father be offended with him, 
The next time I meet thee, though itbe i' th' 9tree^ 
I'll dance i' th' dirt upon thy velvet cap; . 
Nay worse, I'll stain thy ruff; nay, worse than lliat, 
I'll do thus. lHold9 a wup f* 

* There was formerly a prison at Moorgate as well as at Lud- 
gate ; though Stephen means, I conceive, that the next time At 
would see him wooM be when altraeted to that spot i% Bee the 
aperathn of ducking performed on her as a ecoU* The ditch, 
as appears from Stow, was called deep-iiitch ; but whether cele> 
brated for exhibitions of this nature or not, I cannot say. It is 
mentioned in the " First Part of Henry tV.'' 

t That o wiep^ms in some way made use of ibr Ike puauh- 
ment or exposure of a scold, is evident from the aoies on a pM- 
sage in the *' Third Part of Henry VI." (Act H. Scene H.) 
iTrom the verses quoted by Malone it seems probable diat the 
wearing of the wiq> was in aome way eoaoeeted with, or made 
part of, the ceremony of the skimmington. 
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M. Fast. Oh, mj heart, gonip» do you flee 
this ? Was ever 
WonuA th«s abos'd ? 

Wid. Methinks 'tis good sport, i'foith. 

Jf. Fo$l;. Ay, I am well recompeos'd to com- 
plain to you : 
Had you such a kindped-^— 

Wid. I would rejoice in't, gonsip* 

M. Fost. Do so ; choose here tbeo. Oh, my 
heart ! but FlI do your tn^md I oh, that my nails 
were not par'd I but Hi do your errand I Will 
you go, gossip? 

Wid. No, ill stay awhile and tell ^em out with 
patience. 

JM. Fast. . I csoinot hold a Joint still ! Dost 
wisp me, thoa tatterdemalion ? I'll do your er- 
rands! if I have a husband. Ob, that I could 
spit wildfire ! my heart, oh, my heart ! if it does 
ttot go patide, paiitle, pantle in my belly^ I am 
no honest woman : but I'll do your errands I 

[Emt Mistress Faster. 

M6h. Kind gentleiAromaa, you have «ome pa^ 
tience. 

Wid. I have too muth, sir. 

Rek. You may do a good office, and make 
yourself a peaceful moderator betwiitt me and my 
at>gry fother, whom his wife hath moVd to spleen 
against me. 

Wid. Sir, I do not disallow the kindness 
Your consanguinity renders ; I would not teach 
You otherwise : I'd speak with your unde, sir, . 
If youMl give me leave. 

Cloum. (To Rob.) You may talk with me,«ii^ 
is the meantkne* [Emt Robett and CbMn, 
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Sleph, With me would you talk, gentlewo- 
man? 

Wid. Yes, sir, with you : you are a brave ua-' 
thrift. 

Siepk. Not very brave neither, yet I make a 
shift 

Wid. When you have a clean shirt* 

Steph. I'll be no pupil to a woman; leave your 
discipline. 

Wid. Nay, pray you hear me, sir, I cannot chide; 
I'll but give you good counsel : 'tis not a good 
Course that you run. 

Steph. Yet I must run to th' end of it . 

Wid. I would teach you a better, if you'd stay 
where you are. 

Steph. I would stay where I ara if I had any 
money. 

Wid In the dicing house ? 

Steph* 1 think so too ; I have play'd at passage 
all this while, now I'd go to hazard. 

Wid. Dost thou want money ? Thou art wor- 
thy to be tatter'dl bast thou no wit now thy 
money's gone? 

Steph. Tis all the portion I have ; I have no- 
thing to maintain me but my wit ; my money is 
too little, I'm sure. 

Wid. I cannot believe thy wit's mpre than thy 
money : a fellow so well limb'd, so able to do good 
service, and WaUt? 

Steph. Why, mistress, my shoulders were not 
made for a frock and a basket, nor a coal-sack ; 
no, nor my hands to turn a trencher at a table's 
side. 

Wid. I like that resolution well; but how 
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comes it then, that thy wit: leaves thy body un* 
funiish'd? Thou art very; poor? 

Steph. The fortune of the dice yon see. 

: Wid. They are the only wizards^ I confess. 
The only fortune-tellers ; bat he that goes . 
To seek his fortune from them, must never hope 
To have a good destiny allotted him : 
Yet it is not the course that I dislike in diee, 
But that thou canst not supply that course. 
And outcross them that cross diee : were I as 
thou art— — 

Stepb. You'd, be as b^garly as I am. 

Wid. Ill be hangVl first. 

Steph. Nay, you must be well hang'd ere yon 
can be as I am. 

Wid. So, sir, I conceit you : were I as weM 
chang'd then as yon could imagine, I would tell 
some rich widow such a tale in her ear— --^ 

Steph. Ha 1 some rich widow ? By this penny- 
le^s pocket, I think 'twere not the worst way. 

Wid. I'd be asham'd to take such a fruitless 
oath : I say, seek me out some rich widow ; pro- 
mise her fair ; she's apt to believe a young man ; 
Marry her, and let her estate fly ; no matter, 'tis 
charity ; twenty to one some rich miiser rak'd it 
together ; this is none of Hercules' labours. 

Steph. Ha? Let me recount these articles: 
seek her out; promise her fedr; marry her; let 
her estate^. But where should I find her? 

Wid. The easiest of all: why, man, they are 
more common than tavern bushes ; two 'fairs 
might be fumish'd every week in London with 
'em, though no foreigners came in, if the charter 
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were granted once: nay» 'tis thoagfat, if the 
horse-market be removed, that Smithfield shali 
be so employ'd ; and then, I'll warrant you, 'twill 
be as well lliroish'd with widows as 'twaa with 
sows, eows, and old trotting jades before. 

Steph. S'foot! if it were, I would be a chap- 
man ; I'd see for my pleasaire, and buy for my 
lave^ for num^ I ha^e none. 

Wid. Thou shalt not stay the market if thou'lt 
be rul'd : I'll find thee out a widow, and help in 
some of the rest too, if thou'4t but promise me 
the last, but to let her estate fly : for she's one I 
love not, and I'd be glad to see that revaige on 
her. 

Stq)h. Spend her estate ? weie 't five aldeiv 
mens. I'U put you ia security for that; a'footi 
all my neighbours shall be bound for me ; nay, 
my kind sistnr^in^aw shall pass her word for 
that. 

Wid. Only this I'll enjoin yon,, to be matri- 
monially honest to her for your own health'a 
sake: all other injuries shall be blessings to 
her^ 

Steph. I'll bless her then; I ever drunk so 
much, that I was never great feeder; give me 
drink, and my pleasure, ai^ a little flesh serves 
my turn. 

Wid. ril shew thee the party: what sayeet 
thou to myself? 

Stepk. Yourself, gentlewoman? I woold it 
were no worse: I have heard you reputed a 
rich widow. 

Wid. 1 hai^e a lease of thousands at least, sir. 
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Steph. I'll let out your leases for you, if youll 
allow me the power, V\\ warrant you. 

Wid. That's my hope,- sir; but you must be 
hoBest witball. 

Stq^h: V\\ be houest widi some ; if I caa be 
honest with all, I will too. 
. Wid. Give me thy hand ; go home with me, 
111 give thee better clothes ; andi as I like thee 
then, we'll go further; we may chance make a 
blind bai^;ain of it 

Steph. I can make no blind bargain, unless I 
be in your bed, widow* 

. Wid. No, I bar that, air; let's begin hooesUy, 
howe'er we end: marry ibr the waste of my 
estate; spare it not; do thy worst 

Steph. I'll do bad enough, fear it not 

Wid. Gome, will you walk, sir ? 

Steph: No^ widow^ I'll stand to no hazard of 
blind bairns ; dther promise me marriage, an4 
give UEie earnest in a handfa&t, or I'll not budge 
a foot. . 

Wid. No^ sir? are you grown so stout already? 

Steph. I'll grow stouter when I am married. 

Wid. I hope thoult vex me. 

Steph. I'll give you cause,. Ill warrant you, 

Wid. I shall rail and curse thee I hope; yet 
I'd not have thee give over neither ; for I would 
bevext: here's my hand, I am thine, thou art 
mine. 111 have thee with all faults. 

St^. You shall have one with some an you 
have me. 
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Enter Robert and Clown. 

Wid. Here's wittiess: (to Rob.) come hither, 
sir; cousin I must call you shortly; and you, 
i^irrab, be witness to this match ; here's oian and 
wife. 

Rob. I joy at mine uncle's happiness, widow. 

Clown. I do forbid the bans : alas, poor shag- 
Irag, my mistress does but gull him. (To Steph.) 
You may imagine it to be twelfth«day at night, 
and the bean found in the corner of your cake, 
but 'tis not worth a vetch, I'll assure you *. 

Wid. You'll let me dispose of mysdf, I hope ? 

Clown. You love to be merry, mistress : come, 
come, give him four farthings, and let him go*; 
he'll pray for his good dame, and be drunk. 
Why, if your blood does itch that way, we'll • 
stand together; (places himsdf by the side of 
Sleph.) how think you ? I think here is the 
sweeter bit (pointing to himself); you see Hm 

^ The clown alludes to the then manner of choosing the king 
and queen on Twelfth Day, which was as follows. With the ingre- 
dients of which the cake or cakes, for there was probably one 
for each sex, were composed, a bean and peu were mixed up^ 
and the two persons who were so fortunate as to find these in 
ttieir respective portions were declared king and queen for the 
night. Thus m Herrick's " Hesperidesi" 

** Now, now, the mirth comes. 

With the cake full of plums. 
Where beanos the king of the apart here; 

Beside we must know. 

The pea also * 

Must revel, as queen, in the court here.^ 
This method of election, which we find referred to as early as 
Edward III. was common at the beginning of the sixteenth oea- 
tnry to both our universities. The curious reader will colkeC 
further infoimatk>n on the subject firom Brand's Pop. Ant 
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frit*, and you see tl^s louse, you may:«ack o' 
your choice., if you choose, here. 

Wid. You have put me toioy choice tiien^ 
see, here I choose : this is myhjashaud; thus^I 
begiir the contract. .[Kis$es Steph§n.\ 

Steph. Tis seai'd ; I .am tbine. Now, ooz* 
fear no black storms ; if thy &ther thunder, come 
to me for shelter. 

Wid. His word is now a de^, sir. 

£toh. I thank you \foih. Uucle, what my joy 
conceives, I cannot utter yet. 

Chum. I will mi^ke black Monday of this! 
«re I suffer this disgn^e, the kennel shall run 
with blood and rags. 

Rob, Sir, I apa your opposite. 

dawn. I: have nothing to say to you, sir; I 
aim at your uncle, i • . 

12o6. He has no weapon. 

Clmon. That's all one, I'll take ham as I find 
bim. . 

Wid. I have taken him so b^ore yon, sir: 
will you be quiet? ; 

Steph. Thou shalt take me so too, Hodge, for 
111 be thy fellow* though thy mistress's imsband. 
Give me thy hand. 

[Exeunt Widaw^ Stephen^ ofnd Robert. 

Chum. I'll make you seek your fingers ameag 
the dogs if you come to me. My fdhw f You 
lousy companion, I scorn thee. S'foot ! is't come 
to this ? Have I stood all this while to my mis- 

* The quarto reads, '' nap f and I am not certain of the 
{iropriety of the alteration* as the Clown may allude to Stephen's 
dress. 

VOL. V. T 
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tress/ an honest, handsome^ plam-dealii^ Betf*- 
ing-creature, and cdie to marry a whoreson Hfyre 
iu tiUtere witii never a good n^ about hon? 
(Draws his siword aasdpiUs his cap an the point of 
it.) Stand Ihou to me^ and be my friend ; and 
since my mistress has lorsaken m e - 

Enter Robert. 

Rob. How now? what'is thejnatter? 

Cloum. Twas well you came in good time. 

Rob. Why, man ? 

down. I was going th6 wrong way. 

Rob. But tell me one' thing; I apprehend not ^ 
why didst lay thy cap upon the swdrd's poiriW ' 

Clown. Dost not thou kOow (he reason of ^ 
that ? why^ 'twas to save my belly : doSt thou 
tiiink I am so mad to cast myself aiwi^ for e'&r'a 
woman of 'em all? FU see ^emhang-d first! 

Rob. Come, Roger, vrill ydtt go? 

Cloum. Well, since there is no remedy, oh',, 
tears be you my friend f 

Rob. Nay, prithee, Roger, do ri6t efyl 

Clouin. I cdniiot choose; nay, I wflf nie^ 
Mine ^yeS in crying tears, and crying weep. 

[Easemit.' 
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ACT III. SoENB L . 

Enter Alderman Bruin, Sir Godfrey Speed-^ 
WELL, Innocent Lambskin, and Mistress 
Jane. 

SrtUn. Gentlemen, you're welcome ; that once 
well pronounc'd has a thousand echoes: let it 
suffice, I have spoke it to the full : here's your 
afiairs, here's your merchandise, this is youf 
prize : [Paintii^ to Joi^. 

If you can mix your niames, aqd gentle bloods. 
With the poor daughtf^r of a citizen ; 
I make the passage free, to greet and courts 
Traffic the mart of love, clap hands and strike. 
The iM^gain through ; (she pleas'd) and .1 shall like. 

Speed. Tis good ware, believe me, sir, I know» 
that by mine own experience; fori have handled 
the like many times in my first wife's days ; ay, 
by knighthood ! sometimes before I was married 
foo ; therefore I know't by mine own experi* 
ence. 

liMnb. Well* sir, I know by observation as 
much as yon do by experience; (or I have known, 
many gentlemeta have taken up such ware as 
this is, but it has lain on their hands as long as 
they liv'd; this I have seai by observati<ni» 

Jane. ( Aside. ) I am like to hfive a coui^e of ^air 
chapmen; if they were at my own dispose, I 
would willingly raffle them both at twelvepence 

t2 
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a share ; tbey would be good food for a new plaa- 
tatioD ; the one might mend his experieoce, and 
the other his observatioa very much. 

Speed. Sir, let me advise you ; I see you want 
experience: meddle no further in this case, 
'twill be the more credit for your observation ; 
for I find by my experience you are but shallow. 

Lamb. But shallow, sir? Your experience is 
a little wide ; you shall find I will be as deep in 
this case as yourself; my observation has been 
where your experience must wait at door : yet I 
will give you the fore horse place, and I will be 
in the thills, because you are the elder tree, and 
I the young plant ; put on your experience, and 
I will observe. 

Speed. Sweet virgin, to be prolix and tedious, 
fits not experience ; short words and large deeds 
are best pleasing to women. 

Jane. So, sir. 
• Speed. My name is Speedwell by my father's 
copy.' ' 

Jane. Then you never served for't it seems, 
c Speed. Yes, sweet feminine f I have serv'd for 
it too: for I found my nativity suited to my 
name-; as my name is Speedwell, so have I sped 
well in divers actions. 

Jane. It must needs be a fair and comely aoit 
<fhen. 

Lamb. You observe very well, sweet viq^; 
for his nativity is his doublet, which is the upper 
part of his suit; and bis name is inSs 'breeches^ 
for that part which is bis name, he' di^es many 
times. 

Speed. Your observation is corrvpt, sir: let 
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me show mine own tale: I say, sweet beauty, 
Qiy name is Speedwell ; my godfather by his 
bounty (being an old soldier, and having served 
in the Wars as far as Bulloigne, therefore) call'd 
my name Godfirey, a title of lai^e renown ♦ ; my 
wealth and wit has added to those, the para- 
phrase of knighthood ; so that my name in the 
full longitude is called Sir Godfrey Speedwell, a 
name of good experience. 

Jane. If every quality you have be as large in 
relation as your name, sir, I should imagine the 
best of them, rather than hear them reported. 

Speed. You say well, sw^et modesty ; a good 
imagination is good, and shows your good ex- 
perience. 

Lamb. Nay, if names csm do any good, I be- 
seech you obserTe mine : my name is Lambskin, 
a thing both hot and harmless. 

Jane. On, sir ; I would not interrupt you, be^ 
cause you should be brief. 

Lamb. My godfather seeing in my face some 
notes of disposition, in my cradle did give me 
the title of Innocent f, which I have practised all 
my lifetime ; and since my father's decease, my 
wealth has purchas'd me in the vanguard of my 
name, the paraphrase of gentility ; so that I am 
call'd Master Innocent Lambskin. 

Jane. In good time : and what trade was your 
/atherf sir ? 

. * ^ CMlfrey, a tUU Charge reMum;" an aUiuion to tbe title 
4>f Fairftx'f translation of Tuso'i Jenualem, which is, " God- 
frey of BuUoigne." 

• t Innocent, it must be remeaibeped, in the language of our 
4>Id dramatic writers, denotes ffn idiots 
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Lamb. My father was of ae occupation before 
he was airadesman : for^ as i have observed in my 
father's aad mother's report, they :set up together 
in their youth ; my father was a starch-maker, and 
my mother a laundress ; so being partners they 
did occupy* long together before they were 
married; then was I born. 

Jane. What, before your father was ndarried ? 

liamb. Truly a little after; I was the first 
fruits, as they say ; then did my father . change 
his copy, and set up a brewhouse.' 

JiftM. Ay, then came your wealth in, sir. 

Lamb.' Your observation's good ; I have car- 
ried the tallies f at my girdle seven year togedier 
with much delight and observation; for I did 
ever love to deal honestly in the nick. 

JaiM. A very innocent resolution. 

Speed. Your experience may see his coarse 
education : but to the purpose, sweet female; I 
do love that face of yours. 

Jane. Sir, if you love nothing but my £ftce, I 
cannot sell it from the rest. 

Lamb. You may see his slender observation : 

* '* They did occupy'' There is, I believe, a latent meaning 
In the use of this word. Doll Tearsheet says of Pistol, in tfae 
« Second Part of HenAy IV.*' '< The«e irillains will make tke 
word captain as odious as the word occupy ; which was an ex- 
cellent good word before it was ill sorted." See note, toL iii. 
p. 175. 

t " Tallies/' says Johnson, ** are sticks cut in conformihf io 
otkers, by which accounts were kept." Jack Cade reproaches 
Hie Lord Say, ''with having caused printing te be used, wheteas 
before no other books were made use of by their forefiahecs^ bttt 
the score and tally. And Cade has the Exche^fUer Ofioe oo 
his side, where aocounta are stiU partially kept after this Most 
barbarous fashion. 
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sweet fixf^Uf I do love your lower. parts better 
thaa^your jbce. 

Speed. Sir, you do interrupt and thwart my 
iove. 

Lamb. Ay^ :«ur, I am your, rivals .and I wiH 
thwart your love; for yoyar love lickei at the .&ce, 
and my love eihall be.arayrYersy to ypurs. . 

Jane. I w^uld.clesire.up better wooing of so 
bad Baiters, 

^tepA. Mistake me not>.kind heart 

Lamb. He ci^Us you tooth*drawer by way of 
exp^euce*. 

Sp^d. In loviog your £ace, I love all the rest 
of your body, as you, shall find by experience. 
. Jane. Well, sir, you love me then? 

Speed. Let your experience make a trial. 

Jane. No, sir, I'll believe you rather, and I 
thank you foft. 

Lamb. I love you too, fair maid, double and 
treble, if it please you. 



* The meaning of the allusion here h not very evident: I am 
inclined to think, Jiowever, that kind heart was the ''. tr^vstftn^ 
moBtT of some' notorious ^uack tooth-drawer, or a cant name 
given to the whole race of them. So the stage-keeper, in the 
Induction to *' Bartholomew Fsur,^ when expressing his fear of 
tile aiitlior's suoeess, says^ ** he has ne'era sword and bockler man 
in hb fiur, nor a little Davy, to take toll of the bawds there, as in 
my time ; nor a kmd heart, if any bod^s teeth ehauld chance to 
ake in hia play," And further, it is part of the '' covenant and 
agreement,'' in the same Induction, that the audience shall not 
^ look back to the sword and buckler age of SmithMd, b«t am* 
tent themselves with the present. Instead of a littie Davy, to tak^ 
loll of the bawds, the author doth promise a strutting horse- 
courser, with a leer drunkard, two or three to attend him in as 
good equipage as you would wish. And then for kind heart the 
toaih-draweTf a fine oily pig-woman, with,'' &c. &c. 
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' JasM. I tlmtik you too, sir; I am so milch be*- 
holding to you both, I stro afraid I shall never re- 
quite it. 

Speed. Requite cne^ sweet chastity, and let it 
be Sir Godfrey, with the correspondency, of your 
love to him; I will maintain you like a lady; 
and it is brave, as I know by experience, 
t Lamb. I will maintain you like a gentlewo- 
man : and that may be better maintenance than 
a Iady*s, as I have found by observation. 
• Speed. Ho^V dare you maintain that, sir? 

licmb. I dare maintain it with my purse, sir. 

Speed. I dare cross it with my sword, sir. 

[Lojfs kis hand an kis sward. 

Lamb. If you dare cross my purse with your 
sword, sir, I'll lay an action of suspicion of fdlony 
to you ; that's flat, sir. 

Jane. Nay, pray you gentlemen, do not quarrel 
till you know for what. 

Bruin. Oh, no quarrelling, I beseech you, gen- 
tlemen ! the reputation of my house is soilM if 
any uncivil noise arise in t. 

Lamb. Let him but shake his blade at me, 
and 111 throw down my purse, and cry a rape; 
I scorn to kill hiiPt but V\\ hang his knighthood, 
I warrant him, if he offer assault and battry on 
my purse. 

Brtdn. Nay, good sir, put up your sword. 

Speed. You have confin'd him prisoner for 
ever: I hope your experience* sees he's a harm- 
less thing. 

Enter George. 

George. Sir, here's young Master Foster re-* 
quests to speak with you. 
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Brtdn. Does he r. Prithee request him [in.]— 
Geatlemen, please you taste the sweetuess of 
my garden awhile; and let my daughter bear 
you company. 

. /Speed. Where she is leader, there will be fol- 
lowers. 

Jane. (Aside to her father.) You send me to 
thegallies, sir; pray you redeem me as soon as 
you can: these are pretty things for mirth,, but 
not for smpus uses. 

Brtdm. Prithee be merry with them^ then awhile, 
if but for courtesy ; thou hast wit enough : but 
take heed they quarrel not 

Jane. Nay» I. dare take in hand to part 'em 
without any danger; but I beseech you let me 
uot be too long a prisoner. Will you walk, gen- 
tlemen ? 

:JLaimb. If it please you to place one of us for 
your conduct, otherwise this old coxcomb and I 
shall quarrel. 

Jane. Sir Godfrey, you are the eldest; pray 
lead the way. 

Speed, y^ ith all my heart, sweet virgin. (Aride.) 
Ah 1 ah I this place promises well in the eyes of 
experience. Master Innocent, come you behind. 

Lgmb. Bight, sir ; but I put the gentlewoman 
before, and that is the thing I desire ; and there 
your experience halts a little. 

Speed. When I look back, sir, I see your nose 
behind. 

Lamb. Then when I look back, your nose 
stands here. 

Speed. Sweet lady, follow experience. 
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Lmnb^ And let obserration follow you. 

Mrmn. So: now fequect you Master Foster 
in, George : but hark ; does that news hold his 
own still, that our ships are so near. return, as 
laden on (he Downs with such a wealthy fiaugfat- 
age? 

George. Yes, sir, and the next tide purpose to 
put into the river : JMaster Foster, ^your pairtner, 
hath now receiy'd more such iatdligeiice, with 
most of the particulars of your merchandise; 
your venture is retum'd with treble blessings. 

Bruin. Let him be ever bless'd that sentl 
George, now call in the young man ; and hark 
ye, George; from him run to: my partner, and re- 
quest him to me ; this news I'm sure makes him 
a joyful merchant ; for my own part, 111 not for* 
gQt my vow. \^Exit George. 

This free addition heaven hath lent my st^te, 
^As freely back to heaven I'll dedicate. 

Enter Robert Foster. 

Ay, marry, sir, would this were a third suitor to 
my daughter JaneL I should better like him than 
all that's come yet. Now, Master Foster, are 
your fatl»r and yoursdf yet ceoonoird ? 

Roh. Sir, 'twas my business in your courteoos 
tmigue 
To put the arbitration. I have again 
(Discover'dhy my mother) reliev'd my poor uncle; 
Whose anger now so great is multiplied, 
I dare not voature in the eye of either, 
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Till your pensttasions [shall] with fair excuse 
Hare nade my satisfaiitioii. 

Brmin. Mother-o'-pearl ! sir, 'tis a shrewd task; 
YetrUdo my beftt: your &ther hath, so good 

news, 
That I hope 'twill be a fitir motive to't; 
Bot womeiis' tongues are dangerous stumbling 

blocks 
To lie in the way of peace, (Enter George.^ 

Now, Geoi^e. 
; George. . Master Poster's coming, sir. 

Rob. I beseech you, sir, let not me see him, 
Till you have confer d with him. 

Bmin. Well, well! (To George.) Ere your 
return to Master Foster, call my daughter forth 
of the garden. [Exit George. 

And how does your uncle. Master Foster? 

Rob. Sir, so well, 
I'd be loath to anticipate the fame. 
That shortly, will o'erspread the city, 
Of his good fortunes. 

Bruin. Why, I commend thee still ; 
He wants no good from thee, no not in repwt : 
Tis well done, sir« and you show duty in't. 

Enter Jane. 

Now, daughter, where are your lusty suitors? 

Jame. I was glad of my release, sir. Suitors 
call you 'em? I'd keep dish-water continually 
boiling, but I'd seeth such suitors: I have had 
much ado to kee|> 'em from bloodshed: I have 
seen, for all the world, a couple of cowardly curs 
quarrel in that fashion; as the one turns his 
head, the other snaps behind ; and as he turns, 
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his mouth recoils again: bat I thank my pains 
for% I have leagu'd with 'em for a week without 
^y further intercourse. 

> Srtiin. Well, daughter, well; say a third trou* 
ble conie ; say in the person of yoting Master 
Foster here came a third suitor: how then? 
. Jane. Three's ihe woman's total arithmetic: 
indeed I would le&m to number no farther, if 
there was a good account made of that. 

Rob. I cto instruct you so far, sweet beauty. 

Jane. Take heed, sir ; I have had ill handsell 
to-day; perhaps 'tis not the fortunate season; 
you were best adjourn your journey to some 
happier time. 

Rob. There shall no augurism fright my plain 
dealing : sweet, I fear no hours. 

Jane. You'll not betray me with love-powder. 

Rob. Nor with gunpowder neither, iTaith ; yet 
I'll make you yield if I can. 

Sruin. Go, get you together ; your father will 
be coming; leave me with your suit to him, ply 
this yourself: and, Jane, use him kindly, he 
shall be his father^s heir, I can tell you. 

Jane. Never the more for that, fether; if I use 
him kindly, it shall be for something I like in 
himself, and not for any good he borrows of his 
father. But come, sir, will you walk into the 
garden ? for that's the field I have best fortune 
to overcome ray suitors in. 

Rob. I fear not that fate neither; but if I 
walk into your garden, I shall be tasting your 
sweets. 

Jane, Taste sweetly and welcome, sir; for 
there grows honesty, I can tell you. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COMEDY. 285 

Mob. I shall be plucking at your kom$ty. 

Jame. By mg honesty but you shall not, sir: 
ril hold you a handful ot penmyroyal of. that; 
r&ith, if you touch, niy honesty there, 111 make 
you eat sorrel to your sapper, though. I eat suir 
lenwood^ myself: no, sir, gath^ first timennA 
sage^ and such wholesome herbs, and honesty 
and hearfs-ease will ripen the whilst 

JRob. You have fiiir roses, bare you not? 

Jatu^ Yes, sir, rosesi^ but bo gillifiowers f* 

Bruin. Go, go, and rest on Venus', violets: 
Shew her a doisen of bachelor's, buttons, boy. 

. [Escii Mob: and Jane,^ 

* I suppose the ariemisia or southern wood is meant 

t " But no gtUiflowers!* Jane has been too successful in her 

play on tke names and qualities of the towers to have chosen 

tliu at rabdom ; and I am inclined to thii^ the foUowiag e&tract 

from the ** Winter!s Tale" will serve to iUucidate her meaoiiig; 

" the fiurest flowers o' the season 

Are our carnations and streaked gitlifiowers, ' 

Wkieh 9&m call mannT* bsttords : of dial kiad 

Our ra^tic gaiden's barren ; andlcwrtnst -. 

To get elips of them, 

Pol, Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

Doyoonegltet themi ' 

Per. For I have heard it moA, 

There is an urt^ which, in their pieiness, shares 

With great creating nature.'* 
^ This art," says Stevens, in a note on that passage, '' is pr^ 
tended te be taught at the end of some of the cdd books that 
treat of cookery/' As I ufiderstwiid the passage, then, Jane 
means to say, / have such good qualities and beauty as nature 
has given^ but none that are produced 6y art/' If the passage 
be thus understood, the oppo^hion* of the rose and* the gUli- 
fiawer is complete.. ' If the reader ia not satisfied witfarthb co»> 
jecture, I wiU further suggest that gill-JUrt was then a well- 
known term for a wanton ; and Stevens has informed us that 
gilly'vors (the vulgar way of calling gilliflowers) is still in use in 
Sussex to denote a harlot. Jane has spoken more than once of 
her honesty, and here may be the allusion. 
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Here, conses. iii» :&tfaen (Eniet Ou> Master 
Foster nikf Aw WiPEb/ Now» my kind partner, 
have we gCKnl newa ? 

Old Post. Sir, in a word, tdke it: your full 
ladiog and venture is retum'd at sixty Md in^ 
crease. 

Bruin. Heaven take the glory 1 a woodfooa 
blessing; 
Oh, keep us strong against thbse flowing tides ! 
Man is too weak to bound hioiseif below,. . 
When such high waves do mount him. 

OldFosi. Oh, sir, care and ambition seldf»m meet; 
Let us be thi^lty ; tides witi faster come 
Than we shall wish to have them. 

JBruin. Faith, I desire none. 

Old FosL Why, sir, if «o yon please, I'll eaae 
your cares ; 
Shall I, like a full adventurer, now bid you 
A certain ready sum for your half traffic. 

Bruin. Ay» and I'd make you gainer by it too; 
For then would I lay by my trouble, and begin 
A work which I have promised utito heaven ; 
A house, a Domus Dei shall be rais'd,! 
Which shall to doomsday be established 
For succour to the poor ; for in all ages 
There. must be such. 

Old Post* Shall I bid your venture at a venture 2 

Bruin. Pray you do, sir. 

Old Fast. Twenty thousand pounds. 

Bruin. Nay, then you underrate your own 
value mbcb : will you make it thirty ? 

OldFdst. Shall I meet you half way? 

Bruin. I meet you there, sir; fit five-and- 
twenty thousand pounds the full venture's yours« 
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CSd FoH If you like my |iiiynieiit» 'Ik: the one 
half in ready cash, the other seaUd fos. nit. 
iBOiithfi. 

Mrmm. Tis menchant^Iike ttid fiur. Gaoi^e^ 
yoo observe HAA^ Let the-cooteatft be drawn. 

Georgti They shall» sir* 

Old .Fast. Your baiard is now aU past, sir^ 

Sruin. I rejoice at it, sir^ and shall not grudge' 
your gains. 
Though multiplied to thousands. 

KHd Fait.. Believe mie» sir, I^ac^nmnt myself a 
large gainer by you« .... 

Brmm. Modi good may it be to you,Bir:>bttlonii^ 
thing. 
At this advantage of my love to you, 
Ijstme entieat.; 

Old FoU. What is it» sir ? 

Brum. Faidii my old suit^ . to recomifle tfatose 
breaches 
^wixt your kind son and yOuc let net the love 
He shows unto his uncle be any more a bar 
To sunder your blessinj§[« and Ids duty. 

Old FqH. .1. would you had enioin'd me some 
great lafoeur . 
J'or your ovm kKVO^s aake : but to/ that my wir : 
Stains fix*d against ;^ I'm deai^ obdurate . 
To either of them. 
. ilf. JPmI. Nay,^sir» if yo^^new all 
You would not waste your words in so vain ej&- 

paotce; 
Since his last information! ho bafli.flowo^ 
Out agaiui and in my sight relieved 
His uncle in the dicipg-beuse;. 
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For;which, either he shall be ao father to him. 
Or no hugband to me. 

Bruin. Well, sir, go call my daughter -forth of 
the garden, and bid her bring her friend along 
with her; troth, sir, I must not leave yon thns^ 
I must needs make him your son again. 

Old Past. Sir, I have no such thing a-kin to me. 

£Inter Robert and Jane ; Robert kneels to his 
Father. 

Sruin. Look you, sir, Imow yon this dntf^ 

Old Post. Not I, sir; he's a stranger to me. 
Baveyour knee, I have no bksstng.for yon. 

M. Post. Go, go to your uncle, sir ; you know 
where to find him; he's at his old haunt; :be 
wants more money by this time; bot I think the 
conduit-pipe is stopped from whence it ran. 

Old Post. Did he not say, he'd b^ for you ? 
you'd best make use of 's bounty. 

JSrum. Nay, good sir. 

Old Post. Sir, if ydur daughter cast any eye 
of fovour npon this unthrift, restrain't, heVa heg- 
gar : Mistress Jane, take (itod what you do. 
. M. Post. Ay, ay, be wise. Mistress Jane ; do 
not yon trust. to spleen and time -worn to. pity, 
you'll not find it W}:^ therefore, good^gentiewo^ 
man, take heed. 

Bruin. Nay, then, you are too impenetrable. 

Old Post. Sir, your money shall be ready, and 
your bills ; other business I have none. . 
(To Rob.) For thee, beg, hang, die like a «lav6; 
Such blessbgs evw thou from me shalt have. • * 
[ExU Poster and his Wsfik^ 
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Brttin. WeU, sir, Til follow you. (To Rob.) 
Aod, sir, be comforted, 
I will not leave till I fio,d some remorse; 
MenDtime let not want trotible you ^ 
You shall not know it * 

Rob, Sir, 'tis npt want I fear, b^t want of 
blessing 
My knee was bent for; for mine uncle's state. 
Which now I dare say outweighs my father's far. 
Confirms my hopes as rich, as with my father^s» 
His love excepted only. . 

JBrum. Thy uncle's state! how, for heaven's love? 

Rob. By his late m^ni»ff& to the wealthiest 
widow 
That L<Hidon had ; who has not only made hitn 
Lord of herself, but of her whole estate. 

^nan. Mother-o'-pearll Irejjoicein't: this news 
Is yet but young? 

Rob. Fame will soon speak it loud, sir. 

Bruin. This may help happily to make all peace: 
But how have you pariey'd with my daughter, sir? 

Jane. Very well, father ; we spake something, 
but did nothing at all : I requested him to pull me 
a Catherine pear, and had I not look'd to him he 
would have mistook and given me a popperrih : 
and to requite his kindness, I pluck'd him a 
rose, and had almost prick'd my finger for my 
pains. 

JSruin. Well said, wag; are there sparks kindled? 
Quench 'em not for me: 'tis not a father's roughness. 
Nor doubtful hazard of an uncle's kindness 
Can me deter. I must to your father; 
Where (as a chief affair) I'll once more move. 
And (if I can) return him back to love. [Exeunt, 
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EtUer Doctor andlSxEPHEN^ai Wipe. 

Wife. Sir, ffm seel^bave made a speedy ohotee. 
And as swift a marriage : be it as it will, 
1 4ike4ie4Han4 if hiB ^^Hties aflKctme, 
I shall be happy in't 

Dod. f must not distaste w4ii^ I have belp'-d 
to make; 
Tis ! that joitf d yotu 

Wife. A good bai^ain, I hope. 

Roger, Where's your master? 

Clown. The good man of the house is withii^ 
forsooth. 

Wife. Not your ma^er^ sir ? 
. Clown. Tis hard of digestion. Ye^f jftj,mmter 
is within : he masiiers you, therefore I mu3t be 
content. You have Ipojg'd for crosses a j^od 
whil^ and now you are like to be farther off them 
than e!er you were; for I'm .afraid your good 
husband will lea^e you neer a cross i' th'iiouse 
to bl^s you with- 

Wtfe. Well, 9ir, I shall be bless\l io't But 
where is hie? 

Clown. Where he has mistaken the place i^ 
little, beii^ his weddin^nday; he ds in fiamfne^ 
when he should be in r^. 

Wife. Aud Where's that? 

Clown. In your countii^^bouse: if he were a 
kind husband^ he would have been in anothtf 
counting-house by this time: he's tumbling ow 
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all ^M mo^rhfW yopjWr; ym *^tt tfau p[ 
Uin in t||^ l>fwM«g:alJ|pJ fP»P- 

ITf/Sff WJ^yi WFi all if liis, w4 *i bi? dilWiQWi 
WIW *»H ^P tQ tf^wj^rt Wig ? 

Mntw Ste,vhu;s with BjU$ and Bondi. 

Wife. Hojvr fii,9w, frw^^l^eart? ^|)itt hs^ft thojf 
^^. I M wuqIi 4pbt^ l?plongiqg ^ ?9»? 

^^ my .€ar(^ mu^t l^e npy.toifetc|i %» in. 

l^^l^f. jO^I ha^ jyitlief5/il^xiQt^if^ejaiy^p|j^ 
Kpr my jtf jv« pu^^e ; I (^4 hot wf^d |^ ibfpX], 
Or bin4 l^y ^rge expe^iii^, but s^jti^er ^ ^d 
A pleotgr to ti^at Ji^Fjty ; I thought by t^is, 
7houTJrotild§t.ha^je.9j^p4r4 l^y ppck.etf fi^U ofgold^ 
AjfA ^^owu it ^t a b^^ar^d ; ra^ff dnck» ai^d dr^ke^. 
And baited fishes with thy silver flies ; 
{40si^^dfetch'd morp: wJhiy,thisbs^d]^p^B9y jpy ! 
Perliaps at length thou wouldst have ^a^t'd my 

stoffe; 
Why, this had been a blessing too good for me. 

S^k, Content thee, sweet, Hiose days are gone, 
Ay, even from my memcoy ; 
I have forgot that e'er I had si|cb^olU«9, 
And m not <c^ 'em back : n(>y .cw«f f are benl: 
To kfeep yow 6it$itie» .a^d ^v/e ypu all contei^ 
Roger, go, csiJl yXMV.f^l«'Jir-9«Q^^^^^ ' 

And ^o i^y ;cbfttnbier 4>rwg ftUJM^ c^ debt ; 
I will o'erlook, a^d owt vp nH* a«c«utilB, 

* The quarto reads, ** earti.'* 
V 2 
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That I may know the weight of all my cares. 
And once a year gi^e up my stewardship. 

Clown. (Aside to the Wtfe.) Now you may see 
what hasty matching is : you had thought to have 
been vex'd, and now you cannot ; you have mar- 
ried a husband, that (sir reverence of the title) now 
being my master-in-law, I do think hell prove 
the miserablest, covetous rascal, that ever beat 
b^gar jfrom his gate. But 'tis no matter ; time 
was when you were fairly offered, if you w6uld 
have took it ; you might have had other matches, 
ffaith, if it hkA pleas'd you; and those that 
would have crossed you: t would have sold 
away all that ever you had had ; have kept two 
or three whores at livery under your nofse; have 
tumM ycm out \tk your smock, and have us'd you 
like a woman : whereas now, if you'd hang your* 
self, you can have none of these blessings : but 
'tis well enough, now you must take what fol- 
lows. 

Wife. Fm new to seek for crosses, the hopes I 
mearit 
Turn to despair^ and smother in contents 

JSiUer JJ^BERT. 

Steph. Oh, nephew, are you come! the wel* 
com'st wish 
That my heart has ; this is my kinsman, sweet 
Wife. Let him be laigely texted in your love. 
That all the city may read it fairly : 
You cannot remember me, and him forget ; 
We were alike to you in poverty. 
Steph. I should have bq|;g'd that bounty of your 
love. 
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Though you had scanted me to have given't him$ 

For we are one, I an uncle nephew. 

He a nephew uncle. But, -my sweet sdf, 

My slow request yoa have anticipated 

With proffer'd kindness ; and I thank you for it. 

But how, kind cousin, does your, father use you? 

Is your name found again within his books? 

Can he read son there ? 

Rob. Tis now blotted quite : 
For by the violent instigation 
Of my cruel stepmother, his vows and oaths 
Are stamped against me, ne*er to acknowledge me; 
Never to call, or bless me as a child ; 
But in his brow, his bounty and behaviour 
I I'ead it all most plainly. 

Stqfk. Gousin, grieve not at it ; that father lost 
at home, 
You shall find h^pe; and with the loss of his in- 
heritance. 
You meet another amply proflfer'd you ; 
Be n&y adopted son, no more my kinsman : 
(To kis Wife.) So that Una borrowed bounty do 

not stray 
From your consent. 

Wife. Call it not borrowed, sir; 'tis all your own; 
Here Yore this reverend man I make it Imowo, 
Thou art our child as free by adoption, 
As deriv'd irom us by conception, 
Birth, and propinquity ; iiiheritor 
To our foil substance. 

Rob. You were bom to bless us both; 
My knee shall practise a son's duty 
Even beneath [a] son's ; giving you all 
The comely dues of parents ; yet not 
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Votgettihg my diity to niy MhBrt 
Where'er I meet hini h^ flbaH hiye tty kneBi 
Although hi» Menditig de'^r retbtn te tiii^. 

/S^t^A. Cdtiie ttifen, ray dearest mwi FU mM 
give tiled 
A tftste ef my )(n?e tp th4t : be tlio'a by deplilty. 
The factdl- and diist^bser of my bis^itiMS ; 
Keep my accounts, and otd» tby afikirs ; 
They must be all ytint dwA: Ifer yoii^ dfear k^kket, 
Be merry, take your pleastire dt botile, abroad ; 
Visit your neighbours ; aught that tnay seea| gocfd 
To your own m\l ; down to the couhtry ride; 
For cares and th>ubles lay th^m all aaide^ 
And I will takd them iip ; It's fit that weight 
Should now lie all on me : take liiou fch^ height 
Of qttiei i^rid icobtbiit, let tkOthilig gri^v^ ike^i 
I brought thee nothing else, and that 111 ^ve thee. 

[jBSrIC Stephen and Mbfbm. 

Wife. Will the tide never turn ? was ever woman 
Thus burd^'tl v(ciih iit)h^y h«tp^ini^^ f 
Did I fhMli tM tdt6 IliM, to waste iby goodH, 
And he sirivefi^ to ai^gm^nt ii? I did niiilak^ hitii; 

Doct Spoil not a good text with ^ falAe com- 
ment; 
All these Ute bles^ings^ and frbm hekveb fteiii; 
It ie ytotiir hUBband's g^d^ h«1^ ttow ihMsiTorm'^ 
To a better sh^de^ the prddigal'b i^etum'tt. 
Come, come, kn^ftW j^y, iMdke notabttttdince sbabi; 
you 'plain of that wftivih tiiouaatid wohim t^nt. 
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AGOfiUSBY. 9M 

Enter Bruin and Old Foster; George and 
RiscftARi>/ofioie; Aem, cwnrying^.seoeHi Bujgs of 
Money across ike Sk^ei 

JBrui^ So« sQ^ haste home^ food lads, and re* 
turo for the rest. 

Would they were cover'd^ Geoi^e; 'tis too public 

Blazon of my estate; but 'tis no matter now; 

ril bring it abroad again ere it be long. 

Sir, I acknowledg/e receipt of my fall half debt, 

Twelve thousand five hundred pounds ;, it now 
Kmains 

Yott seal those writingjs as assurance for the rest» 

And. I am. satisfied for thm time* 
Old Fost Pray stay, sir, I have bethought me: 
let me once 

Throw dice at all, and either be a complete 

Merchant, or wrack my estate for ever : 

Hear me, sir ; I. have of wwes,, that are now ven* 
dible» 

So muck as witt defiray your utmost pmmy ; 

Will you accept of them, and save this chai^ 

Of wax and parchment ? 
Srvm. Be they vendible, sir, I am youc chap- 
man: 

What are they, Master Foster? 

Old Fost. ]&K)ad cloths, kerseys, cochineal, 

such as will not stay two days upon your hands. 
Brmn. I find your purpose; y«i'd have your 

VwehouMs empty fi>r the receipt of youi full 

fraught: I'll be your fortherer, make so yo«r 

rates that I may be no loser. 
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Enter George and Richard. 

Old Fost. I have no other end, sir;- let our 
Factors peruse and ded for both. 

Bruin. Mine is retum'd. George, here's a new 
business ; you and Richard must deal for some 
commodities betwixt us, if you find *em even 
gain, or but little loss, take carriage presently an4 
carry 'em home. 

George. I shall. 

Old Fost. Richard, have you any further news 
yet from our shipping ? 

Rich. Not yet, sir; but by account from the 
last, when they put from Dover, this tide should 
bring them into Saint Catharine's pool ; the wind 
has been friendly. 

Old Fost. Listen their arrival, and bid the 
gunner speak it 
In his loud thunder all the city over ; 
Tingle the merchants' ears at the report 
Of my abundant wealth. Now go with George. 

Rich. I shall do both, sir. [Exeunt Factors. 

Old Fost. I must plainly now confess. Master 
Alderman, 
I shall gain much by you. The half of your ship 
l)efrays my full cost 

Bruin. Beshrew me if I grudge it, being myself 
A sufficient gainer by my venture, sir. 

Enter Mistress Foster. . 

M. Fost. Still flows the tide of my unhappiness ; 
The stars shoot mischief; and every hour 
|s critical to me. 
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Old Fast. How now, woman ? 
Wrecked in the haven of felicity? What aire! 

thoa? 
JIf. Post. I think the devil's mine enemy. 
Old Fast. 1 hope so too ; his hate is better than 

his friendship. 
M. Fast. Your brother — your good brother, 

OldFosL What of him? he's in Ludgate again. 
M. Fast. No, he's in Highgate; he struts it 

bravely, 
An aklerinan's. pace at least. 
Old Fast. . Why,, these are oracles, doubtful 

enigmas I 
M. Fast. Why, I'm sure you have heard the 



news; 



He's married, forsooth. 

Old Fast. How, married ? W woman of repute 
would choose so slightly. 

M. Fast. A woman, in whose breast, I had 
thought, had liv'd 
TheTery quintessence pf discretion: and who is't. 
Think you? nay, you cannot guess, though I 

should give 
You a day to riddle it: *.'Hs my gossip, man. 
The rich widow of Comhill. *' 

Old Fast. Fie, Be, 'tis fabulous. 
M. Fast. Are you my husband? then is she 
his wife. 
How will this upstart beggar shoulder up, 
And take the wall of you? hisnew*found pride 
Will know no eldership. 

Old Fast. But, wife, my wealth wilt fire times 
double his 
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Ere this tide ebb again : I wonder I bear not 
The bmzeA ciinoon [iroclarai tiie aifivid 
Of my infinite substance. 

M. Fwk B«i beggam tiill fte (Mod of U*le» 
and fiAiottldei* at the heaiks 

Old Fast. liet him first pay M» <dd score, and 
II16B Mckon : 
But that she—— - - 

Jf . Fast. Ay^ tteit'8 it mids m^ toa 
Woald any woikiatf, 'ttes to spMie iMsAt, 
So much profitne the sacred name of trcdlock : 
A dove to couple widi« stwk, Malmb^v^r? 

Old Fost. OoMtenttbee; foijivehet; dhelfdo 
so no more; 
She wa»4 rtdi widow, jnwifci hell make hapten 

Bruin. So, sir, you have clos'd it wcAl ; if so 
ill it prove, 
Leave it to pro«& and with wot raider^ 

Enter Stephen and Robert. 

Unto your enemy. Locflc, Jkdra hd coimM. 

Old FM^ You say trile^ 'tis my eneaiy indaM. 
. Steph* Save yon« Master AlderoMoiy I Jiare 
some basiness with you. 

Bruin. Witb me^ sir? and lAort wdOame; I 
rejoice to see you. 

M. Fost. Do ybn observe^ air, he tdU aot 
kn<^w yoailow? 
Jockey's a gentleman now. 

Old FQ9t. Well fare rkh widows^ wiea wMih 
b^ggdrs flourish) 
But ill shall they fare that flourish o'er snob be||;am. 

^ffpA. Hal bAl bal 

M. Fost. He laughs at you. 
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Old Fort. Na wei«d^, ^iidn> he WcM)«l do 
that in Ludgate ; 
But 'twas whea his kind nephew did relieve l»m; 
I sfaUl h^ar hiiti pry Aei^ aigahi sbortfy. 

St^hi Ojfiten^ new Wi^fkel oy$ier$^/ 

OH Fmti The geAtldman \k merrjr. 

M. Fast. Noy no, no ; he does this to spKte me; 
ad whd should say, 
I bad bedn a fish^wift in my yoiiii^er days. 

Brum. Fie, fi^ gentfemclh, thib is Mt wril^ 
My ears are guilty to hesu* such discords, 

[Ri^lfff Jmeh to his father. 
Look, Master Foster; turn your eye that way; 
There's duty unr^^rded, wbile envy struts 
In too much state : believe me, gentlemeni 
I know not wiiich to chide first 

Old Post. What idol kneels that heretic to ? 

Steph. Rise, bey ; thou art now my son, and 
owest no knee 
To tW unn&iurab t charge yoil rise. 

Old Post. Do, sir, or turn your adoration that 
way; 
You were kind to \Am in his tatt«r^d state; 
Let him requite it now. 

JIf. Fort. Do, do, we have p&yM fi>r't a^orehand« 

ttoh. t would I wer6 ^ividecl in two halves, 
So that might reconcile your harsh divisicte. 

Steph. Proud sir, this son which you have 
alienated 
J^or my love's sak^, shdll, by my levels bennty, 
Ride side by side in the best equipage 
Your scorns dare pattern him. 

OldFosL Ay, ay, a bqggar'sgallop up pfid d^wn. 

M. Fost. Ay, 'tis up now, the next «le^ 4owo* 
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Stq^h. Ha, ha! I laugh at your envy, sir. My 
business 
Is to you. 

Bruin. Good sir, speak of any thing but this. 

Steph. Sir, I am furnishing some shipping forth. 
And want some English traffic, broad^cloths, 

kerseys. 
Or such like; my voyage b to the Straits : 
If you can supply me, sir. 111 be your chapman. 

Bruin. That I shall soon "resolve you, sir. 

* 
Enter Factors. 

Come hither, George. 

Old Fast. This is the rich merchantman ; 

M. Fast. That's neither grave nor wise ; 

OldFpst, Who will kill a man atTiburn shortly. 

ilf. Fast. By carts that may arise *; 
Or if the hangman die, he may have his ofice. 

Bruin. Then you have bargaii^'d, George ? 

George. And the ware carried home,' sir ; you 
must look 
To be little gainer ; but lose you cannot. 

Bruin. Tis all 1 desire from thence. Sir, 1 
can furnish you 
With wares I lately from your brother bought : 
Please you go see them, for I would fain divide you. 
Since I can win no nearer friendship. 

Stq>h. I'll go with you, sir. 

[Exeunt Bruin, Stephen, and George, 

Old Fast. Take your adoption with you, sir, 

Rob. I crave but your blessing with me, sin 



* These feur lines seem to be a quotation, probably fiom 
oUbdad. 
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Old Fast. Tis my curse then; get tkeeont of 
mine eye: 
Thou art a beam in\ and FU tear it out 
Ere it offend to look on thee *. 

M. Fast. Go, go, sir; follow your uncle-father, 
Help him to spend what thrift has got together; 
It will be charity in you *to spend. 
Because your charity it was to lend. 

Hoff. My charity I you can a. virtue name, 
And teach the use, yet never knew the same. 

[Exit., 

Enter Richard. 

Old Fast. See, wife,.here comes Richard ; now 
listen, . 
And hear me crowned the wealthiest London 

merchant. 
Why dost thou look so sadly? 

M. Font. Why dost not speak? hast lost thy 

tongue ? 
Rich. I never could speak worse. 
Old Fast. Why, thy voice is good enough. 
Rich. But the worst accent, sir, that ever you 
heard ; 
I speak a screech owFs note. Oh, you have made 
The most unhappiest baigain that ever merchant 
did! 
Old Fast. Ha? what can so baleful be, as thou 
wouldst seem 
To make by this sad prologue?' I am no traitor 
To confiscate my goods : speak, whatever it be. 

* Here is an evident allusion to two passages in tbe Gospel of 
StJfattfaew^ 
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Mieh. I v^lf} you mvA^ caaceit it, tbKI^ I 

might not speak it. 
Old Fast. DnUf w)t vitb toim0iita» Biok mt 

at once. 
JBmtA. N.aw youVe sjpo^e itl^lf; 'tis 4AiA:»b(^ I 
Qiust^e^.of: 
Your ships are .all s^fink. 
Old Fast. Hah! 

M. #W. Oh, thou fitital r^ven I let me puU Aine 
ey€s out 
For this sad croak. [Flies at Richard. 

Old Fast. Hold, woman! hold, prithee! 'tis 

none of his fkult. 
M. Fast. No, no, 'tis thiiie, thou Mrretc;^^ sj^A 
therefore 
|>t qae turn i^^ vengeance ^11 on thee ; tUou 
Hast made hot haste to empty all, my warehouses^ 
And made room for tha^t the siea hath drupk h^ 
fpre thee; 
Old Fast. Undone for ever ! W^iere co\ild this 
mischief fall ? 
Were not ffiy 9hips ^n their full pride at Dover; 
And wliat JB^glish Charybdii? has tfie devil digjg'd 
To swallow nearer home. 

J^icj^. Even in (the mo^tli and entrance of tiif 
Than^^s 
They were all cast away. 

Qf^ Fast. I^ajpp up thy mo\ith 
From any further michievous relation. 
JRicA- Som^eif ep ^ere s^y'd, but ^ot pnep^^nny* 

vorth p,f ^opds. 
Old Fast. Even now thy balefiil utterance was 

And now it runs too fast ; thou fatal bird» noniQce* 
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M. Fast. May serpents breed, aad fill this fatal 
stream. 
And poison her for ever. 

Old Fast. Oh, curse not, they come too fast ! 
M. Fast. Le^ me curse f^m^v^^re, wretch, or 
else I'll throw 
Them all on thee ; !tis Jthou, i^igodly slajv^je. 
That art the mark unto the wrath of heaven : 
I thriv'd ere I knew thee. 
(m i?w«. I pri^h^.^t me rtftp- 
Jif. Fo9t. I wi^uld Icauld ! 1 wpuld j[;had nemr 
seen thee; 
Tqx I Ae!er s^«r hpurof ,<;<}in|art ^p^e J ^^neiir^ih^e. 
Old FtQst. U^dpne for ev^^r 1 py 4»:€Klit I bud 
crack'd 
Tfl ibuy |i ne^t^e^ w,)iicb the aw k»P gpak'd 4 
Whfd^ Wjorse .qan wo^ re|^ri|; ? 

M. Fojst. Yes, vf oi^se thjau »^ 
Thf ^«ei]^p will ia.i^gb, m«1 Pfiorn thy feH. 
i^J^^f. J5p it the worst itfeen^ fchat place I 
4id,9^^ 
Hy Aiitbri% br^th^r, lindgate, mnatinoffr be^nine. 
Break, and take Ludgate. { 

M. F,Qsf. Tal(^.]K.ewgatejrath«r. 
CJW F(>sil. I .ft^conL*d my child, «ftw he iinay 

scorn Jiiis fatb^. 
^. Foit. Scprn him atilM 
Oid Foft I wiU: wQiild h^ my wants irelieve, 
I'd scorn to take what be /would yield totgivf. 
My heart be stiU jny firiejftd, altfaough no other; 
I'll scorn the help ,of either son or brother. 
My portion's begging naw : seldom before. 
In one sad hour, was man so rich and poor. 

[Exeusit. 
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ACT IV. Scene L 

Enter Mistress Jane, Godfrey' Speedwell, 
and Master Lambskin. 

Jane. Gentlemen, my falher's not within; please 
you to walk a turn 'or two in the garden, h^ll 
not be long. 

Lamb. Your father, Mistress Jane ? I hope yoa 
have observation in you, and know our humours; 
we come not a wooing to your father. 

jSjpeeil. Experience must bear with folly ; thou 
art all innocent, and thy name is Lambskin; 
grave sapience guides me, and I care not a pin 
for thy squibs and thy crackers; my old dry 
wood shall make a lusty bonfire, when thy green 
chips shall lie hissing in the chimney-corner. 
Remember, mistress, I can make you a lady by 
mine own experience. 

Lamb. Prithee do not stand troubling the 
gentlewoman with thy musty sentences, but let 
her love be laid down betwixt us like a pair of 
cudgels, and into whose hands she thrusts the 
weapons first, let him take up the bucklers *. 

Speed. A match between us. 

Jane. Must I be stickler then ? 

• ^'LttMmtdkeuptkt htekknr t. e. let him be declared 
Tietor. The exprewioo is not miooiiiinoo ia our old drainatie 
writers. See notes on Act V. of ** Much Ado About No- 
Ihing*** 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



' JLomft. 'W«;ai^bi[>tti'id.rua;afc't^^ 
iietting up, and you must tell us who.deMsrreft 
most favDiir. . \\ ' :• • *.; '..i; ' ' > . 

Jane. But will you stand both at my dispoBiDg?^ 

Lamb. £lse let me never stand but in a pillory. 
* Jane. You love tde', botti yoii' say ? 
^'i^A«By;tbi3ihiiiK|J;:. .».•>-.•./) . 

Ijawb. Hand ? Zounds ! by the foitrfand*twenty 
elanj^ata. '.: /.-..n j i- -i • • : \} ••.•:; 

^ Jana. f 'Pi:ay spifti;e ' yoiu oatfa^; I do: believe 

you do, M : : 

You would not else make all thisl^ti^ to woo, * 
SK^A9dfre)r^;yQiaiai?e a .knight both topgh slndold^ 
A rotten building cannot long time hold. , 
.LZ4Qm&«7S|M»d^flUjiHi««.weU, die^ w^ and bei 
hang'd well, change your copy. well, your expe- 
rience wil>: pot. carry it ebte, 

Jane. You're iich .top,\at least yourseltso say; 
What tbou^? you're !but a gilded man. of day. 

Lambs: Alnajabtiff gingerbread; Tfaith, I could 
fiodnn! mj^ : htoit 'to. eat'him. 

Jane. Should I wed you, the fire with firost 
. ^ttst matry, 
January and May ; I for a younget tarry. 

Lamb. That's 1 1 in trotJi; IM \ffi thy young 

Ijambskin ; thou shal£ Ami me as innocent as a 

sucking dove: speak, sweet. mistress; am I the 

youth in a basket ? 

. Jime. You are > the sweet youth, sir, whose 

pretty eyes 

Woidd make me love; but you must first.be wise. 

Speed. Ah ! hah ! is your cosccbmb cut? I aee 

VOL. V. . . ..X 
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aa|Mriteo«ai«tlMatd.thfa:id« fmamik. .AmbA 
M, pnvale. . ■ 
JLamb. Ill have no words in priraie^ (nl«M'i> 

^kter Master Qruin* St^ben mnd Rope&t. 

Brm». Come, g«ntii«nen» m<tl'«mlce few ^ofJg 
•'■•■ ikbmtitr 
Merchants in baigaaning, nrast not, like s i Ml w n 
L]ytMg iit «r siegei <*fAy tMNHht, waeki, days^ ktat 

strike 
AttheftMtpirlfty} 

BhMtd^lotlw, 'i*id w<(A»tB, ttiii «(ii«r ridi oMiM>« 
diA^ ■ ri ■■ 

• (fUphlHa^MIH.: > •• • 

Bnmi. Then be not«^ig#3r, gMtl«>iiiV' ' 
Ifnow aiiifittg i>» totidi'd^< ^rhiok Iwlk (oo >loi^ 
SoMtfeH so tbhihiy oseir d}>th» i^ity; 
I how ^(riiM wind itco AiiRi^al Iwight. > 

Stfph. Good master ilderaAii> i think- >tfati 
•hlfhi^ • 
Will still offend mine ear; 70a mnm the jarring 
Twixtdifti4ihdn(ybio«faer9i : 

JilPVtffc In dothttifn slime. : 

Sle^. IhMlieM pmlfaiikh4faatfai«thcr^«tt»f 

Bhtiki Oh,4»l motSD. 

Steph. Uncivil churi, when aH bii sails wevh mf( 
AHd thai \A ■• imoitd heatt • da0c'4 . 4a gaMcn 
waves 

Bhiiii M iMmren ho thauk'd it stitt doeb) 

Siigph, Yet) «ir, dieR» ■ . 

I being sunk» and dcow^d in mine own misery; • 
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He iroold not t«t Ottt a poM Hm of ihreSi 
And bring me to the shore; I had been dftkA ^ 
Ankd mgfat haife staiyd for Irim^ 

SruiH. A better fate, sir, . ; » 

Stood at your dbow. 

Stq»i. True, sir: ibis was he 
Th^thfMt ine.ihin wairt and inseiy ; . ^ 
WiMMecrad father, for that [act of] good,' 
GMt hiaiaway, aoommg his name And blood; ^ 
hopped from hw aide thia Immch that beld too dear ;t 
F6r which he's bow my aon^ my joy, nly heir* 
Bnt for his &ther, hang him I 

jBHiMi Fiel.te! 

S^h. By heaven ! 

Ihmm . Oomo^<Mimi^lherABmoraehktity,k6k^ 
y«ar broAer ; 
If that name oftnd. 111 stag that tune no more. 
Yoader^i spy dau^t^ buy with her amtori; 
W^'ll Tisit theni. Mow, Jane, Md yomr Mends 
welcome. ' ' \ 

Jtme. They nnrnt he weldiMici, «ir, that eome 
with yon ; 
To dike tan ttM>asaMl WekMMs fttHl a^e dtio. 

Mob. My sweet mistresa! ^ [Km»kir. 

Lamb. Zoonds! Sir knighf, we have atood . 
bMiiiig the bash, and the bird'a iown Jiwaty; 
this city bowler baa kisa'd tlie onstreas^ at fifst: 



3tmn. How itfe ye, gendemtMiF what cheer. 
Sir Knight? 



• 'V Jik^ft kiu'd the mtttnu!" TUi phnie is, I bdiere, stiD 
comnon among bowkti^ witk the cisqilias tktt lAf istMrett ifti 
nam e^XkAHmJwds^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



a08 NEW WONDER^ A WQHAN NEVER VEXT ! 

Speed.. Aa adventurer still, sir, to this new 
found latiiL 

Lamb. He sails about the point, dr, but he 
cannot put in yet. 

Bruin. The wind may turn, sir. (To Stepk.} 
A word, Master Faster. [Thetf converse apart. 

Laimh. You see, Sir. Speedwdl, what card ia 
turned up for tmmp; I hoM my lif<d this spruce 
citi^^ itill forestall the market: ph, these brisk 
iftctoiM are notable firkers. 

Sp^ed. I douli^t, sir, be wiAl play>the tnerdiaiit 
with us. t , .• . 

: Brmn. They both are suitors, ! sir; yet both 

shoot wide; ! • ; 

My daii^tfir sure.iBUstibe jmw kiDtsmnW.bride. 

Steph. ril give her a wedding ring^ on that con- 
• dition,! . ..'*•! 
And; put a stone io^t^wontb a thousand |pound, sin 
J jBir)iim;..Y0u'hiiTe nsy. hand and <hctef to%'be 
she pleas'd so. 

• Lamhi Wf(^t\ iet'^.riiow iouraelves gallants^ 
or gallymawfreys * : shall we be out-lMra?M by a 
cockney ? « (To JMent.) >A WMd« my hit Xeno^ 
crates; do you see, sir^here be &ose that have 
goi»e a fishings and caia^ifie yd!u a gudgeott? . 
: Iti^. . You were best go fish £ar'. better ioba- 
oars, or I shall bob for eels' with you. 

[StrikeeUm. 

Lamb. Zounds 1 i&re you a stiikl»*? Osfcw, 
sir knight. 

* This word seems used here with no very definite meaniag* 
Pistol, in the '* Merry Wives of Windsor," (Act II. Seene 1.) 
nppties it to Mrs. FV>rd: ' ' "'* 

** He loves thy gally-mftwfrey : Ford^peipaHl.'' 
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infill. Not in my house; I pray be quiet, 
gentlemen. 

Mob. He dares not do't abroad, believe me, sir. 

Steph. Now by my life, my boy, for this Imrre 
spirit 
ni hug thee in mine arms : lose life and limbs \ 
Ere thou forsake thy love. 

Lambi He*s no rival here, sir ; has stmek me, 
And we are gentlemen. 

Speed. And hear ye, sir; let him sedi out his 
equals ; for some of us are in danger to make 
her a lady shortly ! I know what I speak ; what 
I speak. 111 do; yet I'll do nodiing but what 
eomes from grave experience. 

Stqph. Speak what you ]^ease, sir; hell ageh* 
tlmnan 
As good as either of you both ; and shall 
In list of love, for such a bed-fellow. 
Brave him that dares ; and . here lay down more 

gold 
To win her love, tiian both your states are worth. 

Speed. Hal do you know us, sir? you grow 
too bold ; my experience now hath found you : 
you were once a tatter'd fellow, yocir name is 
Foster; have you such. gold to give? • 

Lamb. Yes, yes, 'has won it betting at the 
bowlii^-alleys, or at the pigeon-holes in the 
ganlen^lleys. 

Steph. Yea are nuiddy. grooms to upbraid me 
with that scorn. 
Which virtue now gilds .over. Pray ye^ gentlemen, 
May I request your names? 

Lamb. Our names are m the herald's books, I 
warrant you; 
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Simply though he stands here, is known to be 
Sir Go^frpy Speedwel}. 

iSf^pA. WeU m«y Iw 8pM> fir 'l^MViteltiii jipd 
Speedwell; Hal Is'tso? I think 1 «b«ll give 
7o« 1^ modMn* to pifrge Hm iikeh: glk)v«, m*- 

Lamb, No itch neitli^f, »ir; w« haw ■« HCtlM 

But yourself and your coufia* ' 
fiifl^' yerygqofl^Mrr yy ^i^He l ^^ mW I r i i b I 

9e|r0 in.8^9ep'8 sliD; (jf/iraAffl^ « jwne|klM>MJl 

ii^k yw ; 'tis SQ. Vf%irt». : 
See, master aldermaVt tbes^ ^o <art>fpk*d|;aUaiifci 
A^ io ft^y^ra) boads tp my piw4efl«(Por . . 
For a debt of full two thousand a pwce. 
Cousin, |9M:b ip« % Af«|(eaat «ltraigbt 

IZoft. Yes, fur. 

^^jji^. Qh, let iuai, I ba?e «.pioteetioQ> aw. 

Steph. 111 try that, sir. 

j l wrf . A fWliKeaat? Of^* tiben, 
JByperifin^e tuifit ,work : Legs be strong and ^rid: 
lYben 9Qigi3ant» maiUA leasts^the choir's imt ooU. 
iH^JMftfQfone, i£xiL' 

Lamb. Kqig)rt> lou^t!. S'footI if an .entail 
tunight rqn ftway^ I were an errand ass In ftany, 
aod b« ^^ttcb'd i» the. lime-bush : I km. Ikd 
wench well ; but if they have no hole. to plaear 
vm in* hUfetiie hoih iat t^ie «uintar,..l'H be. .9006 
and leave 'em; that's flat . IJExii. 

Mn^, You hav* aear'd-liuQ wnton:-6n>m Hm 
mark, sir. 

SH^ I akn gfed on'i, sic; they wrt but aach 
asseek 
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1R9 biiU *d» MttQO itete on yoot «id.w|tb your 

wmlik 
To qiidfvpTOpi thttir ieaako«M : 
Bdieve me» reverend mtf I had mu^h rather 
You'd venture that my eoa m^t cmll you fitther. 
Aim. We'll talk otfthatanon. See, fir, here 

Gooies you wife, 

EfOer Btbtxbm'^ W»b. 

The theme of all her time» with goodness mix'd, 
The happy woman that was never ve^^'d. 
You're welconie. Mispress Foster. 

Wife. I thank yon, rir. 

Steph. Wife, yourtwo debtors were here but noiRr| 
Speedwell and Lambskin. 
A wolf could not have torn poor Lambskin worse 
Than the bare name of sergeant : the very thonghl 
Made them both take to their heels and rim away. 

Wife. 'Las, they are poor and leanj and befag 9fS 
Kill them not till they are fatter. 

Steph. At thy girdle, pweet, hang the keys. 
To lock the prison doors or let them Io<Mie: 
^was my intent only (in way of mirth) 
To rid them from the presence of Mistresvs Janei 
Tliat our adopted son mi^t have no Itv 
Unto his love. 

Wife. The match is lair; and were that knni 
once tied^ 
Fd send some angels to attend the bride. 

jBhi«rOEoaGB. 

St^i. Siar»,ben^8 joipr iaclMr« 
Brum. Are the wares ready* 
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I George, i Ye9»' and ddiver'dv »ir, to ftluter F09-' 
ter's servants, who conveyed them m etriB to the 
Custom House, there <td be sbipp'^; vlmifgong 
with them,: sir, I metdll iiewb.: 

lArmii;} 111 new&?. what i&'t? .. 'J ' . 

George. Old . Master i'F06ter'«;8hipii' soriiehly 
laden, , * : « 

By strange misfortune, sir, are cast away. 
. Bruin. NowWavenilioTbidl 

Rob. Oh, me! ... 

iSt^A.'.How? cast ia way? wheiTe? 

Bruin. 'Tis impi'saible ; they rid iett Dover safi^ 
When he outbought my full share in the fraught. 
And paid me down nea)r thirty thousand pounds 
In wares and mobey. . 

George. Which, had he not done, you had lost 
your venture. 
By master Foster's own appointment, sir, they 

weighed 
Their anchors up, and so to come for London ; 
But by a merciless storm they all were swallowed, 
Bven in theThames' moiith : yet the men were sav'd,. 
But all the goods were lost. 

Rob. Oh, my poor father ! this loss will break, 
his back. 

Steph. Ha ! what is that 16 you ? if in my fSeivoar 
You'll sit warm, then bqiy all lave to bim, 
Nay, duty; hear ybu, siSr I WhatI shed'st thou teats 
For him that ^d no care to stae thy heart 
Drop blobd'?' H^ was unnatural, and heaven 
Hath justly now xf^^f^vAe^.^^ 

Bruin. Tis a most strange fate ! 
He needs would bii^)myiya]1;^'iadj&'araftef . 
And now all's lost/iiu ^ h., ...i ..; 
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Steph^ .' Gk^eecly deiire he swal}o wed, ' • 
And ncywttt swftlioivf ed : 'tis but bis hire; ! . 
And rU not piiy it^ no inok'e tfaMfvhe, . 
In his abimdaiice, .did my misery. 'I 

Wife. I f^ye for my poor goslsip, his goodwife; 
She.neyer met good fortune all her life, . 
And this will break her heart-strings : 
In good sooth. Til go and cdmfort her. 

Steph. In good sooth you shall not ; 
Nor him, nor her, at diis time, gentle wife; » ^ 
Heiscorn'd'me in his height, now being poor, 
If that he needs my help, he knows my door. 
Sir, we'll for this time teare you ; at fitter leisure 
We31 bave.this marriage talk'd of. 
. JBruin. At your own. good pleasure. 

Steph. Come, wife. Go not to see your father, 
sir, > 

I charge you.. . . 

Bruin. Jane, bring you friends to the door. 

JRob. (Aside:) I'll help my &ther, though my- 
self grow poor. [Exeunt.' 

Bruin. Where's my factor ? 

George. Here,* sir. 

Bruin. What, are the square stones, and timber. 
Brought as I appointed? 

Oearge. Yes, sir, and the wo^rl^men that' disuiy' 
ply the work, are iti' number fbnrscdre at Ibairt . ' 

Bmm. My: vows flew up to heaven,^ that I 
would. make ■■ / 

Someipious woi^ in the brass book of fame. 
That uvigbt till domekkty lengthen out my toame. 
Near Norton* Falgate tberefore-havd^I bolight 
Ground to ereM this liouse, wliich « I will call 
And dedicate, Saint Mary's Hospital ; <' 
And when tn fiiiishUoIdrthie^itesi shall stand 
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In capital kit ai% tete iMirdb iaipAf giaw^ 
For I haw givw Ite mnek and kMK li 
And caird il, Afamr l>ii ^^cmIIb kaiiai , 
For ia my zealous fiaA I kaiawiiill vaU, 
WJbare gwd dieda an), t)i«» iuxmn itaetf dath 
dwaU. [i 



j&/€r Old Foster, Richard Us Factor^ am4 
the Keqper of lAidgate. 

JRiek Good oivrMohe not thoa; vataniiigaia» 
Your d^ta aM aot ao great that yon thoald yU/A 
Your body tima to {mmoq imooaatraia'd« 

Otf /toil. I will not traat the iran haarta <tf aoan ; 
My credit's lost, my wealth the ata has awattowad, 
Wrack'd at. my door, even ia the aMulk o* ih' 

Thamaai 
Oh, my misfortune ! never man like m^ 
Was so thrown down and cast to miavy. 

i2teA. Dear ais, be patient I 

OUFomL I iirithae get thee goas^ 
And widi thy diligence assist thy «Mi|aMa, 
To keep that little left to help handf | 
Whilst here in Luxate I secaramy boidy» 
Fnat wiil% anaate^ an4 eaeeatioai^ 
Which (wdl I know) my cruel oi^itoia 
WiUthaadaroaaM. Go, ^at thee gene i 
If what ia left they'll taka, do lium egfoa; 
Vaot,IamYaaolftedheffek>a4ay ai|d diau 

Uieh. Ill do my beat, sir, to pioonra yaar peace; 

OUFm. Doea.. fT0 ik§ JBMp.) C^m^ ^ 
I yield myself ymtf pnwaet : 
Yon are the keeper of tiaa.Ladftla. 

KMp.Ym^m\ .. . .. 
If oar nssae is a^giater^d anioiigst Uw pneoaeaK^ 
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I bave seeD Ahe itdr outside of tbu tqwb ii^re ; 
This goodly tp^ h wi areHwi core. 

Keep. A» nil piimm We, air. 
• a{(l\S;0M</Ipnlbeeberfiie^fH>pimlf9i 
Dm to » free citizen: tbo9ioi«we«|«» vfiU? 

£ey. Yes, M«9kr Feeler, and I ameQW l» 
. jrow loeees. 
Yet doobt not but your b<hi and brolfaer 

OU IW. Ob, apeak opt of t|iem I do not kiee 
and kill me ; 
I have BO eoit tier bratfafr <h|»| eeleevM tnc^ 
And I for ever hete tbnir atMnmy: 
PlW i i i d no more t I am come sick 
into «faAd; inn, and look fer wome atl^ai^infie : 
I hare taken a surfeit of misfor^wes, nnd bere 
Must swallow piUs, irjjdi p(H«(m to r^cm^PAfi: 
I am Mftrst^, m, and be^e my bands to bwven) 
Nete tot en km m «M» was Footer dni^n. 

Keep. Tbere be some fees to pay> fir; at your 
QOrting in. 

Old Fo$s. So, sol 
If tftis old walnnt tree, after all tbia cndgelUag, 
Have but one cluster left, tbou 4baltlM(velb«t too; 
If not, take off tbeseloafoe diat co>?er mf, 
Fnll off these white tocks I rend then fiwn mj 

bead! 
And kt them m my woes be buried. 
. JSr^ 'lias, flb, UMs bouse if poor* 

Otf All. Itfainknolsw, 
Por rieb neb seldom meet !«itb 8ii^>dMt*iH: 
Well, well ! what book nHMt4)<0ildo«pr now? 
What servile oav mmtl bo IsM tO'b«n^ 
Slave-like to tuf within tbie diuristian galley? 
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Keep. Sir, being the youngest prisoner in the 
house, > 
You' must beg at the iron grate above, 
As others do for your relief and theirs. 

Old F^st. For a be^ar to b^, sir^ is no shame; 
And for the iron' grate, it b^rs an emblem « 
Of iron^hearted crediMfs, that force men He < 
In loathsome prisons thus to starve and die. 

Etiter Robert. ' 

Keep.Vfho would you speak with, sir? 
Oh, cry you mfercy ! 'tis his son : 
I'll leave them. [BatiL^ 

Old Fest. O torment to my sool ! what mak'tt 
thou here? 
Cannot the picture of my misery 
Be drawn, and hung out to the eyes of men, . 
But thou must come to scorn and la«$li ait it? ^ 

Roh. Dear, sir, — 
I come to thrust, my back under your load. 
To make the burden lighter. ' 

Old Fost ISieiioe fit>m my si^ht, dissembfing 
viHain! go! 
Thine uncle sends defiance to my woe. 
And thou must bring it Hence I thou basilisk/ 
That kiirst me with mine eyes. Nay, never kned; 

. [Robert ktMb.^ 
These scornful mocks more than my woes I feel. 

Roh. Alas, I mock ye not; but come in lo?^ 
And natural ddty, nr, tsob^ your UeMmg; 
And for midiB und o ■ - 

Oitf Foili Hhtiiaiid thee I oorae^ ^ 
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ni Btavvte^ [or]* I}eat.1xl!«{id:fi^ 
Or from iby hand : Out, viUain ! teil tbati ciir. 
Thy barking ande/ ifaat I lie not here .... 
Upon my bed of riot, as he did, . ' .0> 
Covered Mrith all the YiUan^ wbtekmaii 
Had cfver iro^vai; tell Jkira I lie not^so, v 
It was the hand of hearen ; struGk' me dms hm^ . 
And I do thank it ' G^t thee gone, I eray. 
Or I shall curse thee, strike thee; pritiltee away: 
Or if tboult lai^h thy fill at my poor state, ; . 
Then stay, and listen to the prison grate, . 
And hear thy fitther, an old wretbhed wan. 
That .yesterday had thonsiuBids^ beg audxry 
To get a penny :. Oh, my misery! .^ . i 

.MfolfL. Dettr ait,.f6ff pity hear me. 

Old Fo^. Upon m^. curse I chaii^e do nearer 
come, '• V '".']■''• 

I'll be nb.&Uhor to^so TiteaMn. ^.i . [EMdt. 

Rob. Ob, my abMtiTe iate I 
Why for my good am 1 thus pay'd wilb hate ? . 
From thisrsad place of Liidgateiiere I freed ., 
An aBcle,;aDd I.lostaluthwfor it; . 
Now IB my father hece, whdmif.I smconr, 
I then Blust lose my wide'siove and fiitour. 
My father once being rich, and upole poor, 
I him relieving ^as thtust fdsth pf doors, .. \ 

Baffled^ revil'd^ and disinherited : 
Nowimine own fathw here.miMt b^ for brtod, 
Minet uncle being ridi ; ai^ iyet, if I 
Feed bim, mysiolf m«8tvbeg« . Oh, misery, . 
How bitter is thy tdrte i -yefe I. will! drink . * 

* This corrects the measure .and the sense ; and the expression 
is found in the «' Teinpesr'did ^'MdetMa'' of Shftlcspecre» md 
ill BSftral purts of die Holy Scyiptmm. • 
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Thy stMag^poiRm: JsiiwiMt i 
Hissed wif ihitite ; fboaglu lik^ Hm 
I peck mine eiirn breitfeC fiir kitt. 

[Oitf FoUer app&arM <Ame ai ike grcttt 4 



OldFo9t. Braad, Jwid, ode pe— y to bay 
loaf «f bieiMi ftrr dw tender n^roy. 

JRo6. O lie my sbMBe! i know tkat viMoe fiiE 

. wdl; 
I'll help ^ inmto» «lthoogb tlio« eteieoM stiH. 

0/tf F^sir; Bcetd, brolul^ Mm* ofarulHlii man 
MMd back 
Your dmH^ ta a avaber «if poor pifaoiMHn. 
(taie penny for tfae^indcr aMtcy^* ...... 

Never may you want, never fed. mia^qr; 

L^ faleteings in umHMPhtr^d imrtawfltt fwwy . * 

And fall upon your htaid wheve'er yon go. 

Jtoft. Oihopi^y eonifoiCl onraM te the gmmki 
TinUtmtt me^ new ^iUi blnariajia E am croam'UL 
Old Fost. Bread, hr^id, for tha feMler aatrcy; 
one penny far a leaf of breail^ * 
Rob. rU buy nmre Ucningpi: Ukm Ih^n all 
.my stdre, 
111 keep.no eoin» aad see vy Mket poor. 

[IHiteMaMmaiMiy. 
OWJM. /Gbad an^aii ^nafd yon, air; ifliy 
' prayanft duM fae^ . 

I That h^ea may Meas ybate this chaiity. 

I Rob. khdkneiw.flm,8iiMhefraald[imtahya0; 

Yet I have comfort if by any meana 
i get a UcMftcy from my ^ti^har^a liande^ . 
How cheap are good ptayitral aflMirpMpif:b«ya 
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That by which man up Smasrawteflii^ 
And moanto to heavou . . 

Enter Stephek. 

Oh me ! mine nncle sees me. 

iMpiL N«r, din irhttt tMktd "pm taM 
Sd neat the prwon? 

To buy meat for a poor bird I hay«, 
That sits so mMj m Ike oa|^ of laM^ ^ 
I think hell die far OTito^t. . 

Steph. So, siif ; your pity wfli not qiutymv^iaiAB: 
I fear m4ir.«li&U:fiD4 that bvd io be 
That cbnliabiifrciidi ^nr firtlienthat b«r «kMfr 
ShflHirJMDBiaIi«d($atii. Ooto^sifl nrgtsm^Mlt, 
You bad best;: i hatte giTMiytaNi war^iittgr; * 
Pawn) nM.tipon biin^ n^r ooanehok neair liiaft» 
IfyoulLbKvebi^.liyrei . . 

Mob. 'Las, sir I that lamb 
Were most unnattir^ that should fa^te the dam. 

^<q»A. Lamb.meno^lafaibs^mr 

IML (kMittttdiel: afai*:i 
You know when you lay here I ■saoaamfli you, 
SttltofciMikowhi^faiaii ! • 

. iSfejuk Y-ea^ as be did me, . 

To iaughaQd.1rbDi*iphat;my.iiy8efy; . . 
YtmifireAdysm withi his gdld^ but 'gaiadt Us will : 
For him I might hove rotted, and lain stiU : 
So shaMhelMWi 

Stqih Miikm tb^ pit^« 'tin thine imnideMyi 
Old FMh Badad^brmdl MSilchaiitabtewatt 

remember tiin.peM:ptoisribefa::biieaflLfiir. the tm^ 

der mercy ; one penny .1 
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Rob. 0h listeo, ancle! 
That's my poor father's voice. 

Steph. There let him howL 
Get you gone, and come not nekr him. 

Rob. Oh, my soul, 
Whattorturesdeatthoi&feel! EarthaeJer ahaU find 
A sou so true, yet forc'd to be .unkind. {£nt. 

Steph. Well ! go thy ways, thbm paltem.df true 
virtue.; ;::•.. 

My heart is ,full. :. I could e'en wiscp. 
And much ado I had .to forbear. : . 
7o:bear a brother be^ng in ra Jail, 
That but ere whilespieftdupiailofty sail . 
As.p^udly as) t|ie;b^t Oh, 'twereia am r 
Unpairdonablei in^ qie ohoukl I notf snocMir.y m ! 
Yes, I will do't, yet ;dbi9eiy;iti8halI;bedone, i • 
And ^e not know.fren whenc^iiiis ooqiforte 0Miie« 
What ho ! Keeper, there I a wbrd 1 pi&y. 

JEnter Keeper.. ir 

Keep. What's your pleiu9iure,' air? 

Steph. What's he that at the grate there Jbegl^'d 
even now? 

Keq>. One Master Foster, sir, a decayed d* 
tizen new come in. Cry yon mercy, sir, yon 
know him better tbaa myself, I think. 
: ' Steph. I should do, knew he roe as I would 

: know him.. _ 
Prithee take him from the grate; and that 
No more he stand to b^,' there is ten pound 
To pay his score and > take off all Ins wants : 
If he demand wko senids it, tell-him 'tis 
Thine awn fne.hand to lend faioi money. 

Keep. Well, sur, I shall. . 
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Sttfk. Spend ^hat he will, my purse shall pay 
it all; 
And at his parting hence the poorest prisoner^ 
And all free citiza[is that'live hi Ludgate^. 
Shall bless bis coming in : . FU for his sake 
Do something now, thiat whilst: this city stands, 
Shall keep the Foster's name engraven so highi 
As no black storm shall cloud their memory. 

Keqp. Heaven bless your purpose, sir ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Stephen's Wipe, and her Sister, Old 
Foster's Wife, 

Wife. Sister, tbere*s no way to make sorrow light 
But in the noble bearing ; be content 
Blows given from heaven are our due punishment: 
All shipwrecks are no drownings : you see build- 
ings 
Made fairer from their ruins : he that T married^ 
The brother to your husband, lay^ you know, 
On the same bed of misery ; yet now 
He's rank'd with the best citizens. 
JIf. Fost. Oh, you were bom to wealth and 
happiness; 
I, to want and scorn I 

Wife. Come, I will work my husband: stay 
this grief. 
The longest sorrow finds at last relief. 

Enter Clown. 

Now, sir, your business ? 

Chum. Marry, mistress, here are two creatures, 
Scarce able to make one man desire to speak 
with you. 

VOL. V. Y 
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' Wi/e. What are tbey? Kdow tiieir naawvi. : 

Chum. Nay, I know that adreadyi the one 19 
a thing Afit was plnck'd into the world by the 
head and shonldens to be wondered at^ and ftk^ 
eaird a knight ; the 6ther is a CQadi-*h<»8e of the 
same orerridden race, ai^ thad^ a fooKah gen- 
tleman.^ 

Wife. Oh, they are my eld debtors, fi^peedweil 
and Lambflddnc 
60, caU them in: and, my gentle sister,. 
Comfort yourself and my imprisonM brotfier,^ 
To whom commend me; give to him this gold ; 
What good I can 111 do for him, be bold. 
M. Fast May heavenly blessings gnanl you 
from all ill : • 
Never wai^ womab vext as I am still. lExit. 

Enter Speedwell €md Lambskin. - 

,Wife. Now, good Sir Godfrey ai^d.Ma^r Ii^ 
nocent 

Lamb. I put my iimocent caseinto your handa^ 
mistress, as a simple country client thrusts his 
money into a lawyer's, who stands upon no great 
terms to take it. 

Speed, yfe pome about the old business, the 
sickness of the purse, lady. 

Chum. And they'd be lothe to keep their beds 
i' th^ CoiiDter, mistress ; they are afraid of ser- 
geants ; Master Lambskin knows that mace* is 
a binder. 

' * I scaFcely need obseire that the Clown pons between the 
iergeamfa mace, and the apice of that name. Poor as it is, it is 
common enough. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Acomny. SS3 

hmmk No» tnily it makes me loote, for I never 
smell it, though it be two streets o£^ but it gives 
me a stool presently. 

Clown. Ay, you have been a loose Uver always^ 
'tis time to lode to yo«. 

Speed. Fair lady, we are your debtors^ and 
owe you money : 
Experience tells us that our bonds are forfeit^^ 
For wbich your husband threatened to arrest us ; 
My shoulders love no such clappings; I love 

tobacco; 
But would be lothe to drink fthWood'Street pipest*: 
Some money we vdll pay ere we go hence : 
I speak you see with grave experience. 

Wife. I know it well, sir; 

Lamb. Had not yt>nr husband (when he went 

about fowling 

For the alderman^ daughter) driven away thebird^ 

We might have bidden you to a better break&st; 

But now you must take what we can set before you. 

Wife. I am content to do so : you shall find 
Nor me nor my husband carry a griping mind. 

jEsler Robert. . 

Now, coz, Where's your uncle? 

Rob. He*s hard at hand, I saw him coming 
With the Lord Mayor and Aldermen. 

Lanib. Zounds I knight, if the mayor come, 
Tlie shoulder-clappers are not far off. 

Wife. Oh, fear not, Til be your surety, sir. 

Clown. Do you not smell Poultry ware^ Sir 
Godfrey? 

* One of the Coanten ms ntiiatdl in Woo d i ti i t» Cltc<i[Wiils. 
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Speed* Most horribly ; TU not endure the sctet 
oa't. 

Wife. Upon my trust none here shall do you 
wrong. 
(To Rob.) What is his business with the aldermen? 

Rob. About the entertainment of the Kii^. 
That means to visit London, 

Wife. Saw you your sad father? 

Rob. I.did ; would I might never see Aian more 
Since he so hates my sight 1 the pri0on door, 
Which gapes for comers-in, that mouth o( hell. 
Shut me out with a churlish cold farewell : 
After my father's most unnatural part 
Was play'd on misery's st^ge, mine uncle (^mes 
In thunder on me, thr^bitenipg with bktck.stovcDs 
To nail pie to the earth, if I relieved 
My poor old father. 

Enter Stephen'- 

Chum. Here's my master now, gentlemen. 

Stq^h. Oh, gentlen^en, you're both welcoime; 
Have you paid this money on your bonds yet ? 

Wife. Not yet, sir ; but here they come like 
honest gentlemen ■ 
To take some order for it : good sweetheart. 
Shall it be put to me ? 

Sieph. Do as you please ; 
In all thy deeds thou'rt govem'd with good stars; 
Therefore if thou cry'st peace, FlI not raise wars. 
E'en order it how thou wilt. 

Wife. I thank ye, sir : then tell me, gentleinep. 
What present money can you pay ? 

Speed. Two hundred pound we can lay down. 

Lamb. And take up seven times as much if 
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^e knew where to get it; butthere^s ourlament- 
able cane : Mistress, if you strip us any nearer, 
youll strip the skin and all, I'll assure you. 

Wife. Well shear no sheep so close. 

Liamb. No sheep» forsooth, but a poor inne- 
<eent Lambskin. 

Chum. You should be a ciU by your white 
face. 

Wife. All your two thousand pound, gentle- 
men, we quit 
For your two hundred : go, pay the money to' my 

cbz, \ 

And receive your two bonds caaceFd. 
(To Steph.) Say, sir,' are ye content? 

Stepk. Wife, I must stand to the arbitrament. 
Go, cousin, receive their money : (to Clown) ^ and^ 

sirrah. 
Make them drink. 

iJUnum. ni make them drink if they will. Come, 
gallants, empty your bags, and 111 bumbast your 
bellies: this lean gentlemen looks as if he had 
no lining in's guts ; I could take him by the leg 
and hurl him into the dog-house. 

\ExemhJt Rob. Speed. Lamb, and Clown. 

Steph. How now, sweet wife, what art thou 
musing on? 

Wife. I must come a wooing to you, sir. 

Steph. A wooing, sweet, for what? 

Wife. For your brother : oh, 'tis unmeet 
For souls fram'd by one square to grow uneren ; 
nris like a war 'ngioi^gst the great lights of heaven; 
One cannot lose his beauty, but the other 
Suffers eclipse ; so brother against brother. 

Steph. Wouldst have me kiss him that would 
kill me? 
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/ Wifk. Would you kill a man lyii^ at your feet? 
Do good for ill. 

Steph. Thy songs are angds' toneSt 
And on thy wings 111 fly with thee to heairen. 
Thou speakest as I would hay0 tbee ; . 
His debts I have justly weighed^ and iad ^bmB 
light 

Wtfe. The easier then ta'en off. 

Stq^h. Thou sayest most right: 
But I of purpose keep aloof to try 
My kinsman ; whom I spied moat dolefoUy 
Hovering about the grate, where his firther ciy'd 
With piteous voice, for bread; yet did I chide 
And rail'd against the boy; hnt my heart says ^ 
(Howe'er my tongue) it was diown*d in tmxB,. 
To see such goodness in a son* 

Wife. Such wheels in children's boeoma seldom 
run. 

Stq»h. I'll lay a ^ager, wife» thatithis twro him- 
dred pounds, 
Paid by these foolish fellows, will^ j>y tke.bogr» 
B^ given his &ther. 

Wife. Troth, would it might ! 

StqA. In doing me such wronghe does me rigfat 
Ludgate was once: my dwelling, and to show 
That I true feeling of his misery know. 
Albeit long since blown o'er; so thon'lt consent, 
Within that place 111 raise some monumenty 
Shall Ij^ep our names : alive till domesday. 

Wi^e. I gladly shall agree 
To aiiy act that tends to. charity. 
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Enter Master Bruin. 

Bruin. Come, where's Mr. Foster? Qhf you 
lose time, sir, 
Not meeting fortune that comes to kiss you. 
The Lord Mayor and Aldormen stay at the Guild- 
hall 
Expecting yon, as well to Jiet down order. 
Touching the entertainment -ef the King, 
As to elect yon for the following year 
A sheriffof London. 
' Stepk. Thei)r loves outstrip my merit: 
Yet since they lay that load on me, HI bear it, . 
And wait in scarlet on my liege and king. • 
But pray resolve me, Master Alderman, 
Why makes the King this visitation ? 

Bruin. Troth, sir, to honour me,* I thank his 
highness. 
Who with my Lord the Cardinal comes aloi^ 
To see the dedication of my house. 
Built for the weary travellers to rest in ; 
Where stands three hundred beds for their relief^ 
With meat, drink, and some money when they part * 
Which 111 give freely with a willing heart 

Stq^k. A pious, worthy, and religious act 
Come, sir, to th' Guildhall : Wife, look to your 

kinsman ; 
Watch him near; but do not hinder him 
If he relieve bis father. Come, Master Alderman r 
With such sweet incense up your offerings fly, 
ni build one altar more to charity. [Exeunti 
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ACT y. Scene I. 

LudgaJte-^Enier Old Foster, his Wife, and 
Keeper. 

Keq^. Come, come, be merry, sir; do as 
monmens do at funerab, wear your hat in your 
eyes, and laugh in your hopurt. 

Old Post, I have no such fat legacy left me, 
To teach me how to play the hypocrite. 

Keepi No ? Why, look ye, sir, you shall want 
neither meat, diank, money, nor any thii^^ that 
the house affords ; or if any thing abroad like 
ye, sir, here's money, send for what you will, 
sir: nay, you shall beg no qonore at the grate 
neither. . 

Old Fost. Ha ! Is not this Ludgate? 

Keq^. Yes, sir. 

Old Fost. A jai), a prison, a tomb of mjen )oek*d 

npf 
Alive and buried ? 
Keep. Tis what you please to. call it 
Old Fost. Oh, at what crevice then hath comfort, 
Like a sun-beam, crept in ? for all the doors 
And windows are of iron, and barr*d to keep 
Her out: I had a lioib cut from my body 
Dear to me as life; I had a son and brother too; 
Oh, grief I 
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They botib would give me poison first in gold, 
Before their hollow palms ten drops should hold 
Of nature's drink, cold water, but to save 
My life one minute : whence should pity come 
Mlien my best friends do beat it from this room. 

Keep. No matter, sir; since you have good 
meat set )[>efore you, never ask who sent it ; if 
heaven provide for yon, and make .the fowls of the 
air your caters, feed you fet, and be thankAiI, 
and so I leave you. [Exit. 

M. Fost. The keeper is your friend, and pours 
true balm 
Into your smarting wounds*; therefore, dearhus^ 

band. 
Endure the dressing with patience. 

Old Fast. Oh, wife, my losses are as numberless 
As the sea^s sands that swallowed them! and 

shall J, 
In reckoning them, my sad griefs multiply ? 

M* Fast. Yon may, sir ; 
But your dim eyes so thick with tears do run, * 
You cannot see from whence your, comforts come: 
Besides, your debts being truly counted 
iCannot be great 

Old Fast. But all my wealth and state lies in 
the sea's bottom. 

M. Fost. It again may rise. 

Old Fast. Oh, never! 

M. Fast. Good sir, so hope, for I from heaven 
espy 
An arm to pluck you from this misery. 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Sir, there's one without desires to speak 
with you. 
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QU Fo€i. G<s Mnd him ia ; fExit Keqh) none 
cMom to do ne goad. 
My wealth is last, mw. Irt-them lake 07 Uood. 

JEfUer Robert* 

Ha! what art tfiou? Call for the Keeper tihere. 
And tbrQfitt him out o^ doors, or lock me up. 

JU, Fost. Oh, 'tis your son, sir. v 

Old Fast. I know him not : [Rob. hnei^. 
I am DO king, unless of scorn and woe ; 
"Why kneel'st thou then ? why dost thou raojck 
me so? 

Rob. Oh I my dear fatbei^ hither am I €ame».^ 
Notlikeathreat'ningstorm to increase your.wrack. 
For I would take all sorrows from your back. 
To lay them all on my own. 

Old Post. Rise, mischief, rise I awayl a«ydfel 
thee gone 1 

J^ob. Oh, if I be thus hateful to your eye 
I will depart, and wish I soon may dijo; . . 
Yet let your blessing, sir, but fyik on me. 

Old Fo$t. My heart still hiites thee» 

M. Fo$t. Sweet husband ! 

Old FosL Get you both gone I 
That misery takes some rest that dwells alone; 
Away I thou villain. 

Rob. Heaven can tell, 
Ake but your finger, I (to make it well) 
Would cut my hand off. 

Old Foa. Hang thee, hang thee I 

M. Fo9t. Husband I 

Old Fost. Destruction meet thee! turn the 
key there, ho I 

Rob. Good sir, I'm gone, I will not stay to 
grieve you. 
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Ob, knew you, for your woetf what pains I feel. 
You woald not scorn me so. See, sir^ to cool 
Yonp heat of banuig sorrow, I kare got 
Two hundred ponnds^ and glad it is my lot 
To lay it down^ with reverence, at yonr feet ; 
No comfort in the world to me is sweet, 
Whilst thns yon live in moan. 

OldFott. Stay I 

IMi. Good troth, sir. 111 have none onH back, 
Gould, bnt 6ne penny of it vave ray life. 

M. Fo9t. Yet stay and hear him : Oh, unna- 
tural strife. 
In a hard father's bosom. 

OU Fast. I see mine error now. Oh! can 
' there grow 
A rose upon a bramble ? did there e'er flow 
Poii^cm anid health together in one tide? 
Tm bom a manv; reason may step aside, 
And lead a Other's love out of the way : 
Foigive me^ my good boy, I went astray : 
Look, on my knees I b^ it; not for joy 
Thou bring*st this golden rubbish, which I spurn; 
But glad in this, the heaven's mine eye-balls turn. 
And fix them right to look upon that face, 
Where love remains with pity, duty, grace. 
Oh, my dear wrouged boy ! 

Mob. Gladness o'erwhelmd my heart I 
With joy I cannot speak ! 

M. F09t. Grosses of this foolish world, 
Did never grieve my heart with torments more 
Than it is now grown light. 
With joy and comfort of this happy sight. 

Old Fast. Yet, wife, T disinherited this boy, 

Rob. Your blessing's all I crave. 
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.Old Fast. And that enjoy. 
Wot ever, evermore, my blessings fly 
To pay thy virtues, love and charity. 

Enter Stephen's Wife. 

M. Fast. Here comes yonr brother's wife. 
Welcome, dear sister. 

Wife. I thank yon. How fare yon, brother? 
Old Fost. Better thian yonr husband's hate 
could wish me. 
That laughs to see my back with sorrows bow : 
But I am rid of half my ague now. 
Wife. Had you an ague then ? 
Old Fost. Yes, and my heart had every hour 
afit« 
Put nov^ 't has left me well, and I left it 

Wife. Oh, 'tis well. Cousin, what make you 

here, I pray? 
Rob. To support a weak house falling to decay. 
Wife. Tis well if you can do't, and that the 
timb» 
you underprop it with be all your own. 
Hark, cot, where's your uncle's money? 

Mob. Faith, aunt, 'tis gone ; 
But not at dice, nor drabbing. 

Wife. Sir, I believe. 
With your uncle's gold your father you relieve. 
J2a^. You are sav'd believing so, your belief's 

true. 
Wife. You cut large thongs of that's another's 
due. 
And you will answer 't ill. (Aside.) Now, in good 
troth, 
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My wager I ha4/VQn» had I but jiay'd.: . 

Old Fast. What has my poor boy done, that 
you have made 
So much blood ri^e iu's cheeks? 

Wife. Nothing, dear brother ; 
Indeed all's well : the course that he has run 
I like and love; let him hold on the same; 
A son's love to a fiither none can blame : 
I will not leave your brother's iron heart 
Till I have beat it soft with my oitreats. 

QidFasi. Twill ne'er b^ music 'tis sofullof fretsv 

Wife. Frets make best music : strings the higher 
rack'd 
Sound iBweetest. 

Old Fast. And sound nothing. when, th^y are 
crack'd, 
As is his love, to me, and mine io bim. . . 

Wife. I hofpe you both in smooths. streams 
shall swim. 
He's now the Sheriff of London, ai^d in council 
Set at the Guildhall in his scarlet gQwti>. . ^ 
With mayor and aldermen, how to rec9iveitfae king. 
Who comes to see Master Bruin's hospital . • . . 
To-morrow consecmted by th' Cardinal, . • 
And old Saint Mary's Spittle,. her0 by Shorediteh< 

M. Foat. Ay, sister, be ai»d you may Mt 
'3out what you vriU.; l^av'n I'm^sure prospers i(^ 
But I am ever cros»'d : yoii ha^e been bound. 
For three great voyages, yet ne'er run aground : 
Maid, wifie, and; widow, and wife again; have 

spread 
Full and foir sails, no wrecks you e'er did dread^ 
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Nor e'er fdt any ; hmt e'ea close whore^ 

I'm sunk, and midst of alt my woidtb made poor. 

• Wife. Yoa moat tfaaok heaven* 

M. Fast. I do» indeed, for all. 

Wife. Sister, that hand oan raise diat gives Ae 
fall. 

.Salter Keeper. 

Keep. Master Foster^ the new shcfii^ your hroh 
ther, . 
Is come to Lndgate, and I am oome in haste 
To know yomr pleasure, if yon wonld see him* 

Old Fast^ HI see a fory first; hence 1 daptoo 
the door, I pray thee. 

Wtfe. Why, 'tis your brother, sir. 

Rob. Father, let'sfly the tbunder of his mge. 

Wtfe. Stand valiantly. 
And let me bear the storm: all hurts thai'are^ « . 
And ruins in your bosoms^ I'll Tepiun 

Enter Stephen Fosteh* 

Stq^k Where's the Keeper? 60,' sir, take my 
officers 
And see your prisoners presently conl^y'd 
From Ludgate^ unto Newgate, ^md theCouiiters. 

Ke^. I diall, sir. 

Stefh. Let the constables of the wards 
Assist you. Go, dispatch ! «id «ake (iiese with you. 
(To Rob.) How Bowt what mak'st* thou here, 

thou caititf? Ha! 
Com'st thou'to stitch his wounds th«t seeks to cut 
My throat? dar'st thou in despite 
Reliete this dotard? 
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O&r PMf. Get thee finom my sight, 
Th0a defil in led: com'st tfaou in ficariet pride 
To tread on thy poor brotiicr in a jial? 
Is there but one small conduit-pipe that mns 
dM water to my comfort; and wenldst thon 
Cnt off that, thou cruel man ? 

Stepk. Yes; 
111 stop that pipe that thou mayst pining ait; 
When drops but fell on me, tbou poison'd it : * 
Thou tfirust'st a son's name from &y cruel breast. 
For clothing of his uncle ; now that uncle 
Shall thrust him naked forth for dothii^ thee ; 
Banish'd for e?er from my wealth and me. 

Old Fast Thou canst not be to nature so unev^i. 
To punish Aat which, has a pay from heavas ; 
.Pity I mean, and duty: (S^k. c0hr$ to tkrihe 

Rob.} Wouldst thou strike? 
Wound me then^ that will kill thee if I can : 
Thou'rt no brotfier, and 111 be no man. 

Stqfh. Thou niTestr 

Old Fast. How can I choose? thou makest me 
, mad^ 
For diame thou shouldst not make Aese white 

bain sad r .. 
CJhurl, beat not my poor boy ; let him not lose 
Thy love for my sake; I had ratter bruise 
My soul with, tonnentfl for a ttonaand yearSr 
(Gould I but liVe them), rather than salt teais 
Thy maUoe draw from hsm : see, here's thy gold; 
TeU it, nonets stole; my woea can ne'er he teld f 

Rob. Oh, misery 1 is nature quite fofgot? 

OldFost. Choke me with Hty dunghill muck,, 
and vex me not ' 

Steph. No^ keep it; he pevhi^ that money stole 
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To give it tlKeie ; for which (to veic thy aonl) 
111 tura him forth of doors : make him^tiiy heir. 
Of jails, miiieries, caraes, and despair, 
For henre I disinherit him of all. 

Old Fo$t4 No matter, lands to him in heaven 
will fall. ... 

Wife. Good husband. ^ 

M. FoH: Gentle brother. 

Roh. Dear uncle. 

Siepk. I. am deaf. 

Old FoaL And damn'd; the devil's thumbs 
stop thine ears. 

Sleph. . Ill make thee wash those curses off 
with tears. 
Keeper, away with him out of my sight; 
And do, sir, as I charged you. 

Keep. Yes, sir, I will. 

Old'Fo$t. Poor tyranny! when lions weak 
lambs kill. ... 

[Exeunt all hutSteph. and his Wife. 

Steph. How now, wife, art vext yet? 

Wife. Never so well content, believe me, sir ; 
Your mildness wears this mask of crudty wdU. 

Stepk. I'm glad they're gone; mine eyes with 
rain did swdl. 
And much ado they had from pouring down. 
The Keeper knows iqy mind : — ^Wife, I have paid 
My brother's debts ; and when he's out of door. 
To march to Newgate, he shall be set free. 

Wife. Oh, let me kiss thee for this diarity. 
But for your cousin, sir? 

Steph. He's my life's best health : 
The boy elhall not miscarry for more wealth 
Than London gates lock safe up every night; 
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Before the King; to whom I will midke kndwn 
TheAt wrmigs against me, shewing jurt eause 
To disinherit both by coarse of law. Begone ! 

Keep. I am gone, sir. : [Escit 

Steph. Come, wife. 

Wife. What's your meaning, sir? 

Steph. Thou shalt know that anOn. 
The heavens oft scowl^ clouds thicken, winds 

blow high. 
Yet the brightest sun clears all, and so will I. 

[Exeu$U. 

Enter Henry III. attended by Mountford, Pem- 
broke, om^ Arundel, Lord Mayor, Stephen 
Foster 41$ Sheriff'^ Alderman Bruin, Sfc. 

King. Oh I welcome is all love ; onr people's 

shouts 
In their heart's language, makes our betivenues 
Most high and sovereign: w6 return all thanks 
Unto our loving citizens; (to Mrmn.) chiefly to 

you, sir, 
Whose pious work invites our miyesty 
To royallize this place with our best presence, 
Accompanied with thici reverend Cardinal : 
Would we might, after [so] many broils. 
End our days in these religious toils : 
We would work most faithfully. But, bounteous 

sir,. . * 

How do you call your buildings ? 

jBrtan. Unless it please your majesty to change it, 
I call it Damns Dei. 

King. The house of God ; 
It is too good to change : pray you proceed. 
Bruin. These are my ends : to all distressed 

christians, 
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Wbose tzaTailB this way bend, the hospital 
Shalt free succour be for three days and three 

nights 
Sojourn ; for diet, and lodging, both sweet and 

satisfying : 
And (if there needs be such) as much in coin 
As shall, for three days more, defray their fortber 

travail: 
This unto heaven : be your testator, good my liege : 
And witness witit me, noble gentlemen, 
Most free and faithfully I dedicate. 

Kifig. An honourable work, and deserves large 

memory. 
Mount. Tis a good example, 'tis pity 'tis no 

better followed. 
Arun^ But say, siq, now in some future age, 
(Perhaps some two or three hundred year behind 

us). 
This place, intended for a qse so charitable. 
Should be unhallow'd again by vUlanous inhabit 

tants. 
Say whores instead of christians, and 
Your hospital tenements tum'd into stews. 
Would not this grieve you in your grave *? 
Bruin. If my grave were capable of grief, sure 

it would, sir. 

^ I suspect Arundel to have been of Cramner^s sdiool, and 
to have prophuied of what had aeiuaUy happefud. The fol- 
lowing extract from a pamphlet of that time called, ** Thieves 
Adling out true Men come by their Groods,'' justifies the suppo- 
sition: *' And Shoreditch will complain to Dame Ann a Clear, 
tf we of t^9Uterhood,9hauld not uphold httjMUy." Itisnot 
through the inatfa^iam of the Editor that this, and the preced- 
ing speech qf Bruin's, halt so lamentably : he fats in fact, ex- 
ercised his utmost skill; but, as with many other passages indiis 
^rama, his success has not equalled his exertion. 
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My breatk in blaM^ clouds flies, my thoughts are 
white. '- 

Wife. Why from Ludgate do you remove pri- 
soners? 

Steph. This is my meaning, wife : 
111 take the prison down and build it new, 
With leads to walk on, rooms large and £ur ; 
For when myself lay there, the noisome air 
Chok'd up my spirits ; and none better know 
What prisoners feel, than they that taste the woe. 
The workmen are appointed for the business ; 
I will have 't dispatch'd before 'tis thoaght oni 

Wtfe. In good deed^ I will walk hand in hand 
* with you; 
There is a iair tenement adjoining 
Close to the gate, that was my father*s, 
I'll give it freely ; take it down, and add 
So much ground to the work. 

Stepk. * TTis &irly given ; * 

Thy soul on prisoners' prayers shall mount to 

heaven. 
The plumbers and the workmen have snrvey'd 
The ground from Paddington ^ whence I'll have laid 
Pipes [all along] to London, to convey 
Sweet water into Ludgate from fresh springs : 
When charity tunes the pipe, the poor man sings. 

JSpifer Keeper. 
flow now, Keeper? 

* This speech is not appropriated in the original, although di- 
vided from the Wififi^s: neither are die words between brackets 
dtogetfaer an insertion of my own. The speech appears thus in 
the original: 

Tis (airly given. 
Thy soul on prisoners prayers shall mount to beaTcii : 
VOL. V, Z 
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' Keep. The prbcmers are removM, skr. 

iSS(«pA. What did you with my brotiier? 

Keep. As you comffianded, sirt I have dis- 
charged him. 

Steph. How did he meet that unexpected kind- 
ness? 

Keqp* Troth, sir, as a man o'ereome 'twixt 
grief and gladness ; 
But turning to his son, he feteh'd a sigh 
)Bo yic^nt as if his heart would break, 
Aj\A silent, wept, having no power to speak. 

Wifi^. Alas! good old man, some sweet bird 
must sing. 
And give his sorrows present comfortiagr 

Steph. Not yetj FH wrack his sorrows to the 
height, 
And of themselves theyHl then sink soMy down. 
Keeper, go thou again after my brotiier. 
Charge in my name him and his son to i^>pear 

The plummers and the workmen have surveyd the groond 
From Paddington ; from whence 11 have laid pipes 
Long to London to convey sweet water into Ludgatej 
From fresh spriia^s whe|i charity tMnes the, pipe the 
Poor man sings. Enfeir J^eep^. 

How now Keeper. 
As I had occasion to give a note here, I thought one sampk of 
the original might gratify the reader's curiosity, and he kss • 
miniature of the wkoU work. The poe^ who is here very bL 
nute in the description of Stephen's charity, is justified by the 
inscription on the wall quoted by Stow. On this subject^ how- 
ever, Strype observes, ** The water I find not to he altogetht^ 
9^ gift; 6>T that I perused lately a bpok, wherein I fomd a 
ipxemoranduiN^ that Si^ Robert Knowles [Losd Mayor m 14M} 
gave maintenance for the supply of the prisonera of L n fl g ^i ^ 9m4L 
Newgate for ever." Appendix, p. 26. There can be little doubts 
however, that this excellent man did something for the benefit 
of the inisoners^ in legaid to tjn^ supplyiog them with Wi|^- 
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Steph. The like plead Ij my lord: for when my 
state 
Had rais d itself by an aaeertain fette, 
I took this outcast chUd, made him my own. 
As fall and free as I myself had sown 
The seed that brought him forth ; for this my love^ 
His obliged duty presently did pro¥e 
A traitor to my trust, against, my will, 
Succouring that foe which I did love so ill. 
Only for hating him : my charity bekig thus 
Abtts'd, and quit with injury, what could I then 
But as his father erst, so I agatn 
Might throw him from my love P for worse is love 

abused 
Than ii€w4>am hate, and should be so refus'd : 
I did a Other's part, if it were bad. 
Blame, him for botb» there 1 my pattern had. 

King. You fall betwixt two pillars, sir; ia^t 
notsor 

Rob. Unhappy fate, my lord ; yet thus I plead: 
For this my fedier's hate I might deserve, 
I broke his precepts, a&d did unchildly swerve 
From hi« commission ; I to my uncle gave 
What was my fitther's, striving thereby to save 
His fidl'n r^ute ; he rag'd, I did it still. 
Yet must confess as it was well, 'twas ill ; 
Well in my love, methought, ill to my fate. 
For I thereby ruin'd my own estate : , . 
But that mine uncle throws me forth of door. 
For the same cause he took me in before. 
Beats sorest 'gainst my bosom ; if 'twere^ good 
To take from a father for an uncle's food. 
In laws of love and nature, how much rather 
Might I abridge an uncle for a fothar? 
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Charity's a virtue generally stands, 

And should dispersed be through ail mens' hands. . 

Then would you keep't alone ? for when your heir 

I first adopted was, charity was there : 

How errs your judgment then ? seeing you see 

What was good in yon, ma^es sin in me; 

You'll say my hther did it : oh, throw away 

That foul excuse ; let not discretion stray 

So far aside ; if custom lawful make, 

Then sin were lawful for example sake; 

Nor were those wasted goods only your own, 

Since part was mine having adoption ^ 

Then do tne right, my lord, yet do no Strong, 

For where ray duty fail'd my love was sti^ong. 

King. Wiitk an impartial ear we have heard 
Yotir loving story, 'tis both fair arid honest. 

St^k. Oh, let me now anticipate your grace, 
And^ casting off the shadow of a face. 
Show my heart's true figure; how have I striv'd 
To make th^s forced counterfeit long-liv'd, 
And now it bursts : come [both] into my heart, 
I have two jewels here shall never part 
From my love's eye-watch;; tvro wortiiy to beffl'd 
, On time's best record, a woman and A child. 
(To Old Fast.) Now, sir, to you I come ; we mnst 

be friends, 
Though envy wills not so, yet love contends 
'Gainst envy and her forces ; my young years 
Say I must offer first, a peace in tears. 

Old Fast. Oh, let my shame my bosom's centre 
for^ak ! 
Love is so young it coys, but cannot speaks 

King. You bless mine eyes with objects that 
become 
The theatre of kings to look upon. 
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Mit^. Prithee be a false prophet, 

Arun, I will if I oaa, my lord. 

King. Let now our heralds in the streets pco- 
claim ' . ' 

The title, and office of this hospital ; 
Make known to all distressed travellers, 
That we'll accept his charitable housej; 
This jDMMtf IM shall be their free sojourn, 
As is proposed. 

Enter on the one Side Stephen's Wife ; &n the 
other Oij> Foster, Miks. Foster, Jane, Ro- 
bert, and Keeper. AH kneel. 

King. What are these petitioners? 

Roh. Each hath a knee for duty, the other for 

petitioQ. 
King. Rise, your duty's done ; your petitions 
^hall need no knees, so your intents be honest: 
Does none here know them ? 
Stepk. Yes, my good lord, there's now a won- 
der in your sight. 
King^ A w<»ider, Master Sheriff? you mean 

for beauty? 
Sjteph. No, my liege, I would not so boast mine 
own wife ; 
But 'tis a wonder that excds beauty. 
King. A wonder in a woman! What is't, I 

prithee? 
Steph. Patience^ my liege ; this is a woman that 
Was never vext. 

King. You may boast it largely ; 'tis a subject's 
happiness 
Above a queen's. Have you suits to us7 
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Roh. I am tbesupptiantplaiatiffyro^aiHenty; 
From me their griefe take tibeir original* . 

iSiTi^. What art thou? 

Rob. Evea what your grace shall jdease to 
make of me: 
I was the son of this distressed &ther. 
Until he took his paternity off, 
And threw me from his love ; dien 1 becaioe 
Son to mine uncle by adoption ; . 
Who likewise that hath ta'en away again. 
And thrown me back to poverty: never was son 
So tost betwixt two fathers, yet knows not one ; 
For still the richest does despise his heir. 
And I am back expuls'd into despair. 

King. This may your vices cause. 

Rob. For that 1 come 
To your impartial censure for a doom* 

King. We hear; speak on : 
We know the parties ; each one relate his grief. 
And if it lie in us we'll yield relief: 
Tis first requisite that we know of you, sir. 
The cause of this your son's disinheritance. 

Old Post, Before I understood his virtuous mind. 
Or weighed his disposition to be kind, 
I did that fro ward work; this now great man. 
Was an unthrifty wretch, a prodigal then. 
And I disdain'd to know his brotherhood. 
Denied relief to him ; this child, kind and good. 
Against my contradiction, did him relieve^ 
As his distressed uncle; at this 
I chid, forbad : still he holds on his course, 
He grows more kind, and he in wasting worse; 
My rage continued as it had begun, 
And in that rage I threw away my son. 
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Steph. The keeper is discharg'cl, sir; ymir debts 
are paid, 
And from tbe prison you're a free man made: 
There's not a creditor can ask yon ought : 
As your son did for me, so have I bought 
Your Kberty with mine ; and to inct*ease it more, 
Because I know bare liberty is poor 
Without assistance : to raise your state again. 
The thirds of mine are yours, say you amen. 

Wife. No, not to that, you are kind brothers now, 
Divide by halves that love, and Fll allow. 

Steph. Thou art only wise in virtue, as thou 
set'st down 
So let it be; half my estate's your own. 

Old Post. It whole redounds again, for I am 
yours; 
Forget this minute my forgetful hours. 

Steph. Oh, they are buried all, sir; 

King. This union's good ; 
Such league should ever be in brotherhood. 

Stq^. Yet, without boast, my li^e, let me re- 
late 
One small thing more, remorse of my own state, 
And my dear brotiier's worse succession r 
For that We both have prisoners been in one 
Self-same place of woe, and felt those throes 
That Ludgate yields ; my charity bestows 
Some alms of comfort : Keeper, you can speak it. 

Keep: And many hundred more, sir: you have 
re-edified 
And built it fitir, adding more ground to it, 
And by pipes of lead from Paddington, drawn 
Water thither free for all prisoners, lo<^ngs 

VOL. V. A A 
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Likewise free, and a hundred poands yearly, to 

make 
Them fires for better comfort: all this is almost 
finish'd. 
Kiidg. A worthy work I the better being done 
In the founder's eye, not left unto succession. 

Steph. Oh, my good lord, I ever kept in mind 
An English sentence, which my tutor is. 
And teaches me to act my charity 
With mine own hands, so doubtfid is perform- 
ance 
When ^he benefoctor's dead. 
King. What is't, I prithee? 
Steph. This, my good lord; 
Wame^h are forgetfulj children unkind^ 
Executors cavetouSy and take what they find: 
If amy man ask where the deaj£s good% became^ 
The executor swears he died a poor man. 
King. You hdve prevented well, so has this 
good alderman ; 
I wish you many scholars. 

Wife. (To Steph.) You make some <loubts of 
me in this, sir: 
Did you not say that women are foigetfnl? 
King. You have vex'd her now, «ir; how do 

you answer tiiat ? 
Steph. No, my Jord, she's exempt from the pro- 
verb. 
Wife. No, my lord, I'll help ft. better: I do 
confess 
That women are foi^etful, yet ne'erthdess 
I am exempt; I know my fate, and find 
My dear husband must not leave me behind. 
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But I niTist go before him * ; and 'tis said, 
The grave's good rest when women go first to bed. 
Stq^A. Thanks for thy excuse, good wife ; but 
not thy love 
To fill my grave before me, I would not live to 
see that d^y. 
Wife. Prithee' no more, I had rath» be angry 

than flatter'd. 
King. You have a wonder, Master Shmff ; a 

prizeless jewels 
Steph. Many jewels, my good lord ; a brother, 
wife, and child, 
For this I would have strove even with a father : 
Howe'er rough storms did in my brows appear. 
Within my bosom it was always clear. 
Old FoH. I give him to you now, sir. 
Steph. I take him^ and to him back do give 
All that myself behind io state shall leave. 

Old Fast. And all that you gave me, I do bestow ; 
So in one hour become full heir to two. 

Bruin. I claim a third by this bond's virtue ; 

[Pointing to Jane. 
See as a father thou art heir to those. 
Jane. I will not go to him, father, on any of 

these conditions. 
Jiob. You shall have love to boot too, sweet Jane. 
Jane. Nay, an you play booty, I dare not 

trust you. 
Rob. What shall I say? Accept my hand and 
heart t, 
Ty'd in a true love's knot, never to pat. 

* Thb lady proved a fidse prophetess. 

t Tlie quarto reads, *« What shall I say, eseepi my haad and 
heart ;" and Stephen may mean, ¥niat shall I offer except, Ac 
but it seems a forced construction. 
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Jane. Aj^ marry, sir, these are bettor condi- 
tioDS than the inheritance of three fathers ; let 
me have love in esse^ let lands follow in pasMe: 
now I'll have thee as fast as the priest can dis- 
patch us, let him read as fast as he can. 

King. The liveliest harmony that e'er I heard! 
AU instruments compar'd to these erweet tunes 
Are dull and harsh : I joy to see so good a child, 
A woman wonder, brothers reconciled. 
(To Bruin.) You, worthy sir, did invite us to a 

feast. 
We'll not forget it, but will be your guests; 
Because we'll view these wonders o'er again. 
Whose records do deserve a brazen pen ; 
But this above the rest, in golden iexU 
Shall be insculp*d, A woman never vext. 



FINIS. 
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Ali< that we learn from the Biog^. Dram, reflating to this 
author is, that he was a clerk of St. Andrew's Holbom, 
and a member of the Merchant Tailors' Company. To 
this I would willingly haye added something, and con- 
ceived that the registers of that parish would, in all pro- 
bability, furnish me with the time of his decease : for that 
purpose they were searched for fifteen years, from 1624, 
when he wrote the " City Pageants,'' but without afibrd- 
ing the slightest trace of him *. The reader must there- 
fore, I fear, be content with this account, brief and insuifi- 
dent as it is. The following lines, relating to him, have 
been before quoted : 

" But V«t with him crabbed (Websterio), 

The play-wrigpht, cart-wright: whether? either ho 

No farther. Looke as yee*d bee lookt into : 

Sitasye woo'dberead: Lord 4 who woo'd l^now him ? 

Was ever man so maDgl'd with a Poem? 

See how he drawes his mouth awry of late. 

How he scrubs : wrings his wrests : scratches his pate ; 

A midwife ! help ? By his hrmnes eoihti 

Some centaure strange : some huge Buoephalas, 

Or PaUas (sarc) ingendred in his braine. 

Strike Vulcan with thy hammer once againe. 

This is the critick that (of all the rest) 
IMe not have view me, yet I fear him least, 
Heer's not a word carsively I have writt, 
But heell industriously examine it ; 
And in some 12 monthes hence (or there about) 
Set in a shamehiH sheete my errors out. 

* The clerkship is in the gift of the rector; the vestry register, 
therefore, could afford no direct evidence of the appointment of 
Webster's successor: I examined them notwithstanding for some 
years, from 1624, when they commence ; and the following entry, 
of the ISih June, 1029, shows for certain that he no longer held the 
office, of which he had been most probably deprived by death : ** It is 
agreed that Mr. Smith, the clerke qftkit jmrish^ shall have a lease," 
&c. &c. I may be permitted here to acknowledge the polite atten- 
tions received from Mr. Berridge, to whose care these registers are 
entrusted. 

B b3 
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But what care I? it will be so obfloure, 

That none ihajl understand him (I am sore.'')*- 

His character for good humoar, as a critic^ is here not 
placed in a verj amiable point of riew ; and the passage, 
^^ in some 12 months hence,'' seems to allode to the la- 
bour with which he wrote ; a charge, if it b^ such, that was 
not for the first time preferred against him in this work, 
as in the Preface to ^^ Yittoria Cofomboda," published in 
1612, he himself adverts to it :^ '^ To those, who report 
I was a long time in finishing this tragedy,* I confess I 
do not write with a goose-quill wing'd with two feathers." 
As to his illiberality, it must be remembered that in the 
same pre&ce he bears honourable testimony to the great 
abilities of many of his contemporaries. Theobald has 
the following review of hid ability in the Prefece to the 
< Fatal Secret,' a tragedy, altered from- the < Dutchess 
of Malfy.' ^^ He had a strong and impetuous genins, but 
withal a most wild and indigested one : he sometimes 
conceived nobly, but did not always express with clear- 
ness ; and, if he now and then soars handsomely, he as 
often rises into the regions of bombast : his conceptions 
were so eccentric that we are not to wonder why we can* 
not trace him. As for rules^ he either knew them not, or 
thought them too servQe a restraint. Hence it is^ that he 
skips over years and kingdoms with an equal liberty. 
(It must be confessed, the unities were very sparingly ob* 
served at the time in which he wrote ; however, when 
any poet travels so fi»t, that the imagination of his spec- 
tators cannot keep pace with him, probability is put quite 
out of breath)." 

THE FOLLOWING IS A LIST OF HIS DRAMATIC WORKS : 

1. The White Devil j or, the Tragedy of P. Giordano 
tJrsini, Duke of Brachiano ; with the Life and Death of 
Vittoria Corombona, the fimioiis Venetian Courteaan, 
4to. 1612; 4to. 16S1; 4to. 1665; 4to. 1672; 8vo. 1810. 

* Notes from Black-Fryers, printed in certain Elegies. Done bj 
sundrie excellent wits. With Satyrs and Epigrams. 1030. 
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2. The Deyirs Law-Case ; or, When Women go to 
Law, the Devil is iiiU of Business. Trag. Com. 4to. 1623. 

3. The Dutchess ofMalfy. T. 4to. 1623; 4to. 1640; 
4to. 1678; 4to. 1708; 8vo. 1810. 

4. Appius and Virginia. T. 4to. 1654 ; 4to. 1655. 

It was altered by Betterton, and brought out in 
1679, unto the title of *' The Roman Virgin; 
or, Unjust Judge." 

5. A Cure for a Cuckold, C. 4to. 1661. 

He wrote also, in conjunction with Rowley^ 
The Thracian Wonder, a comical History, 4to, 1661. 

With Dekker, 
Wyat's History, 4to. 1607. 

With Forde in ; 
A late Murther of the Sonn.upon tjie Mother, N. P. 
And with some others in unpublished plays. 
He wrote also the Induction to ^' The Male Content," 
by Marston. 

^^ A monumental Column, erected to the living Me- 
mory of the ever-glonoiis Henry, late Prince of Wales," 
4to. 1613. And 

^^ The Monument of Honour, at the Confirmation of 
the Right Worthy Brother John Goare, in the High Office 
of his Migesty's Lieutenant over his Royal Chamber, at 
the charge and expence of the Right Worthy and Wor- 
shipful Fraternity of eminent Merchant Tailors." 4to. 
1624. 

It is perhaps needless to state,, tbati the subject of the 
present play is taken from the Roman History, when the 
government was vested in ten persons, of whom Appius 
Claudius was the first, for the purpose of digesting their 
laws into proper form. This was about four hundred 
and fifty years before the birth of Christ Appius appears 
to have been appointed to this office in three successive 
years ; in the last of which he and his colleagues were 
deposed, on account of that atrocious action which forms 
the subject of the present drama. The story (which 
Webster, on the whole, has followed very exactly) is to 
be found in the Third Book of Livy . 
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Virginius. an old centurion, father to Virginia. 

Appius Claudius, one of the Decemviri. 

Minutius, general in chief. 

SpuriuB Oppitts, one of the Deeemyiri. 

Marcus Claudius, a sycophant to Appius* 

Numitorius, brother to Virginius. 

Icilius, betrothed to Virginia. 

Viderius. 

Horatio. 

Sertorius, servant to Icilius. 

Two cousins of Appius's. 

An Advocate. 

A Roman officer. 

Senators, 

Corbuloy the clown, servant to Virgmia* 

Virginia. 

Julia. 

Calphumia. 

Nurse, servant to Virginia^ 

Idctwrsy Soldiers, Servants^ Sf9. 
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ACT I. Scene I. 

Enter Minutius, Oppius, and Lictors. 

Min. Is Appius sent for, that we may acquaint him 
With the decree o' tbVSenate? 

JLict, He is, my lord. 
And will attend your lordships presently, 

Opp. Lictor, did you tell him that our business 
Was from the Senate ? 

JLict I did, my lord ; and here he is at hand. 

Enter Appius, his Two Cousins, and Claudius. 

App. My lords, your pleasure? 

Min. Appius, the Senate greet you welli 
And by us do signify unto you. 
That they have chosen you one of the DecemTiri. 

App. My lords, far be it from the thoughts of 
so poor a plebeian, as your unworthy servant Ap« 
pius, to soar so high : the dignity of so eminent 
a place would require a person of the best parts 
and blood in Rome. My lords, he that must 
steer at th' head of an empire, ought to be. the 
mirror of the times, for wisdom and for policy ; 
and therefore I would beseech the Senate ta 
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elect one worthy of the place, and not to think 
of one 80 unfit as Appius *. 

Min. My lord, my lord, yon dally widi yoar wits. 
I have seen children oft eat sweetmeats thus, 
As fearful to devour them : 
You are wise, and play the modest courtier right. 
To make so many bits of your delight 

Opp. But you must know, what we have once 
concluded 
Cannot, for any private man's affection. 
Be slighted. Take your choice then with best 

judgment 
Of these two proffers; either to accept 
The place propos'd you, or be banished Rome 
Immediately. Lictors make way. We expect 
Your speedy resolution. 

[Exeunt OppiuSf Minutius^ and Lictors. 

1 Cous. Noble cousin. 

You wrong yourself extremely to refuse 
So eminent a place. 

2 Cous. It is a means 

To raise your kindred. Who shall dare f oppose 
Himself against our family, when yonder 

IPointing to the chmr ^sMU. 
Shall sit your power and frown? 

App* Or banish'd Rome I 
I pray forbear a little. Marcus. 

Claud. Sir; . . 

. * 'XI'i^.plW i^ gedeially in metre, and, comiiwativefy, not 
incorrectly printed : I have notwithstanding reduced this speech 
to prose ; the alSected humility of the s^ealcer is not unsuited to 
it; added to lvhi<;h, it was impossible to retain the division in 
the qotrfeo, ahd'djfficidt t^ improte it 
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App. (Aside to him.) How dost thou like my 
cunning? 

Claud. I protest 
I was be-agued, fearing lest the Senate 
Should have accepted of yo«r feigu'd wfosal. 
See how your kindred alid your firieods are 

^ muster-d 
To warm them at.your snn^sfaine. Were you now 
In prison, or arraigned .before the Senate 
For some suspect of treason, all these swallows 
Would fly yon? stormy winter; not one aiig; 
Their music's [io] the summer and thespring. 

App. Thou observest shrewdly. WeU, Til fit 
them for't 
I must be one of the Decemviri, 
Or banish'd Rome? banish'd! laugh, my trusty 

Marcusb; 
I am enforced to. my ambition. 
I have heard of cunning footmen tfa^t have worn 
Shoes made of lead some ten days 'fore a rape» 
To give them nimble and more active feet; 
So great men should, that aspire eminent place. 
Load themselves with excuse and feign'd denial. 
That they with more speed may perform the trial. 
Mark his hmaility^ says one ; how far 
His dreams are from ambition^ says another; 
He would not sfiow his eloquence^ lest that 
Should draw him into office : and a third 
Is meditating on some thrifty suit 
To beg 'fore dinner. Had I as many hands 
As had Briareus, Vd extend them all 
To catch this office ; 'twas my sleep's d^torbert 
My diet's ill digestion, my melancholy, 
Past physic's cure. 
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Enter Oppius, Minutius, and Lictors* 

Claud. The senators return. 

Min. My lord, your answer? 

App. To obey, my lord, and to know how to rule 
Do differ mu)[!h : to obey by nature comes, 
But to command by long experience. 
Never were great men in so eminent place 
Without their i^adows. Envy will attend 
On greatness till this general frame takes end* 
'Twixt these extremes of state and banishment. 
My mind bath held long conflict, and at last 
I thus return my answer : (to Ai9 Caurins.) Noble 

friends, 
We now must part ; necessity of state 
Compels it so ; 

I must inhabit now a place unknown ; 
You see*t compels me leave you. Fare you welL 

1 Caus. To banishment, my lord? 
^/jjp. I am given up 

To a long travel full of fear and danger; 
To waste the day in sweat, and the cold night 
In a most desolate contemplation ; 
Banish'd from all my kindred and my friends ; 
Yea, banish'd from myself ; for I accept 
This honourable calling. 
Min, Worthy Appius, 
The gods conduct you hither ! Lictors, his robes. 

2 Caus. We are made for ever, noble kinsman : 
Twas but to fright us. 

App. But, my loving kinsmen. 
Mistake me not ; for what I spake was true. 
Bear witness all the gods : I told you firsl^ 
Twos to inhabit in a place unknown: 
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TTis very certain, for this reverend seat 
Receives me as a pupil ; rather gives 
Ornament to the person^ than our person 
The least of grace to it. I show'd you next 
1 am to travail; 'tis a certain truth : 
Look I by how much the labour of the mind 
Exceeds the body's, so far am I bound 
With pain and industry, beyond the toil . 
Of those that sweat in war ; beyond the toil 
Of any artisan : pale cheeks, and sunk eyes, 
A head with watching dizied, and a hair 
Turn'd white in youth ; all these at a dear rate 
We purchase speedily that tend a state. 
I told you I must leave you; 'tis most true: 
Henceforth the face of a barbarian 
And yours shall be all one ; henceforth I'll know 

you 
But only by your virtue : brother or father, 
In dishonest suit, shall be to me 
As is the branded slave : Justice should have 
No kindred, frioids, nor foes, nor hate^ nor love; 
As free from passion as the gods above. 
I was your friend and kinsman, now your judge; 
And whilst I hold the scales, a downy feather 
Shall as soon turn them as a mass of pearl,! 
Or diamonds. 

Claud. (Aside.) Excellent, excellent lapwing \ 
There's other stuff dosed in that subtle breast. ' 
He sings and beats his vdngs far from his nest. 

App. So, gentlemen, I take it here takes end 
Your business, my acquintance : fare you welL 

1 C&us. Here's a quick change! who did exr 
pect this cloud? 
Thus men when they grow great do straight grow 
proud. 
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App. Now to our present busioesa at the camp. 
The army that doth winter Yore Agidon, 
Is much distressed we hear: Miaotius, 
You, with the levies and the little com 
This present dearth will yield, are speedily 
To hasten thither; so to appease the mind 
Of the intemperate soldier. 

ilftVi. lam ready; 
The levies do attend me: our lieutenant 
Send on our troops; 

App. Farewell, Minutius* 
The gods go with yon, and be still at hand 
To add a. triumph to your bold command. 

Enter NuMiTonits, Icilitjs, and Virginia. 

Num. Noble itilius, welcome; teach yourself 
A bolder freedom here ; for, by our love. 
Your suit to my fair niece doth parallel 
Her kindred's wishes. There s not in all Rome 
A man that is by honour more approved. 
Nor worthier, were you poor^ to be belov'd. 

IcU. You give me, noble lord, that character 
Which I cou'd never yet read in myself: 
But from your censure* shall I take nmdi care 
To adorn it wif& the fiiirest ornaments 
Of unambitious virtue : here I hold 
My honourable pattern ; one whose mind 
Appears more like a ceremonious chapel 
Full of sweet music, than a thronging presence. 
I ttn con^rm'd; the court doth make some show 



♦ •« CfntWrr/' used here in its primitive sense rf tfimm or 
Jnigm€nt. 
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Fairer than else they Tvould do ; but her port, 
Being simple irirtue, beautifies the court. 

Virg. It is a flattery, my lord, 
You breathe upon me ; and it shows much like 
The borrowed painting which some ladies use, 
It is not to continue many days ; 
My wedding garments will outwear this praise. 

Nvm. Thus ladies still foretel the funeral 
Of their lords* kindness. 

Enter a Servant, whispers IciLius. . 

But, my lord, what news? 

Icil. Vii^inius, my lord, your noble brother, 
Disguis'd in dust and sweat, is new arrived 
Within the city: troops of artisans 
Follow his panting horse, and with a strange 
Confused noise, partly with joy to see him, 
Partly with fear for what his haste portends^ 
They show as if a sudden mutiny 
Overspread the city. 

Num. Cousin, take your chamber. 

[EcBitVirg. 
What business from the camp ? 

leU. Sure, sir, it bears 
The form of some great danger; for his horse. 
Bloody with spurring, shows as if he came 
From forth a battle : never did you see 
Mongst quails or cocks in fight a bloodier heel^ 
Than that your brother strikes with. In this form 
Of o'erspent horseman, having, as it seems, 
With the distracting of his nevrs, forgot 
House, friends, or change of raiment, he is gone 
To th' Senate house. 

Num. Now the gods brmg us safety I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



302 APPIU3 AND VIRGINIA : 

The face of this is cloudy ; let us haste 

To th' Senate house, and there eoquire how near 

The body moves of this our threatened fear. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Appius melancholy ^foUawed by Claudius. 

Claud. My lord— • 

App. Thou troublest me. 

Claud. My hand's as ready arm'd to work your 
peace, 
As my tongue bold to enquire your discontents. 
Good my lord, hear me. 

•App. I am at much variance . 
Within myself; there's discord in my blood ; 
My powers are all in combat; I ha?e nothing 
Left but sedition in me. 

Claud. Trust my bosom 
To be the closet of your private griefs. 
Believe me, I am uncranied. 

App. May I trust thee ? 

Claud. As the firm centre to endure the burden 
Of your light foot ; as you would trust the poles 
To bear on them this airy canopy, 
And not to fear their shrinking. I am strong, 
Fix'd, and unshaking. 

Appius. Art thou ? Then thine ever : 
I love. 

ClaAd. Ha! ha! he! 

App. Can this my ponderous secresy 
Be in thine ear so light? seems my disturbance 
Worthy such scorn that thou deridest my griefe? 
Believe me, Claudius, I am not a twig 
That every gust can shake, but 'tis a tempest 
That must be able to use violence 
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On my grown branches. Wherefore langh'st thou 
then? 

Claud. Not that you're mov'd; it makes me 
smile in scorn 
That wise men cannot understand themselves, 
Nor know their own prov'd greatness. Claudius 

laughs not 
To think you love ; but that you are so hopeless 
Not to presume to enjoy whom you affect. 
What's she in Rome your greatness cannot awe, 
Or your rich, purse purchase? Promises, and 

threats, 
Are statemens' lictors to arrest such pleasures 
As they would bring within their strict commands: 
Why should my lord droop, or deject his eye ? 
Can you command Rome, and not countermand 
A woman's weakness? Let your grace bestow 
Your purse and power on me, I'll prostrate you. 

App. Ask both, and lavish them to purchase me 
The rich fee simple of Virginia!s heart. 

Claud. Virginia's? 

App. Hers. 

Claud. I have already found ' 
An 6asy path which you may safely tread, 
Yet no man trace you. 
• App. Thou art my comforter. 
« Claud. Her father's busied in our foreign wars. 
And there hath chief employment: all their pay 
Must your discretion scantle; keep it back; 
Restrain it in the common treasury : 
Thus may a statesman 'gainst a soldier stand. 
To keep his purse weak, whilst you arm his hand. 
Her father thus kept low, gifts and rewards 
Will tempt the maid the sooner ; nay, haply draw 
The father in to plead in your behalf. 
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Bat should these fail, then si^e her virgiD toWer 
With two* prevailiag engines, fear and power. 

App. Go then, and prove a speeding advocate : 
Arm thee with ail our bounty, oratory, 
Variety of promise. 

Enter Valerius. 

Vd. Appius t, the Decemvirate intreat 
Your voice in this day*s senate. Old Virginias 
Craves audience from the camp, with earnest suit 
For quick dispatch. 

App. We will attend the Senate. Claudios, 
begone. 

Ent^ Oppius, Valerius, Numitor, fye. 

Opp. We sent to you to assist us in this counsel 
Touching the expeditions of our war. . 

App. Ours is a willing presence to the trouble 
Of all state cares. Admit him from the camp. 

Enter Virginius. 

Opp. Speak the camp's will. 

Virginius. The camp wants money; we have 
store of knocks, 
And wounds God's plenty, but we have no pay: 
This three months did we never house our heads, 
But in yon great star-chamber; never bedded 
But in the cold field-beds ; our victual fails us, 
Yet meet with no supply ; we're feirly promised, 
But soldiers cannot feed on promises, 

* The quarto reads, *' im> prewliog eiq;iiies,'' whidi, tlioii|^ 
aenae, is iiot« I think, the right reading. 

t The quarto reads, '' L. Appius ;** but L. is not the initiil 
of anjr part of his name. 
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All our provant * ; apparel's torn to rags, 
And oor munition fails us. Will you send us 
Tofigbt lor Rome like beggars ? Noble gentlemen^ 
Are you the high state of Decemviri, 
That have those things in manage ? Pity us. 
For we have need on't Let not your delays 
Be cold to us, whose bloods have oft been heated 
To gain you fame and riches. Prove not to us 
(Being our friends) worse foes than we fi^t with : 
Let's not be starv'd in kindness. Sleep yon now 
Upon the bench, when your deaf ears should listen 
Unto the wretchless dbimours of the poor ? 
Then would I had my drums here, they might 

rattle, 
And rouse you to attendance. Most grave fathers* 
Show yourselves worthy stewards to our mother, 
Fair Rome, to whom we are no bastard sons. 
Though we be soldiers. She hath in her store 
Food to maintain life in the camp, as well 
As surfeit for the city. Do not save 

♦ The quarto reads, 

" We're fairly proiiiis*d. 

But souldiers cannot feed on promises; 

All our provant» apparell's tome to rags. 

And our munition fkils us," 
I have little doubt that Virginius means to say, " We're feirlj 
promised, but soldiers cannot live on promises, which is all our 
provisions r in which sense the word occurs in Shakspeare's 
'' Coriolanns ;*' in the *' Bonducca," and <' Martial Maid" of 
Beaumont and Fletcher; and ag^in in the present play. We 
read, however, of " a provant rafkr," and ** a provant oword^' 
in Ben Jonson's '' Every Man in his Humour,'' and Massinger's 
" Maid of Honour," where Gifford observes it signifies, '' a 
plain, unornamented sword, such as the army is supplied with." 
And further, that though properly it means provisions, '' our 
old writers extend it to all the articles which make iqp. tbt ma- 
gazines of an army ." 

VOL, V. C C 
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The foe a labour : send us some iupply, 
liMt era they kill us, \re by famine die. 

App. Shall I, my lords, give answer to thii^ 
scddier? 

05pp. Be you the city's voice. 

App. Yirginius, we would have you thus pos- 
sess'd*: 
We fdt not ber^ to be prescribed and taught. 
Nor to have any suiter give us limit. 
Whose power admits no curb. Next know, Vir- 

giniuSy 
The camp's our servant, and must be disposed, 
Control'd, and us'd by us, that have the strength 
To knit it, or dissolve it When we please. 
Out of our prtntely grace and clemency, 
To look upon your wants, it may be then 
We shall redresis them: but till then, it fits not 
That any petty fellow wag'd by us 
Should have a .tongue sound here, before a bench 
Of such grave auditors. Further--— 

VirgimuB. Pray give me leave. 
Not here? Pray, Appius, is not this the judg- 

. mentseat? 
Where should a poor man's cause be heard but 

here ? 
To you the statists of long-flourishing Rome« 
To you I call, if you have charity. 
If you be humane, and not quite giv'n o'er 
To furs and metal; if you be Romans, 
If you havejray soldier's Uood at all 
Flow in your veins* help with your able arms 



in 



* "P^«m«rrf/' iiifermed,-ui8tnicted. It continuallj ocean 
thissensein the writers of the tge. . . 
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To prop asioking camp; an infinite 

Of fair Rome's sons, cold, weak, hungry; "wid 

clothless, 
Would feed upon your surfeit Will yan save them, 
Or shall they perish ? 

App. What we will, we will ; 
Be that your answer: perhaps at further leisure 
Well help you ; not your merit, but our pleasure* 
Virginius. I will not curse thee, Appius; but 

I wish 
Thou wert i' th' camp amongst the mutineers 
To tell my answers, not to trouble me. 
Make you us dc^s, yet not allow us bones? 
Oh, what are soldiers come too ! Shall your camp. 
The strength of all your pe^e, and the iron wdi 
That rings this pomp in from invasive steel. 
Shall that decay? Then let the foreign fires 
Climb o'er these buildings ; let the sword and 

slaughter 
Chase the gown'd senate through tiie streets of 

Rome, 
To double die their robes in scarlet; let 
The enemy's stripped arm have his crimson'd 

brawns 
Up to the elbows in your traitorous blood ; 
Let Janus' temple be devolv'd ; your treasures 
Ripp'd up to pay the common advosaries 
With our due wages. Do yoo look for less ? 
The rottenness of this misgovern'd state 
Must grow to some disease incultable, 
Save with a sack or slftugbter* 
App. You're too bold. 
Virginius. Know yOu our extremities ? 
App. We do. 

€ c2 
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Vtrginius. And will not help them ? 

Afip. Yes. 

Virginius. When? 

App. Hereafter, 

Virginius. Hereafter! When so many gallant 
spirits 
That yet may stand betwixt you and destruction, 
Are sunk in death ? Hereafter t when disorder 
Hath swallowed all our forces ? 

App. We'll hear no more. 

Opp. Peace, fellow, peace ! know the Deceraviri, 
And their authority, we shall commit you else. 

Viginius. Do so, and I shall thank you; be 
relieved. 
And have a strong house o'er me; fear no alarms 
Given in the night by any quick perdue. 
Your guilty in the city feed more dainty 
Than doth your general. Tis a better office 
To be an under keeper, than a captain : 
The gods of Rome amend it I 

App. Break up the senate. 

Virginius. And shall I have no answer ? 

App. So fitrewell. 

Virginius. What slave would be a soldier to 
be censured 
By such as ne'er saw danger ? To have our pay. 
Our worths, and merits, balanced in the scale 
Of base moth-eaten peace. I have had wounds 
Would have made all this bench faint, and look 

pale, - 
But to behold them searched. They lay their heads 
On their soft pillows, pore upon their bags. 
Grow fat with laziness and resty ease ; 
And us that stand betwixt them and disaster 
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They will not spare a drachma. Oh ! my soldierSi 
Before you want, I'll sell my small posgisssioas . 
Even to my skin to help you ; plate and jewds 
All shall be yours. Men that are men indeedi 
The eardi shall find, the sun and air must feed. 

Enter Numitorius, Iciuus, Valerius, and Yir* 
GiNiA, foho kneeU to her father. 

Num. Your daughter, noble brother, hearing late 
Of your arrival from the camp» most humbly 
Prostrates her filial duty. 

Virginius. Daughter; rise. 
Andy brother, I am only rich in her, 
And in your love, link'd with tlie hodour'd firiend- 

ship 
Of those fair Roman lords, for you, IcOius, 
I hear I must adopt you with the title 
Of a new son ; you are Vii^nia's chief; 
And I am proud she hath built her iair election 
Upon such store of virtues. May you grow, 
Although a city's child, to know a soldier, 
And rate him to his merit. 

Icil Noble father, 
(For henceforth I shall only use that name) 
Our meeting was to urge you to the process 
Of our fair contract. 

Virginius. Witness, gentlemen. 
Here I give up a father's interest. 
But not a father's love; that I will ever 
Wear next my heart, for it was bom with her, 
And grows still with my age. 

Num. Icilius, 
Receive her : witness, noble gentlemen. 

Val. With all my heart. I would Icilius could 
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do as much for me ; but Rome affords not snch 
another Virginia. 

Virg. I am my father's daughter, and by him 
i must be sway'd in all things. 

iVicm. Brother, this happy contract asks a feast. 
As a thing due to such solemnities. 
It shall be at my house, where we this night 
Will sport away some hours. 

Virginius. I must to horse. 

Num. What, tide to night? 

Virginius. Must see the camp to-night 
Tis full of trouble and distracted fears. 
And may grow mutinous. I am bent to ride. . 

Vol. To-night? 

Virginius. I am engaged : short farewdls now 
must serve; 
The universal business calls me hence, . . 
That toucheth a whole people. Rome, I fear. 
Thou ivilt pay use for what thou dost forbear. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT II. Scene I. 

Enter YiHGi^ifi A, followed by Corbulo, after k^ 
Claudius with presents. 

Virg. Sirrah, go tell Calphuraia I am walking 
To take the air; intreat her company: 
Say I attend her coming. 

Corb. Madam, I shall: but if you could walk 
abroad, and get an heir, it were better ; for your 
father hath a fair reyenue, and never a son to in- 
herit, 

Virg. You are, sirrah 

Corb. Yes, I am sirrah; but not the party 
that is born to do that : though I have no lord- 
ships, yet I have so much manners to. give my 
betters place. 

Virg. Whom mean you }}j your betters ? 

Corb. I hope I have learnt to know the three 
degrees of comparison : for though I be bimus^ 
and you melior as well as mulier; yet my Lord 
Icilius is optimus. 

Virg. I see there's nothing in such private done, 
But you must inquire after. 

Corb. And can you blame us, madam, to long 
for the merry day, as you do for the merry night? 

Virg. Will you be gone, sir? 

Corb. Oh yes, to my Lady Calphurnia's, I re- 
member my errand. [Exit Corbulo. 
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Virg. My father's wondrous pensive, and withal 
With a suppress'd rage left his house displeas'd. 
And so in post is hurried to the camp : 
It sads me much ; to expel which melancholy, 
I have sent for company. 

Enter Claudius and Mtisicians. 

Claud. This opportunity was subtly waited : 
It is the best part of a politician, 
When he would compass ought to fapie his io- 

<lustry, 
Wisely to wait the advantage of the hours ; 
His happy minutes are not always present. 
(To the Musicians.) Express your greatest art, 
Virginia hears you. [Sojig^. 

Virg. Oh, I conceive the occasion of this har- 
mony : 
Icilius sent it, I must thank his kindness*. 

Claud. Let not Virginia rate t her contemplation 
So high, to call this visit an intrusiou ; 
For when she understands I took my message 
From one that did compose it with affection, 
I know she will not only extend pardon, 
But grace it with her favour. 

Virg. You mediate excuse for courtesies, 
As if I were so barren of civility, 
Not to esteem it worthy of my thanks ; 
Assure yourself I could be longer patient 
To hear my ears so feasted. 

* These songs are very rarely found in the quartos. 

t The quarto reads, " wate her contemplation/' There can 
' be little doubt it vma an error of* the printer's^ «iid that the right 
reading 16 restored. 
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Claud* (To the MundoM.) Join all voar roices 
till yoa make the^air 
Proud to usurp your notes/ and to please her 
With a sweet echo ; serve Virginia's pleasure. 

\Song. 
As you have been so full of gentleness 
To hear witii patience what was brought to serve 

you, 
So hearken with your usual clemency 
To the relation of a lover's sufferings: 
Your figure still does revel in his dreams. 
He banquets on your memory, yet finds 
Not thoughts enough to satisfy his wishes ; 
As if Virginia had composed his heart, 
And fiU'd it with her beauty. 

Virg. I see he is a miser in his wishes, 
And thinks he never has enough of that 
Which only he possesses : but; to give 
His wishes satisfaction, let him know 
His heart and mine do dwell so near together, 
That hourly they converse and guard each other. 

Claud. Is fair Virginia confident she knows 
Her favour dni^ells with the same manl plead for? 

Ftrg. — — Unto Icilius. 

Claud. Worthy fair one, 
I would not wrong your worth so to employ 
My language for a man so much beneath 
The merit of your beauty : he I plead for 
Has power to make your beauty populous * ; 
Your frown shall awe the world ; and in your 

smile 
Great Rome shall build her happiness ; 

* '^ P&pulims'* most be used here in the same sense as p<h 
puiar* Should we not substitute it 1 
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Honour and wealth sball not be stil'd companions, 
But servants to your pleasure : ' 
Then, shall Icilius (but a refin'd citizen) 
Boast your affection, when Lord Appiu8 loves you? 
Virg. Bless his great lordsihip 1 I was much 
mistaken. 
Let thy lord know, thou advocate q£ lust, 
AH the intentions of that youth are honourable, 
Whilst his are filFd with sensuality : 
And for a final resolution know. 
Our h^rts in love, like twins, alike shall grow. 

[ExiL 
Claud. Had I a wife or daughter that could 
please him 
I would devote her to him ; but I must 
Shadow this scorn, and soothe him still in lu^t 

[Exit 

The Camp be/ore Agidon. Enter Six Soldiers. 

1 Sold. What news yet of Virginius's return ? 

2 Sold. Not any. 

1 Sold. Oh, the misery of soldiers! 
They doubly starve us with fair promises. 
We spread the earth like hail, or new reap'd com 
In this fierce famine ; and yet patiently 
Make our obedience the confined jail 
That starves us. 

3 Sold. Soldiers, let us draw our swords 
While we have strength to use them. 

1 Sold. Tis a motion 
Which nature and necessity commands. 
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Enter Minutius. 

Min. You're of Yirgmius's T^ment. 

Omnes. We are. 

Min. Why do you swarm in troops thus ? To 
your quarter ! 
Is our command grown idle? To your trench ! 
Come, 1*11 divide yon : this your conference 
Is not without suspect of mutiny. 

1 Sold. Soldiers, shall 1 relate the grievances 
Of the whole regiment? . 

Onrnes. Boldly. 

1 Sold. Then thus, my lord 

Min. Come, I will not hear thee. • 

1 Sold. Sir, you shall. 
Sound all the drums and trumpets in the camp, 
To drown my utterence, yet above them all 
ril rear our just complaint Stir not, my lord ! 
I vow you are not safe, if you but move 
A sinew till you hear us. 

Min. Well, sir, command us: you are the ge 
neral. 

1 Sold. No, my lord, not I ; 
I am almost starved ; I wake in the wet trench. 
Loaded with more cold iron than a jail 
Would give a murderer, while the general 
Sleeps in a field-bed, and to mock our hunger 
Feeds us with scent of the most curious fare 
That makes his tables crack ; our pay detained 
By those that are our leaders ; and at once 
We in this sad, and unprepared plight, 
With the enemy and famine daily fight, 

Min. Do you threaten us ? 
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Omnes. Sir, you shall hear him out. 

1 Sold. You send us whipg, and iron manacles, 
And shackles plenty, but the devil a coin. 
Would you teach us* that canibal trick, my lord, 
Which some rich men i' th' city oft do use; 
Sball's one devour another ? 

Min. Will you hear me? 

1 Sold. Oh, Home, thou'rt grown a most un- 
natural mother. 
To those have held thee by th6 golden locks 
From sinking into ruin ! Romulus 
Was fed by a she wolf, but now our wolves 
Instead of feeding lis devour our fledh. 
Carouse our blood, yeC are not drunk with it, 
For three pairts of 't is water. 

Min. Yoiur captain, 
Noble Vii^inius, is sent to Rome 
for ease of all your grievances. 

1-So/d.Tis false! 

Omnes. Ay, 'tis false ! 

1 Sold. He's stol'n away from 's, never to retOm : 
And now his age will suffer him no more 
Deal on the enemy, bdiike he'U turn 
An usurer, and in the city air 
Cut poor mens' throats at home, sitting in's chait 

Min, You wrong one of the honourablest com- 
mandem. 

OnmeM. Honourable commander? 

1 Sold. Commander? Ay, my lord, there gbe9 
the thrift: 

* " The quarto reads, '' Would you would teach us." But 
the soldier intends, I conceive, to ask the question, and not to 
express it as his wish. 
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In victories, the general and commanders 
Share all the honour, as they share the spoil ; 
But in our overthrows, where lies the blame? 
The common soldier's fault; ours is the shame. 
What is the reason, that being so far distant 
From the affrighted enemy, we lie 
r th* open field, subject to the sick humours 
Of heaven and earth, unless you cou'd bestow 
Two summers of us ? Shall I tell you truth, 
You account the expence of engines, and of Swords, 
Of horses and of armour dearer far, 
Than soldiers lives. 

Omnes. Now by the gods you do ! - 

1 Sold. Observe you not the ravens and the 
crows 
Have left the city surfeit, and with us 
They make full banquets. Come, you birds of 

death, 
And fill your greedy crops with human flesh ; 
Then to the city fly, disgorge it there 
Before the senate, apd firom thence arise 
A plague to choak all R<mie 1 

Omnes. And all the suburbs I 

Min. Upon a soldier's word, hcAA gehtlettieii, 
I expect every hour Yiiginios- 
To bring fresh comfort. 

Omnes. Whom? Virginius? 

1 Sold. Now, by the gods, if eyetr he retum. 
We'll drag him to the slaughter by his locks, 
Turned white with riot and incontiQence, 
And leave a president to all the world. 
How captains use their soldiers ! 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



378 APPIVB AND VIROINIA : 

Enter Virgimuh. 

Min. See, he's returned. 
Virginius, you are not safe ; retire, 
Your troops are mutinous ; we are b^irt 
With enemies more daring, and more fierce, 
Than is the common foe. 

Virg. My troops, my lord ? 
. Min. Your life is threaten'd by these desperate 

men; 
Betake you to your horse. 

Virg. My noble lord, 
I never yet professed to teach the art 
Of flying. Ha! our troops grown mutinous ? 
He dares not look on me with half a face 
That spread this wildfire. Where is our lieutenant? 

Enter Valerius. 

Vol. My lord. 

Virgifdus. Sirrah, ocder our companieB. 
Min. What do you mean, my lord P % 

Virginius. Tak(^ air. a little, they have heated me. 
Sirrah, k't jou will motmy ? 

3 Sold. Not I, sin 

Virginms. Is your gall burst, you traitor ? 

4 Sold. The gods defend sir 1 

VirgimHs, Or is your stomach ^ea-sick? doth 
. it rise? 
ril make a passage for it. 

5 Sold. Noble captain, I'll die beneath your foot 
Virginius. You rough porcupine, ha! 

Po you bristle, do you shoot yourquills, yourc^ue? 
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1 Sold. They have no points to hmt 700, wf^ 
ble captaiiv 

Virginitis. Was't yoa, my nimble shafer, that 
would whet 
Your sword 'gainst your commander's throat, you 
sirrah ? 

6 Sold. My lord, I never dream'd on't 

Virginius. Slaves and cowards. 
What are you choleric now ? By the gods, 
The way to purge it were to let yon blood ! 
I am i' th' centre of you, and Til make 
The proudest of you teach the aspen leaf 
To tremble, when I breathe. 

Min. A strange conversion. 

Virginius. Advance your pikes ! the word I 

Omnes. Advance ydur pikes! 

Virginius. See, noble lord> these are no muti-* 
neers, 
These are obedient soldiers, civil men : 
You shall command these, if your lordship please. 
To fill a ditch, up with their slaughtered bodies, 
That with more ease you may assault some tovrn. 
So now lay down your arms ( villains and traitors, 
I here cashier you : hence 1 from me, my poison I 
Not worthy of our discipline: go b^. 
Go b^, you mutinous rogues ! brag of the service 
You ne'er durst look on : it were charity 
To hang you, for my mind gives you're reserv'd 
To rob poor market women. 

Min. Oh, Virgfinius I 

Vtrginius. I do beseech you to confirm my sen- 
tence. 
As you respect me. I will stand myself 
For the whole r^ment ; and safer far 
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In mioe own single valour, than b^rt 
With cowards and with traitors. 

Min. Oh, my lord 1 yon are too Be?ere. 

Firginius. Now, by the gods, roy lord. 
You know no discipline to pity them. 
Precious devils I no sooner my back tum'd, 
But presently to mutiny. 

Omnes. Dear captain. 

VirginiuiS. Refuse me* ! if such traitorons rogues 
Would not Qoofonnd an army. When do you 

^march? 
When do you march, gentlemai ? 

1 Sold. My lord, well starve first; 
We'll hang first ; by the gods, do any thing 
Ere well forsake you. 

Min, Good Yiigiuius, 
Limit your passion. 

Virginius. Sir, you may take my place. 
Not my just anger from me. These are they 
Have bred a dearth i' th' camp : 111 wish oor foes 
No greater plague tban to have their company : 
Show but among them all so many scars 
As stick upon this flesh, 111 psurdon than. 

Min. How now, my lord, breathless ? 

Virginitis. By your favour. I ha' said- 
Mischiefs confoqnd me ! if I could not wish 
My youth renewed again, with all her follies^ 
Only to ha' breath enoij^h to rail against 
These— 7*-'tis too short. 

* This, tignifyiDg My the godt, or may God refme mc, aaems 
to have been a fashionable asseveration in the time of our poet. 
So in Rowley's " Match at Midnight,'' Tim says, " Oh, these 
wicked elder brothers, that swear rtfmie them^ and drink no- 
thing but wicked s^k." Act I. Scene I. 
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Mm. See, gentlenien, what strange diBtnetioQ 
Your falling off from duty hath begot 
In this most noble soldier : you may live, 
The meanest of you, to command a troop, 
And then in others you- II correct those feults 
Which in yourselves you cherish'd : every captain 
Bears in his private government that form, 
Which kings should o'er his subjects, and to them 
Should be the like of)edience*. We confess 
You have been distressed; but can you justly 

challenge 
Any commander that hath surfeited. 
While that your food was limited ? You cannot 

Virginius. My lord, I have shared with than 
an equal fortune,r 
Hunger and cold, marched thorough watry fens. 
Borne as great burdenls as the pioneer^ 
When scarce the ground would bear me* 

Min. Good my lord, give us leave to proceed. 
The punishment your captain hadi inflicted 
Is not sufficient ; for it cannot bring 
Any example to succeeding times - 
Of penance worth your Suiting : happily 
It may in you beget a certain shame ; 
But it will in others a strong hope - 
Of the like lenity. Yet, gentlemen, 
You have in one thing given me such a taste 
Of your obedience, when the fire was raised 
Of fierce sedition, and the cheek was swoU'n 
To sound the fatal trumpet, then the sight 
Of this your worthy captain did disperse 

* The quarto leftds, ** oheiiaU f and it was probably io 
writteo, for in^ that age adjectives were not nnfi^uently naed as 
substantives. 

VOL. v. D D 
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^U tlKwe pn^Hful hnm^umi ixid eveft thai 
Convert you from fieiy^e tigers to ataki Ibeii : 
We ther^ore pardon you, aud do re9U»re 
Your captain to yoo, you unto your captain. 

Onmes. The gods requite you ! noble general* 

Min, My lord t my lord 1 

Omnes. Your pardon, noble captain. 

VirginiuM. HVdl, you are the general^ aiid tbe 
fault is quit: 
A soldier's tears, an dlder brother's wit, 
Have little salt in them, nor do they steson 
Things worth observing, for their wantof reasoo* 
Take up yov anaas and iise them, do, I pray, 
Gre loi^ yOju'U take your Ic^ to ran away. 

Min. And what supply from Rome? • 

Virgimm. Good store of eora. 

Min. What entertainment there? 

Virginim. Most bonounble, 
JSspecially by the Lord Appius. 
There is great hope that Appius will grow 
The soldier's patron : with what vehemency 
He urg'd our wants, and with what expedition 
He hasted the siipplies, it is almost 
Incredible. There's promis'd to the soldier,. 
Besides their corn, a bounteous donative ; 

[A sJmt. 
But 'tis not certain yet when 't shall be paid. 

Mk^. How ibr your own particular? 

Virgimm. My lord, 
I was DQt entered fully two pike's length 
Into the senate^ but they all stood bare. 
And each man offer'd me his seat The business 
For which 1 went dispatch'd ; what gifts, what 
favours. 
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Were done me, your good lordship shall not hestr^ 
For you would wonder at them ; only this, 
^would make a man fight jjqp to tb' neck in blood, 
To think bow nobly he shall be received 
When he returns to th' city. 

itfw. Tis well; 
Give order the provision be divided. 
And sent to every quarter. 

Virginius. Sir, it shalL 
Thus men must slight their wrongs, or else con- 
ceal them. 
When general safety vnlls us not reveal them. 

IJExewU. 

Scene-^Rome. Enter Two Pbtitiokers at one 
Door^ at the other Claudius. 

1 Pet. Pray is your lord at leisure? 

Claud. What is your suit ? 

1 Pet. To accept this poor petition^ which 
makes known 
My many wrongs, in which I crave his justice. 
And upright sentence to support my cause, 
Which else is trod down by oppression. 

Claud. My lord's hand is the prop of innocence^ 
And if your cause be worthy his supportance 
It cannot fall. 

1 Pet. The gods of Rome protect him ! 

Claud. What, is your paper too petitionary? 

3 Pet. It leans upon the justice of the judge^ 
Your noble lord, the v^y stay of Rome. 

Claud. And surer basis, for a poor man's cause^ 
She cannot yield. Your papers TU deliver. 
And when my lord ascends the judgment-seat, 
You shall find gracious comfort. 

dd2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



384 APPIUS AND VtftGINIA : 

jBkter YciLius hastify. 

Icil. Where's your lord ? 

Claud: (Aside.) Icilius? fair Virginia's late 
betroth'd? 

Icil Your ears, I hope^ you have not forfeited. 
That you return no answer. Where's your lord? 

Claud. At's study. 

IdL I desire admittance to him. 

Claud. Please you attend, I'll know his lord- 
ship's pleasure. 
(Aside.) Icilius? I pray heaven she have not 
blabb'd. [Exit. 

leil. Attend ? A petty lawyer t'other day. 
Glad of a fee,, but call'd to eminent place. 
Even to his betters now the word's attend. 
This gowned office, what a breadth it bears ! 
How many tempests wait upon his frown f 

Enter Claudius. 

Claud. All the petitioners withdraw. (Eant 
Petit.) LordAppius 
Must have this place more private, as a favour 
Reserv'd for you^ Icilius. Here's my lord. 

Enter Appius preceded by Lictors. 

App. Begone ! This place is only sparVl for us, 

[ExitLktofs. 
And you, Icilius. Now your business. 

Idl. May I speak it freely ? 

A]^. We have suffering ears, 
A heart the softest down may penetrate. 
Proceed. 
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lea. My lord 

App. We are private ; pray your courtesy. 

Idl My duty 

App. Leave that to the public eye 
Of Rome, and of Rome's people. Claudius, there ! 

Claud. My lord? 

App. Place me a second chair; that done; 
Remove yourself. So, now your absence, Clau* 
dius. 

. [Claudius plaees a chair and then retires. 
Icilius, sit; this grace we mistke not common 
Ui^ the noblest Roman, biit to you 
Our love affords it freely. Now your suit ? 

Jal. It is, you would be kind unto the camp. 

App. Wherein, Icilius, doth the camp touch 
thee? 

/ci/. Thus: 01dyirginius,B0wmyjiither4n-law, 
Kept from the public pay, consumes himself. 
Sells his revenues, turns his plate to coin. 
To wage his soldiers, and supply the camp-; 
Wasting that useful substance which indeed 
Should rise to me, as my Yirginia's dowry* ' 

App. We meet that opposition thus, Icilius : 
The camp's supplies doth not. consist in us. 
But those that keep the common Treasury ; 
Speak or intreat we may, but not command- 
But, sir, I wonder you, so 'brave a youth, 
Son4» a:tfanfty Roman, should ally you. 
And knit yourstrongarmstosuch fieilling branches^ 
Which rather in tl)eir ruin will bear do^n 
Your strength, than you support their rottenness. 
Be swayed by me ; fly from that ruinous house, 
Whosefall may crush you, and contract with mine^ 
Whose bases are o( marble, deeply fixVl. 
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^ Mac^re all gusts and [all] imp e ft dtf l g BtMut^ 
Cast off that beggar's daaghter, pcMMr Vitgioia, 
Whose dowry and beauty Til uee UAMi butii. 
In one ally'd to me. Smile you» loUios? 
' JeU. Mylord^myloid,tki«kf0u'I:oaniiiiagiM 
Your close and sparing hand can be profiuie 
To give that' man a palace, whom you late 
Deny'd a cottage ? Will you from foxa own coffim 
Grant me a treble dowry, yet interpoae me 
A'poor thihl Aom the common Treaaitpy? 
You most move me by possibilities, * 
For I have brains: gi^e fint your hand aikd'flBal, 
That old Virginias ahalliieeeivB faia pay, 
Both for himself and soldiers, and that done, 
I shall perhaps be soon indnc'd to diink. 
That you, who with such willingness did that— 

App. Is my love mis^z'd? 

leU. Not to Yii^nia. 

App. Yiiiginia? 

Icil. Yes Virginia, lostfol lord: 
I did but trace your cumiing all this while: 
You would bestow me on some Appian truU, 
And for that 4rom to cheat me ofay gold: 
For this tbeciMiqi pines, and di^ city marts : 
All Roflse teeti worse for thy incontinence* 

App. Mine, boy ? 

IdL Thine, judge. This hand hadi intercepted 
Thy letters, and perus'd thy tempting guests ; 
TTbese eans have heatd thy ameiOM panion, 
wisstohl 

J • •• • 

• The quarto read^ 

** To maager all gusts and impendmg storms.* 
and it it not impossible it was'so written.' ' Vbe reader may pre- 
fer amending it << To smtfef sU gsMb,'' Iks.' 
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Thepe tf98 beheld tfiy. traacberaus Aiinie imb^ 

6crib*d. 
A judge? a devil 1 

App, Come^I% hew ao raore. 

Jhik Sit«till,orbxibei>oweTAi)godbiofQJbiDe 
I'll nail thee to the chair : but suffer me^ 
111 bfleod liatfaiiigbvt thine emn. 

App. (CoOb ma.) Our secretaory i 

led. Tempt boA a lover's fbry; if thou dost. 
Now by my vavv inaonlp'd ia heaven^ I'll sead 
th ee 

J^: You see J am patieat. 

IcU. But vithal reveagdess. 

App. So» say oa. . ... 

Jeil. Hclptt not of any grai^, or the least fitvoar: 
I am so covetous of Virginians love,. 
I caaaot spare thoe the least look, glaaoe, tmukx 
Divide one bare imaginary thenght 
Into a thousand, thousand parts^ aad that 
111 not afford thee. 

App4 Thou shalt not* 

IcU. Nay,. 1 will itet: 
Hadi^t thou a judge's. plaoe above those jodgca. 
That judge all souls» haviag power la sentence me^ 
I would not bribe thee^ no. not with one bait ' . 
From her fair temples. 

App. Thou ehoald'at not* 

leU. Nay, I would not. . •- - 

Thiflfc not her beauty shall have leave to croam 
Thy lustful hopes with the least spark of bliss, 
Or have thine ears charmed with the ravishing 

sound 
Even of her harshest phraae. 

App. I will not. 

Jcti. Nay, (bou shalt not 
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She'B mme, my soul is Grown'd in kkr desire^ 
To her I'd travel through a land of fire. 

App>. Now have you done? . 

liil. 1 have spoke my diodghts, 

App. Then will. thy fury give me leave to speak? 

Icil I pray say on. : 

App. Icilins, I must chide you, and withal 
Tell you your rashness hath made forfeiture 
Even of your pnecioas life, idiidi we esteem 
Too dear to call in question. If I . wish'd yon 
Of my alliance, graft into my blood, 
Condemn you me for that ? Oh, see the rashuesa 
And blind misprision of distempered youtb! 
As for the maid Virginia, we are £ur < 
£ven in least thought from her ; and for tiiose 

letters, 
Tokens, and presents, we adcnowledge none. ' 
Alas ! though great in place, we are not gods : 
If any false impostor hath usurp'd 
Our hand or greatness in his own behoof, *■ 
Can we help that? Icilius, there's our hand. 
Your rashness we remit ; - lef s have^ hereafter 
Your love and' best (pinion. For your suit. 
Repair to ns at both, our bett^ leisures, 
Well breathe in it new life. 

Icil. I crave your pardon. 
' App. Granted ere crav'd, my good Icilius. 

/cf/. ■ ■■ Morrow. • 

App. It is no more indeed. ' Morrow, Icilius. 
If any of our servants wait without. 
Command them in. 

Icil. I shall. ' 

App. Our secretary ; '' 

We have use for him.' Jcilius, .send < him bithw. 
Again, good-morrow. [Mpit Icilius. 
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Go tolby deadi, thy Kfe is doom^ and cast 
Appius, be circumspect, aodbe not^rash 
In blood, as thou'rt in lust: be nrardeious still; 
Bat when thou strik'st, with unseen weapons kill. 

Enter Claudius. 

Claude My honourable lord. 
' App. Deride'iiie, dog? • 

dawl. Who hath stir^d up this tempest in your 
brow ? 

App. Not you? fle! you/ 

Ckmd. All you Panthean gods 
Confound me, if my soul be accessary ' 

To your distractions ! • 

App. To send a ruffian hither. 
Even to my closet; first, to brave my greatness. 
Play with my beard, revile me; tduntme^ hiss me; 
Nay, after all these deep disparagemients, '^ 
Thireat me with steel, and menace me unaiin-d, 
To nail me to my seat if I but mov'd : 
All these are slight, slight toys. 

Claud. Iciliusdothis? ' 

App. Ruffian Icilius ; he that in tlie front 
Of a smooth citizen; beaii^ ike rugged soul 
Of a most base banditti. 

Claud. He shall die for't. 

App. Be not too rash. 

Claud. Were there no more men to support 
great Rome, 
£ven felling Rome should perish ere he stand : 
ni after him, and kill him. 

App. Stay, I charge *hee. 
Lend me a patient ear : to right our wrongs; 
We must not menace with*a public hand ; 
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We staad in the woridVi eye^ and dmM be tucVI 

Of the least violaaoe, wbere we verenge : 

We iBiKwld smile soMotbest wbeie our hate's most 

deep^ 
And ^hen our spleen's broad waking, seem to 

sleep. 
Lei the young man play stiU upon the bit, 
Till we have brought and train'd him to pur lore; 
Greatmcsi dioul dstrike but once, and then strike 
sure. 

Claud. Love you Virginia still ? 

App. Do I still live? 

Ci£»iM;.Thenshe'8yourown. Vii^iusis,yousay, 
Still in the camp? 

App. True. 

CloMd. Now in his absence will I daim Virginia 
To be the daughter of a bondwoman, 
And slave to me : to prove which, I'll produce 
Firm proofs, notes probable, sound witnesses; 
Then, having with your Lictors sununon'd her, 
I'll bring the cause before your judgment-seat; 
Where, upon my infallid evidence. 
You may pronounce the sentence on my side. 
And she become your strumpet, not your bride. 

App. Thou hast a copious brain : but how in this 
Shall we dispose Icilius ? 

Claud. If he spurn. 
Clap him up close; there's ways to charm his 

spleen. 
By tiiis no scandal can redound to you ; 
The cause is mine ; you but the sentencer 
Upon that evidence which I shall bring. 
The business is, to ha* warrants by arrest, 
Jo answer such things' at the judgment-bar 
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As can be laid against her : ere her fiiends 
Can be assembled, ere herself can study 
Her answer, or scarce know her canse of summons 
To descant on the matter, Appius may 
Examine, try, (tiid doom .Yifginiii. 
But all this must be sudden. 

App. Thou art bqm 
To mount me high above Icilius*s scorn. 
Ill leave it to thy manage. [Ex9itm. 
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ACT III. Scene I. 

JBmter Nurse antf Corbulo. 

. Corb. What was that you gaid^ Nurse ? 

Nurse. Why, I did say thou must bestir thy- 
self. 

Carb. I warrant you, I can bestir my stumps 
as soon as another, if fit occasion be offered: 
but why do you come upon me in such haste ? 
Is it because, Nurse, I should come over you at 
leisure ? 

Nurse. Come over me, thou knave, what dost 
thou mean by that ? 

Corb. Only this ; if you will come off, I will 
come on. 

Nurse. My lord hath strangers to-night : you 
must make ready the parlour, a table and lights : 
nay when, I say? 

Corb. Methinks you should rather wish for a 
bed than for a board, for darkness than for lights ; 
yet I must confess you have been a light woman 
in your time : but now-— 

Nurse, But now? what now, you knave? 

Corb. But now I'll go fetch the table and some 
Mghts presently. 

JBnter Numitorius, Horatio, Valerius, imd 
IciLius. 

Num. Some lights to usher in these gentlemen. 
Clear all the rooms without there. Sit, pray sit 
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None intenrupt our conference/ 

Enter Virginia. 

Ha, who'is that? 

Nurse. My most [sweet] child, if it please you* 

Num. Fair Virginia, you are welcome. 
The rest forbear us till we call. fJSxit Nurse and 

Corb.) Sweet cousin, 
Our business and the cause of Oii^ discourse 
Admits you to this council : take youi* place. 
Icilius, we are^ private ; now proceed. 

Icil Then thus : Lord Appius doth intend me 
wrong ; 
And under his smooth calmness clokes a tempest. 
That win ere long break out in violence 
On me and on my fortunes. 

Num. My good cousin. 
You are young, and youth breeds rashness. Can 

I think 
Lord Appius will do wrong, who is all justice ; 
The most austere and upright censUrer 
That ever sat upon the awful bench ? 

Vol. Icilius, you are near to me in blood, 
And I esteem your safety as mine own : 
If you will needs wage f eminence and state, 

* This speech is thus printed in the quarto: 

** My most — — child, if it please you.* 

As there seems no object to be gained by die omtssion, I am 
inclined to think the printer couM not ascertwa the woid in 
the MS. and left it to be afterwards filled up; when it was for- 
gotten. There is no reason for the preference given to the word 
I have introduced ; any other of a complimentary or endearing 
kind will do as well 

t Til iPdige signifies here to fight* to combat: and it has been 
observed by Stevens, in his notes on " Lear" and *' Othello/ 
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594 APPIU8 AND VIRGINIA : 

Choose out a weaken opposite, not one 

That, in his arm, bears all the strength of Rome. 

Num. Besides, Icflius, 
Know you the danger what it ii^ to scandal 
One of his place and sway ? 

IciL I know.it, kinsmen; yet this popular 



Can be no bugbear to afiright mine innocence. 
No, his smooth crest hath cast a palped ^Im 
Oyer Rome's eyes. He juggles, a plain juggler ; 
Lord Appius is no less. 

Nwm. Nay, then, cousin, 
You are too harsh, and I must hear no more. 
It ill becomes my place and gravity, 
To lend a &ice to such reproachful terms 
^Gainst one of his high presence. 

IcU. Sit, pray sit, 
To see roe draw his picture ^fore your eyes. 
To make this man seem monstrous, and this god 
Rome so adores, a devil, a plain devih 
This lord, this judg:ei this Appius, that professetk 
To all the world a vestal chastity. 
Is an incontinent, loose leacher grown. 

Num. Fie, cousin. 

IHL Nay> 'tis true. Daily and hourly 
He tempts this blushing virgin with large pro- 
mises, 
With mdting words, and presents pf high rate, 
To be die stale to his unchaste desires. 
* ' Onme^. Is't possible? 

Icil. Possible! 
Tis actual truth ; I pray but ask your niece. 

that though it took its rise from the conuDon expression, to wage 
war, yet it is often used absolutely and without the word war 
afterit 
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Virg. Modi .troe> 1 am eHneraely tirU and 
wearied 
With messages and tokens of Us tore ; 
No answer, no repalse will satisfy . 
The tediottsneas of his impofftunate suit . 
And whilst I covld with modesty and. henoar, 
Without the dm^er of reproach and shame, 
I kept it secret from Iciliiis ; 
But when I saw dieir boldness found ne lamil^ • 
And they from fair entreaty. grew to threate, 
I told him all. 

Idl. Tme: nnderstandiog which 
To him I wort. 

Vol. To Apfdus? 

lea. To thftt giant, 
The high Colossus that bestrides na all * ;. 
I went to himl . ' 

Har. Efcow iMd you bete yourself? 

leiL Like Appius, at the fiMk^ dissoiaMiagly; 
But when I saw the coast clear, aU withdiawiv * 
Aim! B#ne but we two in the. lobby, tiieni . 
I drew my poniard, took him by the throat, 
And when he would h»ire- clamor'd, thnuttttoTd 

death. 
Unless he would with patience hear me out. . 

Atftn. Did he, Iciliis P .. . 

leiL I made him that he durst not sqneak. 
Not moTe an eye, not draw a breath tooiicH^d^ 
Nor stir a finger. 

/for. What ettcceeded then 9 

^ So SbakspeaPe : 

I b^ dotb bcstrida.the parnywiitorld 

Like R CokMMis. jumus c«i4R. Act h S«uie IL 
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APPIUS AND VIEQINIA : 

,Num. Keep frst the door there! Sweet 002s, 
not too loud. 
What then succeeded ? 

lea. Why, I told him fdl; 
Gave him his due, call'd him lascivious judgOr 
(A thousand things which I have now foigot) 
Shew'd him. his hand a witness 'gainst himself 
And every thing with such. known circumstance. 
That he might well excuse, but not deny. 

iViim. How parted you? . . 

Icil. Why, friends in outward show : 
But I perceiv'd bis heart : that hypocrite . 
Was bom to gull Rome, and deceive us all. 
fie swore to me quite to abjure her love ; . 
Yet ere myself could reach Virginia's chamber. 
One was before me with regreets * from him ; 
I know his hand. Th' intent of this our meeting 
Was to intreat your counsel and advice : 
The good old man,^ her fitther, is fit>m home ; 
I think it good that she now m his absence 
Should lodge in secret with some private friend, 
Where Appius nor his Lictors, those bloodhounds. 
Can hunt her out. You are her uncle, sir; 
I pray counsel the best. 

Num^ To oppose ourselves, 
Now in this heat, against so great a man. 
Might, in my judgment, to ourselves bring danger. 
And to. my niece no. safety. If ,we £sill. 
She cannot stand ; let's then preserve ourselves . 
Until her father be discharged the camp. . 

• " WiUi regreets from Lim." This word is several tunes 
used by Shakspeare in the simple sense of greeting, or eabfta* 
thm; it means here, I thittk,.^A or repeated salutations. 
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f Vol. And, good Icilius, for 3P0Qr priirate mds. 
And the dear safety of yonr friends and kikidred^ 
Against that statist, spare, to use your s|deen, 

IciL I will be sway'd by you. My lords, 'tis late 
And time to break up conference. Noble unclci 
I am your growing debtor. > 

Num. Lights without tiiere 1 

Icil. I will conduct Vinrginia M her lodging* 
Good night to. all at once. 

Num. The god^ of Rome protect you All ! and 
then 
We need not fear the envious rage of men. 

[Esieuia^ 

Enter Claudius, vnth Four Lictors. 

Claud. Lictors, bestow yourselyes in some close 
shops. 
About the Forum, till you have the sight 
Of fair Virginia ; for I understand 
This present morning shiell come forth to' buy 
Some necessaries at the sempsters* shops : 
However accompanied be it your care 
To seize her at our action. Good, my friends, 
Disperse yourselves, and keep a careful watch. 

1 Lict. Tis strange that ladies will not pay 
their debts. 

- 2 Lict. It were strange, indeed, if that our 
Roman knights would give them good example 
and pay theirs. 

^ 1 Lict. The calendar that we Lictors go by, 
is all dog days. 

2 Lict:- Right; our common hunt is still to 
idog uutbrifts. 

VOL. V. E E 
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XJiMk And iirhat'9^ 74mr book of eommon 

2 j&toC: Faith, only for the itmrease of riotous 
Tming g^MdemeD f di' co'uEtry; and baaqueroats 
r l¥ city. 

1 Ldct. I know no man more valiant than we 
are, for we back knights and'genttismen daily.. 

2'Im*. Right, we have them by the back 
hourly: yonr French fly applied to thens^eof 
the^neck for the French riienm, is not so sore a 
diawer as a Lictor. 

1 LUt. .Somesay that if a little timbred fellow 
would justle a great loggerhead, let him be sure 
to lay him i' th' kennel ; but when we shoulder 
a knight^ or a knight's fellow, we make him 
more sure, for we kennel him i' th' counter. 

^Jdet Come,' let's about oiir business. 

[J&ceuni. 

Enter Virginia, Nurse, and Corbulo. 

Virg.Hon are gprowawondrous amorous of late, 
Why dp.yoa look back so often? 

Corb. Madam, 1 go as a Frenchman, ridesi aU 
upMifOBe buttack. 

Vitg* And whaf s the reason ? 

X7ar& Your ladyship never sawa^ monkey in 
all your lifetime have a clog at's tail, but heV 
atm lo9ki|% back. to see what the de?il 'tis thai 
ibllows him. 

Nurse. Very good, we are your clogs then. 

Vifg. Yonr crest is grown ri^ardant*. (PamU 
to the Nurse.) Here's the beauty ' 
That makes your eyes forgetful of their way. 

• B igjK t imkt ka twin hewJdiy, aad u ga a & t % fad K ii tf Jrtfa * 
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Ccrh. Beauty? Oh, the godsl mftdam, I can« 
not endure her complexion. 

Nurse. Why, sir, whafs my com^exion? 

Corb. Thy complexion is just between a Moor 
and a French woman. 

Virg. But she hath a matchless eye, sir. 

Corb. True, her eyes are not right matches; 
besides, she is a widow. 

Nurse. What then, I pray you? 

Corb. Of all waters I would not have my beef 
powdered with a widow's tears. • '^ 

Virg. Why, I beseech you? 

Corb. Oh, they are too fresh, madam; assure 
yourself they will not last for the death of four* 
teen husbands above a day and a quarter ; be- 
sides, if a man come a wooing to a widow, and 
invite her to a banquet, contrary to the old rule* 
she will sooner fill her eye than her belly. Be- 
sides that^ if you lodk into her estate, first— look 
you, here are four fingers-^rst' the charge of 
her husband's ftmeral, next debts, and legacies, 
and lastly the reversion ; now takife away debts 
and legacies, and what remains for her isecond 
husband? 

Nurse, I would some of the tribfe heawl you. ' 

Corb. There's a certain fish, that as <he lotted 
divulge, is call'd a shark ; now ttiis fish eati 
never feed while he swims upon's belly ; finirry, 
when he lies upon his back, oh» he takes it at 
pleasure. 

* Hie old role, here allnded to, is the pioTerbml eiyrcwba 
of a i^reedy and glattoooiM person, tbat ** hi$ belfy i$ mHmerJUUd 
thm Aif ^,'' Til* that he is desiroos of aort dnintits thn kt 
can eat 
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. Virg. Well, sir, about your business ; make 

provision 
Of those tbiDgs I directed. 

Corh. Sweet lady, these eyes shall be the 
clerks of the kitchen for your belly ; but I can 
assure, you, woodcocks will be hard to be spoke 
with, for there's a great feast towards. 

Virg. You are very pleasant* 

Corh. And fresh cod is taken down thick and 
threefold ; women without great bellies go toge- 
ther by die ears for't; and such a number of 
sweet-tooth'd caters in the market, not a cairs 
head to be got for love or money ; mutton's mut- 
ton now. 
. Virg. Why, was it not so ever ? 

Corh. No, madam, the sinners i* th' suburbs 
had almost ta'en the name quite away from't, 
'twas so cheap and common * : but now 'tis at a 
sweet reckoning ; the term time is the mutton- 
monger in the whole calendar. 

Nurse. Do your lawyers eat any salads with 
their mutton ? 

Carb. Yes, the younger revellers use capers to 
their mutton so long, till with their shuffling and 
ci)tting some of them be out at heels again. A 
bountiful mind and a full purse ever attend your 
ladyship. 

Virg. Oh, I thank you. 

* l^rostitutes weh! very frequently caOed wnUidm or Ueed 
muii&m in our poet's tine, and Corbnlo is playing on the double 
lofthewonL 
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Enter Claudius and Four Lictors. 

Claud, See, yen's the lady. 

Cork. I will boy up for your ladyship all the 
young cuckoos in the market. 

Virg. What to do? 

Carb. Oh| 'tis the most delicatest dish, I'll 
assure you, and newest in fashion : not a great 
least in all Rome without a cuckoo. 

Claud. Vii^inia. 

Virg. Sir. 

Claud. Mistress, you do not know me, 
Yet we must be acquainted : follow ma 

Virg. You do salute me strangely. Follow 
you? 

Corb. Do you bear, sir ; , methinks you have 
followers en9ugh. Many gentlemen that I know 
would not have so many tall followers as you 
have for the price of ten hunting geldings, Til 
assure you. 

Claud. Come, will you go? 

Virg. Whither ? by what command ? 

Claud. By warrant of these men, and privil^e 
I bold even on thy life. Come, ye proud dame, 

[Takes hold o»# her. 
Yon are not what you seem. 

Virg. Uncivil sir, 
What makes you thus fitiQiliar {uid thus bold ? 
Unhand me, villain I 

Claud. What, mistress, to your Jord ? 
He that can set the razor to your throat, 
Apd punish you as freely as the gods. 
No man to ask the cause ? Thou art my slave. 
And here I seize what's mine. 

Virg. Ignoble viUaip ! 
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I am as free as the best king or cobsuI 

Since Romalus. What dost Ihou mean? Un- 

. hand me ! 
(To Corb.) Give notice to my uncle and Icilins, 
What violence is offered me. 

Claud. Do, do. 

Corb. Do you press « women for soldiers, or do 
you b^ women^ instead of other oommoditieB, 
to keep your hands in use ? By this light, if thou 
, hast any ears on thy head, as it is a question, 
I'll make my lord pull you out by th' ears, though 
you takQ a castle* [Exii. 

Claud.. Come, will you go along ? 

Nurse. Whither should she go, sir ? Here's pull- 
ing and hauling a poor gentlewoman. 

Claud. Hold you your prating reverencfit ^^ 
whip ^ 

Shall seise on you fbr your smooth cozenage. 

Ffi^f Are not you servant to. Lord Appius? 

Claud. Howe'er I am your lord, and will ap- 
prove it 
Tore all the senate. 

Virg. Thou wilt prove thyself ; - 
The otursed pander tat another & lust; 
And this your plot shall burst about your ears 
Like thunderbolts. 

Claud. Hold you that confidence! 
First I will seiae you by 4he course of law, 
And then I'll talk with you. 

Mnter Jcilius and Numitorius. 

Num. How now, fair ^xrasin ? 

leil. How Qow, gentlemen? 
What's the offence of ftir Vivgioia, . 
You bend your weapons on us ? 
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JUcL Sir, stand back, we ftar a rasctie. 

leH. There's no need of fear. 
Where there's no cause of rescoe. Wb«t'a the 
matter? 

Virg. Ok I my Idlms, yam incndulikjr 
Hath quite undone me : I am now no mom 
Virginius's daughter, so this Tillain utges. 
But publisb'd for his bondwoman. 

iVimi. How^s this ? 

Claud. Tis true, my lord. 
And I will take my ri^t by'Cou»et>f law. 

IciL Villains, set her iree, 
Or by the power of all our JEtoman gods, 
111 give that just revenge unto my rage 
Which should be given to justice ! Bondmroman? 

Cbmd. Sir, we do not eome to igbt, we'll dasl. 

Enter Appius. 

By course df law. *My lord, we fear a resont* 
App. A rescue ? never 'fear't, ^here's none, in 
presence 
Bat civil men. My lord, I am glad to see yoo. 
Noble Icilius, we shall ever love you. 
Now, gentlemen, reach yonr petitions. 
leiL My lord, my lord 

App. Worthy Icilins, if you have any basiness 
defer't 
Until to-morrow, or the afternoon: 
I shall be proud to pleasure you. 
Icil (Aside.) The fez is earth'd^ my>lord^«yoii, 
cannot wind him yet*. 

* There can be litUe doubt, I thimk, that this speech was 
not iutended to be beard by Appius ; but I am not satisfiedHhilt 
it is not addmwg' asUb toNmatoriaa. 
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App. Stools^ for' my noble firiteds. — r pray 
you sit. 

Vlaud. May it please your lordship. 

App. Why, uncivil sir, 
Have T not hegg'd forbearance of my best 
And dearest friends, and must you trouble me? 

Ckmd. My lord, I must be heard, and will be 
heard : • .. 

Were all the gods in parliament, Td buret ^ . 
Their silence with my importunity, 
But they should hear me. 

App. The fellow's mad ! 
We have no leisure now to hear you, sir. 

Claud. Hast now no leisure to hear just coin- 
plaints ? ' 
Resign thy place, O Appius, that some other 
May do me justice then. 

App. We'll hear't to-morrow. 

Claud. Oh, my lord^ 
Dehy me justice absolutely, rather 
Than feed me with delays. 

Icil. Good my lord, hear him : 
And wonder when you hear him, that a ease 
So full of vile imposture should desire 
To be unfolded. 

Claud. Ay, my lord, 'tis true; 
The imposture is on their parts. 

App. Hold your prating : 
Away with him to prison, clamorous fellow. 
Suspect you our uprightness ? 

Claud. No, my lord : 
But I have mighty enemies, my lord, 
Will overflow my cause. See, here I hold 
My bondwoman, that brags herself to be 
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Deaceuded of a Bobie family. 

My. ptirse is too scant to wage law with them : 

I am inforc'd be mine own advocate. 

Not one will plead for me. Now if your lordship 

Will do me justice, so ; if not^ then know 

High hiUsare safe, when seas poor dales o'erflow^ 

App. Sirrah, I think it fit to let you know, 
Ere you proceed in this your subtle ^uit, 
What penalty and danger you accrue, > 

If you be found to double. Here's a virgin 
Famous by birth; by education noble ; 
And she, forsooth, haply but to draw ^ . 

Some piece of money from her worthy father, 
Must needs be challeng'd for a bondwoman. 
Sirrah, take heed, and well bethink yourself; 
I'll make you a precedent to aU the world. 
If I but find you tripping. 

Claud. Do: it freely: 
And view on that condition> these just proofs. 
iGives papers f which Appius^ reads. 

App. Is that the virgin's nurse ? : 

Nurse. Her milch nurse, my lord : I had a 
sore hand vrith her for a year and a quarter: I 
have had somewhat to do with her* since too, for 
the poor gentlewoman hath been so troubled with, 
the green sickness* 

IciL I pray thee, Nurse, intreat Sertorius 
To come and speak with me. [Exit Nurse. 

App. Here is strange circumstance; view it, 
my lord : 
If he should prove this, it would make Viq^ius 
Think he were wronged* 

IcU. There is a deviKsh; cunning. 
£bqpre98'd in thia blftck foigery. 
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App. Icilias and Vivgmia, pny came iMtr; 
Compound with this basefeUom Yon wen faetMr 
Disbnrse some trifle than io mulergo 
The question of her freedom. 

Icil. Oh ! my brd, 
She xvere not worth a handful <rfa bribe» 
If she did need a bribe* 

App. Nagr, take your course 
I only give you my optnion* 
I ask no fee Ibr't Do you :know this fellow f 

Virg. Yes, my lord, heVs your serront 

App. You're i' tii' right: 
But will you truly know his character? 
He was at first a petty A6tary ; 
A fdlow that being trusted with large mum 
Of honest citiaens, to be employ'd . 
I' th' trade of usury; this gentlemaUi 
Couching his credit like a tiltiog fi(Caff 
Most cunningly it brake, and at one oenrse 
He^ran away with lliirty thousand pound : 
Returning to the city seven year after, 
Having compounded with his creditohi 
For tlie third moiety, he buys an office 
Belonging to our place, depends' on us; 
In which the oppression and ^le kjartes 
He hath done poor suitors, they have cause loTue, 
And I to pity : he hath Mid his smiles 
For silver, but his promises for gold; 
His delays have undone men. 
The plague that in some folded cloud reimdns. 
The bright sun soon dispereeth^ bat observe. 
When black infection in some dunghill lies. 
There's work &f Shells and graves, if it do rise. 

lium. He was aniil prop lo^jtonr house, i^ylonL 
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App. Tis true, my lard ; but w ttiat kftve 
woh servantSy 
Are like to cock<^d8 that have riotouii wives ; 
We are the last that know it : this is it 
Makes noblemeD suspected to have done ill. 
When the oppi^iession Ues.in their pKm4 loUowers. 
' CZiitM/.MylordJtwasBoaiesapt|iii^.sycQphfuit» 
Some base detracfiug vasosil, that hatb spread 
This falsehood in your ewnu 

Afp^ Peaqe! imfiud^ice; 
Did I not yesterday, no loqger since, 
Surprise thee in thy study counterfeiting 
Our hand ? . 

Clamd., Ti» tra^ my lord. 

Jpp. B^^ng.sub^oribed 
Unto a letter fill'd with amorous ^tuff 
Unto this lady? 

Claud. I haie ask'd your pardon, 
And gave you vmvou why I v^^s so bold 
To use that forgery. 

4ffp* DidywTee^veit? 

Virg. I didsi m^y lord, and I can show your 
lorddiip 
A packet of such letters. 

Jpp. Now.-by jAe«9^ , . 

Ill make you rue it I I b^aiseph you, sift . , 
Show them the reason mov'd.yoa comiterfeit 
Our letter. 

Enter Sertorius *. 

Claud. Sir, I had no other eolouf; 
To coQieto speak{WJjtb,her. 

* The quarto reads^ '^ f^i VaUrim / bot SMoHm was tiie 
penoft #eirt fcr %3^Mli«s,^alil'4rUeiiiit. doat MtsppiHNlo^btv^ • 
beenprowiit^tfirAagh^utlhiaiQeiia. • t . " • / 
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App. A goodly reason ! 
Did you until this hour acquaint the lady 
With your intended suit ? 

Claud. At several times, 
And would have drawn her by some private course 
To have compounded for her liberty. 

Virg. Now, by a vii^in*s honour and true birth> 
Tis false, my lord ! I never had a dream 
So terrible as is this monstrous devil. 

App. Well, sir, referring my particular wrong 
To a particular censdre, I would know 
What is your suit ? 

Claud. My lord, a speedy trial. 

App. You shall obtain 't With aH severity : 
I will not give you longer time to dream 
Upcm new slights td cloke your forgery. 
Observe you this camelion, my lords, 
ril make him change' his colour presently. 

Num. My lord, although th' uprightness of our 
cause 
Needs no delays, yet for the satisfaction 
Of old Virginitts, let him be present 
When we shall crave a trial. 

App. Sir, it needs not : 
Who stands for father of (be innocent. 
If not the judge ? I'll save the poor old man 
That needless travel. . 

Virg. With your favour, sir. 
We must entreat some respite in a business 
So needful of his presence. 

App. I do protest. 
You wrong yourselves thus to importune it 
Well, let it bs tp^morrow : FU not sleep 
Till I have made this thicket a smaoth plakp, 
And giv*n you your true honour back again. 
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leil. My lord, tbe distance 'twixt. the camp 
and us 
Cannot be measured in so short a .titaie. 
Let us have four days' respite. 

App. You are unwise ; 
Rumour by that time will have fully spread 
Tbe scandal, which being aided in one hour 
Will turn to air: to-morrow is the.trial» 
In the meantime let all contented thoughts 
Attend you. 

Claud. My lord, y<ni deal unjustly 
Thus to dismiss her ; this, is that/they seek far : 
Before to-morrow they'll convey her hence, 
Where my claim shall not seiee het. 

App. .Cunning knave ! 
You would have bond for her appearance ? «ay ? 

CloMd. I think the motion's honest. 

,App. Very good. 
Icilins shall engage his honour*d word 
For her appearance. 

Claud. As you please, my lord ; 
But it were fitting her old uncle there 
Were jointly bound with him. 

App. Well, sir, your pleasure 
Shall have satiety. Youll take our word 
For her appearance; will. you not, sir, I pray? . 

Claud. Most vnllingly, my lord. 

App. Then, sir, you have it. 
And r th' meantime III take the honoured Jady 
Into my guardianship ; and, by my life, 
I'll use-her in all kindness as my wife. 

IcU. Now, l>y the gods, you shall not 

App. Shall not, what ? 

Jcil. Not naeher as your wife, sir. 
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Af^. Ob, tny lord, I spake it ttom my h^art. 

Icil. Ay, very likely* 
She is a virgin, sir, and must not lie 
Under a man's forth eooiing; do yon mark? 
(Aside.) Not under youor forthcoming, lecheroas 
AppinBw 

App. Mistake me not; my lord. Our secretary 
Take bondsifor the appearance of this lady. * 
And now to you, sir; you tiiat were my servant, 
I here cashier you ; never sbalt thou shroud 
Thy viUanies imder our neble roof, 
Nor 'seape thd^hip, or the fell hooigman's hook. 
By warrant! of omr* fkvouh 

Claud. So,.my lord ; 
I am more free to serve the gods, I hope, 
Now I l»ve lost your semce. 

J^. Hark you, sirrah. 
Who shall give bonds for your appearance, ha I 
To justify your claim ? 

Claud. I have node, my lord. 

Afp^ Away I < commit hitu prisoner to his 
chamber: ' • : 

V\l keep you safe from^ stttting. 

Clamd. Why, my lord ? 

App* Away { I will not hear you. 
A judge's heartihere in the midst must stand; 
And move not a fadir^s breadth to ei^er hrnoA. 

- '< ■ ^ ^ ■ ^MtU. 

Num. Oh^ were thy/ heart but of Ae sel&fitanie 

.piaee- ' • . *i .• 

Thy tongue is^ Appras, how blesi9'd*wwe ftomel 

JcU. Post to- the camp, Sertoritis ; &oro> hast 
heard ^ ; . . 

Th' effect of all, relate it to Viigiiiius. 
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I prajr thae^iuie thy aUeit horsemanship^ 
For it concerns us near. 

Sert. I go, my lord. [Earit. 

leil. Sure all this is danm'd cunning. 

Virg. Oh, my loapd, 
Seamen in tempests shun the flattering shore; 
To bear full sails upon't were dangm* more: 
So men o'erbome with greatness stiU hold dread, 
False seeming friends that on their bosoms spread • 
For this is a safe truth which never varies. 
He that strikes all bis sails- seldom miscarries^ 

/ct/* Must we be.slaves both to a tyrants will. 
And confounding iguOTance at once ? 
Where are we, in a mist, or is this hell ? 
I have seen as great as the pfood judge have iidi: 
The bending willow yieldiag to eaeh wiod. 
Shall keep his rootmg firm, when die prond oak. 
Braving the storm, presuming on his root. 
Shall have his body rent from head ito foot: 
Let us. expect the worst that may befid. 
And with a noble confidence bear aU» [JfirMnl. 

Ent$r Appivs, Ci^vdius^ dnifa'Stf&VANT. 

4rp* Here^ bosr this |Ack«t'to;Minifki«s,i 
And privately deliver 't : make as. miioh speed 
As if thy fisither were deceased f th' camp, 
And that thou went'st to take th' administration 
Of what he left th^. Flyl 

Seirv. I go, my lord. [Bacit. 

Afp^Oh^mj trosty ClaiMiiiis. 

andL.Mydenlfml^ 
Let m^ adore your divine policy. 
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You haye poispn'-d them with smosimeato \ jon 

have, my lord. 
B^t.what contain those letters? 

App. Much importance. . 
Mioutius is commanded by dmt packet 
To hold Yii^nius prisoner in the camp 
On some suspei^ of Isreason. 
. Clmul. But, my lord, how will you answer 
this? 

App. Tush. I any fiftult - 
Or shadow of a crime will be sufficient 
for his committing : thus, when he is absent^ 
We shall in a more caknand fiiendly sea 
Sail to our purpose* 

Claud. AfOTCury hipMelf 
Ckiuld' not direct <moiie^ safely, 
e App. Oh; my Claudius, 
Observe this rule, one ill mmt.cme OMOthet; 
As aconitum, a strong poison, Inringa 
A present cure .against all serpents' stings. 
In high attempts the sonl hath infinite eyies,. 
And 'tis necessity makes men most wise. 
Should I miscarry, in this^ desp^r^te i^oti. 
This of my fiatte in aftertimes be spok^i, 
ril break that wi& my weight on which. | am 
broken. [Ememtn 

Snter Thoo Sertingmen at one DooTj ai the 
^ other CoRBULo the Claumj meUmchofy. 

1 Sen. Why, how now, Oorbnlo? tfaoa wast 
not wont to be of this sad temper. Wfaat^a the 
matter now? 
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Carh^ Times change^ and seasons dlter^ 
Some men are bom to the benchy and some to tk$ 

halter. 
What do you think now that I am ? 
' 1 Serv. I think thee to be Virginia's man, and 
Corbulo. 

Corb. No, no such matter : gness again : tell 
me but what I am, or what manner of fellow you 
imagine me to be. 

I Serv. I take thee to be an honest good fellow. 

Corb. Wide of the bow-hand still * ; Corbulo 
is no such man. 
. 2 Serv. What art thou then ? 

Corb. Listen, and I'll describe myself to you : 
I am something better than a knave, and yet 
come short of being an honest man; and though 
I can sing a treble, yet am accounted but as one 
of the base, being indeed, and as the case stands 
with me at this present, inferior to a rogue, and 
three degrees worse than a rascal. 

1 Serv. How comes this to pass ? 

Corb. Only by my service's success. Take 
heed whom you serve, oh, you serving creatures I 
for this is all I have got by serving my lady Vir- 
ginia. 

2 Serv. Why, what of her? 

Corb. She is not the woman you take her to 
be ; for though she have borrowed no money, yet 
she is entered into bonds ; and though you may 

* ThiB is a phraae takea from archery. ** Some person," says 
Mr. Gifford, in a note on 'The Bondman,' ** was stationed neat 
the hutts, and pointed out, after every dischaige, how wide or 
how ^short the arrow fell of the mark." The reader may recoi* 
lect its occurrence in the ** Spanish Gipsy/' toL iv. p. 198. 
VOL. v. F F 
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like her bond will be taken; Tbe trath is/ sh^ is 
ilhallenged to be a boAdwoman ; now if she be a 
bondwoman and a slave, and I her e^rv^nt and 
vassal, what did you take me to be? I am an 
ant, a gnat, a worm ; a wooflcock amrongst birds ; 
ahodmondod amongst flies ; amongst curs a trin- 
die tale, »id amongst fiahels a poor.iper; bnt 
amongst servingmen worbe, worse than the man's 
man to the under yeomen-fewtereir *; 

1 Serv. But is it possible thy Lady is chal- 
lenged to be a slaVe? What witness hare they r 

Corb. Witness these fountains, these flood- 
gates, these well-springs : the poor gentlewoman 
was arrested in the open market; I ofiered^ I 
offered to bail her ; but (tbough she was) I could 
not be taken. Tbe grief hath gone so near my 
heart, that until I be made free, I shall never be 
mine own man. The Lord Appiuft bath com- 
mitted her to ward, and it is thought she shall 
neither lie on tbe knight side, nor in the troping 
wardt; for if he may have his will of her, he 
means to put her in the hole. His warrant hath 
been out for her; but how ^the case stands with 
him, 01^ how matters will be taken up with her» 
*tis yet uncertain. 

* The yeaman-fewterer is explained by Mr. Gilchrist, ia a 
note on " The Picture** of Massinger, (see GiflTord's edit. voL iii. 
p. 219)» to be the person who led the dogs in slips to the place 
where they were to hunt, and was therefore probably one of tbe 
lowest assistants of the huntsman. 

t In Act V. of « Eastward Hoc^ three different wards in the 
prisons are distinctly mentioned ; the knigkfB ward, the twopenny 
ward, and the hole. I suspect, thei^fore, that by traping ward 
is meant the twopenny ward, but Whether the error is inten* 
tionaly or not, admits a doubt. 
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2 Serv. Whea shall the trial be ? 

Corb. I take it to be as soon as the morniqg 
is brought a-bed of a new son and heir. 

2 Serv. And when is that ? 

Carb. Why, to-morrow ; for every morning 
you know brings forth a new sun ; but they are 
all shorten v*d, for every night she drowns them in 
the western sea. But to leave these enigmasi ai9 
too high for your dull appreh<eusions» shall I see 
you at the trial to-morrow ? 
' 1 Serv. By Jove's help I'll be there. 

2 Serv, And I, if I live. 

Corb. And I, if I die for't: here's my hand, 
I'll meet you. It is thought my old master will 
be there at the bar; for though ail the timber of 
his house yet stand, yet my Lord Numitorius 
bath sent one of his posts to the camp to bid 
him spur, cut, and come to the sentence. Oh» 
we have a house at home as heavy as if it w^re 
covered with lead. But you will remember to be 
there. 

1 Serv. And not to fail. 

Corb. If I chance to meet you there, aod that 
the case go against us, I will give you a quart, 
not of wine, but of tears ; for instead of a new 
roll, I purpose to break my fast with sops of sor- 
row. 



F f2 
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ACT IV. Scene L 

Enter Virginius Uke a Slavey Numitorius, Ici- 
Liu», Valerius, Horatio, Virginia like a 
Slave, Julia, Calphurnia, and Nurse. 

Virginius. Thanks to ray noble friends : it now 

appeam 
Tbat you have rather lov'd me than iny fortune, 
For that's near shipwrecked : chance you see still 

ranges, 
And this short dance of life is full of changes. 
Af^ius — how hollow that name sounds! how 

dreadful ! 
It is a question whether the proud lecher 
Will view us to our merit ; for they say, 
His memory to virtue and good men 
Is still carousing Lethe. O the gods ! 
Not with more terror do the souls in hell 
Appear before the seat of Rhadamant,. 
Than the poor client yonder. 

{^Pointing to the trilnmoL 
Num. Oh, Virginius ! 
Why do you wear this habit? it ill fits 
Your noble person, or this reverend place. 
Virginius. That's true, old man ; but it well 

fits the case 
That's now in question. If with form and show 
They prove her slaved, all freedom I'll forego. 
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Icil. Noble Virginias, 
Put out a bold and confident defence ; 
Search the imposture, like a cunning trier; 
False metals bear the touch, but brook not fire ; 
Their brittleness betrays them : let your breath 
Discover as much shame in them, as death 
Did ever draw from offenders : let your truth 
Nobly supported, void of fear or art, 
Welcome whatever comes with a great heart. 

Virginins. Now, by the gods, I thank thee, 
noble youth { 
I never fear d in a besieged town 
Mines or great engines like yon lawyer^s gown. 

Virg. Oh, my dear lord and father, once you 
gave me 
A noble freedom, do not see it lost 
Without a forfeit ; take the life you gave me, 
And sacrifice it rather to the gods 
Than to a villain^s lust. Happy the wretch 
Who, born in bondage, lives and dies a slayei. 
And sees no lustful projects bent upon her^ 
And neither knows the life nor death of honour. 

Jcil. We have neither justice, no nor violence, 
Which should reform corruption sufficient 
To cross their black premeditated doom. 
Appius will seize her; all the fire in hell 
Is leap'd into his bosom. 

Virginius. Oh, you gods. 
Extinguish it with your compassionate tean^ 
Although you make a second deluge spread, 
And swell more high than Teneriff's high head ! 
Have not the wars heaped snow sufficient 
Upon this aged head, but they will still 
Pile winter upon winter? 
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^fi^er Appius, Oppius, Claudius, iS!i> Senators, 
and LiCTORS. 

App. (Aside.) Is he come I Say. 
Now, by my life, 111 quit the geaeral. 

Num. Your reverence to the judge, good bro* 
ther. 

Virgimus. Yes, sir, I have learnt ray compli- 
ment thus : . [J^ows law. 
Bless'd mean estates who stand in fear of many. 
And great are curs'd for that they fear not any. 

App. What, is Virginius come ? 

Virginius. 1 am here, my lord. 

App. Where is your daughter ? 

Num. Here, my reverend lord. 
(To Virg,) Your habit shews you strangdy. 

Virg. Oh, 'tis fit; 
It suits both time and cause. Pray pardim it 

App. Where is your advocate? 

Virg. I have none, my lord : 
Truth needs no advocate : the unjust cause 
Buys up the tongues that travel with applause 
In these your thronged courts : ( want not any. 
And count him the most wretched that needs 
many. 

Adv. May it please your reverend lordships—- 

App. What are you, sir? 

Adv. Of counsel with my client Marcus Clau^- 
dius. 

Virginius. My lord, I undertake a desperate 
combat 
To cope with this most eloquent lawyer: 
I have no skill i' th' weapon, good my lord; 
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I mean I am not traveird in jrour laws : 

My suit is therefore, by your special goodness, 

They be not wrested against me. 

App. Ob, Yirginrns, the gods defend tbey should ! 

Virjginius. Your humble servant shall ever pray 
for you. 
Thus shall your glory be above your place, 
Or those high titles which you hold in court; 
For they die bless'd that die in good report. 
Now, sir, I stand you. 

A^v. Then have at you, sir. 
May it please your lordships, here is such a case, 
So full of subtlety, and, as it were. 
So far benighted in an ignorant mist. 
That though my reading be sufficient, 
My practice more, I never was entangled 
In the like pui^senet. Here is one that claims 
This wonban for his daughter : here's another 
Affirms she is his bond-slave : now the question 
(With favour of the bench) I shall make plain 
In two words only without circumstance. 

App. Fall to your proofs. 

Adv. Where are our papers? 

Claud. Here, sir. 

Adv. Where, sir? I vow you're the most te- 
dious client. 

Now we come to't, my lord. Thus stands the case, 
The law is clear .on our sides. (To Claud.) Hold 

your prating. 
That honourable Lord Virginius, 
Having been married about fifteen years. 
And issueless, this virgin's politic mother, 
Seeing the land was likely to descend 
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To NuiDitorius — I pray» sir, listen ; 
Yo«, my Lord Numitorious, att^Ml; 
We are on your side — Old Virginias 
jSmployed in foreign wars, she sends him .woid 
She was with child ; observe it, I beseech yoq. 
And note the trick of a deceitful woman : 
She in the meantime feigns the passions ' 
Of a great-bellied woman ; counterfeits 
Their passions and their qualms; and verily • 
All Rome held this for no impostorous stuff: 
What's to be done now ? Here's a rumour spread 
Of a young heir, gods bless it ! and belly 
Bumbasted with a cushion: but there* wants, 
(What wants there?) nothing but a pretty babe. 
Bought witli some piece of money^ where it skills 

not, 
To furhish this supposed lying-in. 

Nurse. I protest, my lord, the fellow i' th* 
nightcap 
Hatli not spoke one true word yet. 

App. Hold you your prating, woman, tifl you 

are calPd. 
Adv. Tis purchas'd. Where ? From this man's 
bondwoman. 
The money paid. {To Claud.) What was the 
sum of money ? 
Claud. A thousand drachmas. 
Adv. Good ; a thousand drachmas. 
App. Where is that bondwoman ? 
Claud. She's dead, my lord. 
App. Oh, dead; that makes. yonr cause. sus- 
picious. 
Adv. But bere'« her deposition on her death bed, 
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With other testiiiiony to confirm 

What we have said is trae. WilFt please your 

lordship 
Take pains to view these writings ? Here, m j lord. 
We shall not need to hold yonr lordships long, ' 
We'll make short work on't* 

Virginius. My lor d 

App. By your favour. 
If that your claim be just, how happens it 
That you have discontinued it the space 
Of fourteen years? 

Adv. I shall resolve your lordship. 

Icil. I vow this is a practis'd dialogue ; 
Comes it not rarely off? 

Virgini%is. Peace; give them leave. 

Adv. Tis very true : this gentleman at first 
Thought to conceal this accident, and did so ;• 
Only reveal'd his knowledge to the mother 
Of this fair bondwoman, who bought his silence, 
During her lifetime, with great sums of coin. 

App. Where are your proofs of that ? ^ 

Adv. Here, my good lord, with depositions 
likewise. 

App. Well, go on. 

Adv. For your question 
Of discontinuance : put case my slave 
Run away from me, dwell iv^ some near city 
The space of twenty years, and there grow rich, 
It is in my discretion, by your favour. 
To seize him when I please. 

App. That's very true. 

Virg. Cast not your nobler beams, you re 
verend judges, 
On such a putrified dunghill. 
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App. By your favour : you shall be heard anon. 

Virgitutuu My lords, believe not this spmee 
orator : 
Had I but fee'd him first, he would have told 
As smooth a tale on our side. 

App» Give us leave. 

Virgimus. He deals in formal glosses, cunning 
shows. 
And cares not greatly which way the case goes. 
Examine, I beseech you, this old woman. 
Who is the truest witness of her birth. 

App. Soft you, is she your only witness? 

Virginius. She is, my lord. 

App. Why, is it possible 
Such a great lady in her tinie of child-birth. 
Should have no other witness but a nurse? 

Virg. For ought I know the rest are dead, my 
lord. 

App. Dead ? no, my lord, belike they were of 
counsel 
With your deceased lady, and so sham*d 
Twice to give colour to so vile an act. 
Thou, nurse, observe me ; thy offence already 
Doth merit punishment beyond our censure ; 
Pull not more whips upon thee. 

Nurse. I defy your whips, my lord. 

App. Command Iier silence, Lictors. 

Virginius. Oh, injustice ! you frown away my 
witness: 
Is this law ? is this uprightness ? 

.App. Have you viewed the writings ? 
This is. a trick to make our slaves our heirs 
Beyond prevention. 

VirginiMs. Appius, wilt thou hear me ? 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A TBAGEDY. ^ 4M 

You have slandered a sweet lady that now cAeeps 
In a most noble monnment Observe me, 
I would have ta'en her simple word to gauge 
Before his soul or thine. 

App. That makes thee wretched. 
Old man, I am sorry for thee that thy love. 
By custom is grown natural, which by natyre 
Should be an absolute loathing : note die sparrow, 
That having hatched a cuckoo, when it sees 
Her brood a monpter to her proper kind. 
Forsakes it, and with more fear shuns the nest, 
Than Bhe had care i' th' spring to have it dress'd. 
Cast thy ajOfection then behind thy back, 
And think 

Adv. Be wise ; take counsel of your friends. 
You have many soldiers in their time of service 
Father strange children. 

Virginius. True ; and pleaders too, 
When they are sent to visit provinces. 
You, my most neat and cunning orator. 
Whose tongue is. quicksilver, pray thee, good 

Janus, 
Look not so many several ways at once, 
Bui go to th' point 

Adv. I will, and keep you out 
At point's end, though I am no sddier. 

App. First the oath of tfa^ deceased bond-wo- 
man.' 

Adv. A very virtuous matron. 

App. Join'd with the testimony of Clandius. 

Adv. A most approved honest. gentleman. 

App. Besides six other honest gentlemen. 

Adv. All knights, and there's no question but 
their oaths r- 

WiU go for current. 
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App^ See, my reverend lords, 
And wonder at a case so evident. 

Virginius. My lord, I knew it. 

Adv. Observe, my lord, how their own policy 
Confounds them. Had your lordship yesterday 
Proceeded, as 'twas fit, to a just sentence^ 
The apparel and the jewels that she wore. 
More worth than all her tribe, had then been due 
Unto our client: now, to cozen him . 
Of such a forfeit, see they bring the maid 
In her most proper habit, bondslave like, 
And they will save by |^h' hand too. Please your 

lordships, 
I crave a sentence. 

Yi^giniw. Appius. 

Virg. My lord. 

IciL Lord Appius. 

Virginius. Now, by the gods, here's juggling! 

Num. Who cannot counterfeit a dead man's 
hand? 

Virginius. . Or hire some villains to swear for- 
geries? 

IciL Claudius was brought up in your house, 
my lord. 
And that's suspicious. 

Num. How is't probable. 
That our wife being present at the child-birth^ 
Whom this did nearest concern, should ne'er re- 
veal it ? . , 

Virginius. Or if oura dealt thus cunningly, how 
. haps it 
Her policy, as you term it, did not rather 
Provide an issue male to cheer the father ? 

Adv. I'll answer each particular. 

App. It needs not ; 
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Here's wiiness, most suiSicient M^itness t . 
Think you, my lord, our laws are writ in snow^ 
And that your breath can melt them? 

Virginius. No, my lord, 
We have not such hot livers *: mark you that. 

Vtrg. Remember yet the gods, O Appius, 
Who have no part in this. Thy violent lust 
Shall, like the biting of the envenom'd aspic, 
Steal thee to hell. So subtle are thy evils. 
In life they'll seem good angels, in death devils. 

App. Observe you not this scandal ? 

IciL Sir, 'tis none. 
IMl show thy letters full of violent lust 
Sent to this lady. 

App. Wilt thou breathe a lie 
Tore such a reverend audience? 

JciL That place 
Is sanctuary to thee. Lie? See here they are. 

App. My lords, these are but dilatory shifts. 
Sirrah, I know you to the very heart. 
And 111 observe you. 

IciL Do, but do it with justice. 
Clear thyself first, O Appius, ere thou judge 
Our imperfections rashly ; for we wot 
The office of a justice* is perverted quite 
When one thief hangs another. 

1 Sen, You are too bold. 
• App. Lictors take charge of him. 

[They seize Icilius. 

Icil. "Tis very good. 
Will no man view these papers ? What, not one ? 

* In alluf ioD to the lustfhl motiTe by which Appius was influ-* 
enced : the liver beii^ then supposed the seat of the iuifoix>» 
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Jove, thou but found a riiral upcm earth. 

His nod strikes all men dumb. My duty to 7011. 

The ass that carried Isis on his back. 

Thought that the superstitious people kneeFd 

To give his dulness humble reverence: 

If thou think'st so, proud judge, I let thee see 

I bend low to thy gown, but not to thee. 

Virginius. There's one in hold already. Noble 
youth, 
Fetters grace one being worn for speaking truth : 
ril lie with thee, I swear, though in a dungeon. 
(ToApp.j The injuries you do us we shall pardon. 
But it is just the wrongs which we fof^give^ 
The gods are chai^'d therewith to see revcsiged. 

App. Come, you>e; a prond Plebeian. 

Virg. True, my lord : 
Proud in the glory of my ancestors. 
Who have continued these eight hundred years: 
The heralds have not known you these caght 
months. 

App. Your madness wrongs you ; by my soul, 
I love you. 

Virginius. Thy soul? 
Qh, thy opinion, old Pythagoras, 
Whither, oh ! whither should thy black soul fly ? 
Into what ravenous bird, or beast most vile ? 
Only into a weeping crocodile. 
Love me? Thou lov'st me, Appius, as the earth 

loves rain, 
Thdu fain wouldst swallow me. 

App. Know you the place you speak in ? 

Virginius. I'll speak freely. 
Good men too much trusting their innocence 
Do not betake them to that just defence 
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Which gods and nature gave them; but even wink 
Id the black tempest, and so fondly sink. 

App. Let lis proceed to sentence. 

Virginius. Ere you apeak 
One parting farewell, let me borrow of yoQ 
To take of my Virginia. 

App. Now, my lords, 
We shall have fkir confession of the truth. 
Pray take your course. 

Virgimus. Farewell, my sweet Virginia : nevter, 
never 
Sh&ll I taste fruit of the most blessed hope 
I had in thee. Let me foi^get the thought 
Of thy itaost pretty infancy ; when first 
Returning from the wans, I took delight 
To rook thee in my tai^et ; when my girl 
Would kiss her father in his buiganet 
Of glittering steel hung 'bout his armed neck; 
And, viewing the bright metal, smile to see 
Another fair Virginia smile on thee: 
When I first taught thee how to go, to speak : 
And when my wounds have smarted, I have sung 
With an unskilful, yet a willing voice. 
To bring my girl asletep. Oh, my Vfrginia, 
When we begun to be, begun our woes, 
Increasing still, as dying life still grows I 

App. This tediousness doth much offend the 
court. 
Silence ! attend her sentence. 

Virginius. Hold; without sentence 1*11 resign 
her freely, 
Since you will prove her to be none of mine. 

App. See, see, how evidently truth appears. 
Receive her, Claudius. 
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Virginius. Hius I surrender ber into tbe conrt 

[Kills her. 
Of all the gods. And see, proud Appius, see, 
Although not justly, I have made her free. 
And if thy lust with this act be not fed. 
Bury her in thy bowels now she's dead. 

Chnnes. Oh, horrid act ! 

App. Lay hand upon the murderer ! 

Virginius. Ob, for a ring of pikes to circle mel 
What I have I stood the brunt of thousand enemies 
Here to be slain by hangmen? No ; Til fly 
To safety in the camp. [Exit. 

App. Some pursue the villain^ 
Others take up the body. Madness, and rage. 
Are still th' attendants of old doating age. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene changes to the Roman Camp. — Enter Two 
Soldiers. 

1 Sold. Is our hut swept clean ? 

2 Sold. As I can make it. 

1 Sold. Tis betwixt us two ; 

But how many think'st thou, bred of Roman blood. 
Did lodge with us last night? 

2 Sold. More, [ think, than the camp hath 

enemies ; 
They are not to be numbered. 

1 Sold. Comrague *, 1 fear Appius will doom 
us to Acteon's death, ^ 

* CinKTogue occurs in the " City Madam'' of Musinger, 
(Act VT. Scene I.) and means companUm in mllany. As the 
Soldier speaks seriously, I am inclined to think we should read 
comrade, qt, as it is sometimes written, canierade. 
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To be worried by the cattle that we feed. 
How goes the day r 
2 Sold. My stomach has struck twelve.. 

1 Sold. Come^ see what provant our knapsack 

yields. 
This is our store, our gamer. 

2 Sold. A small pittance. 

1 Sold. Feeds Appius thus ? Is this a city feast? 
This crust doth taste like date stones, and this 

thing 
If I knew what to call it— — 

2 Sold\ I can tell you : cheese struck in years* 

1 Sold. I do not think but this same crust was 

bak'd, 
And this cheese frighted out of milk and whey, 
Before we two were soldiers : though it be old 
I see't can crawl : what living things be these 
That walk so freely 'tween the rind and pith ? 
For here^s no sap left. 

2 Sold. They call them gentles*. 
1 Sold. Therefore 'tis thought fit, 

That soldiers, by profession gentlemen, 

Should thu9 be fed with gentles. I am stomach 

' sick, 
I must have some strong water. 
%Sold. Where will you havet? 

1 Sold. In yon green ditch, a place whidi none 

can pass 
But he must stop his nose, thou know'st it well ; 
There where the two dead dogs lie: 

2 SoU. Yes, I know't. 

1 Sold. And see the cat that lies a distance off 

*^ GentltB are rather the maggots Wed is carrion. 
VOL. V. GO 
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Be flayed for si^pper: though we (}ioe to*day 
As Dutchmea feed their soldiern, we will 8Qp 
Bravely like Roman leaguererB. 

2 Sold. Sir, the geoeraL 

1 Sold. We'll give him place : 
But tell none of our dainties, lest we have 
Too many guests to supper. 

JB'n^er MiNUTius, reading a Letter. 

Min. Most sure 'tis so, it cannot otherwise be: 
Either Viiginius is degenerate 
From the ancient virtues he was wont t6 boast. 
Or in some strange displeasure with the senate ; 
Why should these letters else from Appios 
Confine him a close prisoner to the camp? 
And, which confirms his guilt, why should he fly? 
Needs then must I incur some high displeasure 
For negligence to let him thus escape; 
Which to excuse, and that it may appear 
1 have no hand. with him, but am of faction 
Opposed in all things to the least misdeed, 
r will cashier him, and his tribuneship 
Bestow upon some noble gentleman 
Belonging to the camp. Soldiers and friends. 
You that beneath Yirginius' colours marched, 
By strict command from the Decemvirat, 
We take you from the chaige of him late fled, 
And his authority, command, and. honour 
We give this worthy Roman. Kaojw his colQurB, 
And prove his faithful soldiers. 
. .. Homan» Warlike genenal, . . 

My courage and my forwardness in battle. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A TKAOEDY. 431 

Shall plead how wdil I can deserve the title, 
To be a Roman tribune. 

Enter a Soldier in haste. 

Min. Now, the news ? 

1 Sold. Virginius, in a strange shape of di^* 
traction, 
Enters the camp, and at his heels a legion 
Of all estates, growths, ages, and degrees, 
With breathless paces dog his frighted steps. 
It seems half Rome's unpeopled with a train. 
That either for some mischief done, pursue him, 
Or to attend some uncouth novelty. 

Min. Some wonder our fear promises. Wor- 
thy soldiers. 
Martial yourselves, and entertain this novel 
Within a ring of steel. Wall in this portent 
With men and harness, be it ne'er so dreadful. 
He's enter'd by the clamour of the camp. 
That entertains him with these echoing shouts. 
Affection that in soldiers' hearts is bred, 
Survives the wounded, and outlives the dead. 

Virginius enters with his Arm stripped up to the 
Elbow all bloody, and holding the fatal Knife 
in his Hand : he advances into the midst of the 
Soldiers, and then stops and addresses them. 

Virginias. Have I in all this populous assembly 
Of soldiers, that have proved Vii^nius' valour. 
One friend ? Let him come thrill his partisan 
Against this breast, that through a large wide 

wound 
My mightly soul might rush out of this prison, 
G G 2 
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To fly more' freely to yon crystal pal&ce^ 
IVhere honour sits enthronis'd. What! no frigid ? 
Can this great multitude then yield an enemy 
That hates my life? Here let him seize it freely. 
What! no man strike? Am I so well bdoved^? 
MinutiuSy then to thee. If in this camp 
There lives one man so just to punish sin, 
So charitable to redeem from torments 
A wretched soldier, at his worthy hand 
1 beg^ a death. 

Mifi. What means Yirginius ? 

Virginius. Or if the general's heart be so obdure 
To an old begging soldier, have I here 
No honest legionary of mine own troop. 
At whose bold hand and sword, if not entreat, 
I may command a death ? 

1 Sold. Alas! good captain. 

Min. Virginius, you have no command at all : 
Your companies are elsewhere now bestowed. 
Besides, we have a charge to stay you here, 
And make you the cainp's prisoner.* 

Virginius. General, thanks : 
For thou hast done as much with one harsh word 
As I beg^'d from th^ir weapons: thou hast kilFd mc^ 
But with a living death. 

Min. Besides, I charge you 
To speak what means this ugly face of blood» 
You put on your distractions ? What's the reason 
All Rome pursues you, covering thpsefaifh.hijls, 
As if theiy dog'd you for some damn'd act? 
What have yqu do^e ? . . 

. Virginius. I have play'd the. parricidr, 
Kiird mine own child. 

Min. Virginia? 
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Virginius. Yes, even she. 
These rude hands ripp'd her, and her innocent 

Mood 
Flowed above my elbows. 

Min. Killed her willingly? 

Virginius. Willmgly, witli advice, premeditation, 
And settled purpose; and see still I wear 
Her crimson colonrs, and these withered antas 
Are dy'd in her heart's blood. 

JIfm. Most wretched villain! 

Virginius. But how ? I lovM her life. Lend 
, me amongst you 
One speaking organ to discourse her deatli, 
It is too harsh an imposition 
To lay upon a iadier. Oh, my Yii^nia f 

*Min. How agrees this? love her, and murder her? 

Virginius. Yes : give me but a little leave to 
drain 
A few red tears, (for soldiers should weep blood) 
And I'll agree them well. Attend me all. 
Alas! might I have kept her chaste and free, 
This life so oft engag'd for ungrateful Rome, 
Lay in her bospm : but when I saw her pull'd 
By Appius' Lictors to be claimed a slave, 
And dragged into a public sessions-hohse, 
Divorced from her fore spoiisals with Icilius, 
A noble youth, and made a bondwoman, 
Bnforc'd by violence from her father's arms 
To be a prostitute and paramour 
To the rude twinings of a lecherous judge ; 
Then, then, oh, loving soldiers, (I'll not deny it. 
For 'twas mine honour, my paternal pity, 
And the sole act, for which I love my life ;) 
Then lustful Appius, he that sways the land. 
Slew poor Yirginia by this fathel^'s hand. 
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, 1 Sold. Oh, villain Appius ! 
2 Sold. Oh, noble Yirginias I 
Virginius. To you I appeal, you are my sen- 
tencers : 
Did Appius right, oi' poor Yirgmius wrong ? 
Sentence my &ct with a free general tongue. 

1 Sold. Appius 18 the parricide; 

2 Sold. Vii^nius guiltfoss of his daughter's 

death. 

Min. If this be true, Virginius, (as the moan 
Of all the Roman fry that follows you 
Confirms at large), this cause is to be pitied. 
And should not die revengeless. 

Virginius. Noble Minutius, 
Thou hast a daughter, thou hast a wife too ; 
So most of you have, soldiers ; why mightnot this 
Have happened you ? Which of yon aU, dear 

friends. 
But now, even now, may have your wives de- 
flowered, 
Your daughter's slav'd, and made a lictoor's prey? 
Think them not safe in Ron^e, for mine lived there. 

Ra^Mn *• It is a common cause. 

1 Sold. Appius shall die Ibr't 

2 Sold. Let's make Virginius general. 
Ommes. A general ! a general I let's make Vir- 
ginius general ! 

Mun. It shall be so. Vii^nins, take my chaii^e: 
The wrongs are thine ; so violent and so weighty 

* ThiB is oot the speech of one of the people that fai4 fol- 
lowed Virginias from Ronie> as night at first be sappoflMl ; the^ 
do not appear to have entered on the stage ; but belongs, I con* 
ceive, to die officer whom Minutiiis had just before appointed to 
supersede Virginius in his command, and who is no otherwise 
designated throughout the play. 
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That none but be that lost so fair a child* 
KnoivB%ow to punish. By the gods of Rome* 
ViTginius shall succeed my full command. 
Virginius. What's honour unto me? a weak 
old man. 
Weary of life, and covetous of a grave : 
I am a dead man now Virginia lives not. 
The selfnsame hand that dar'd to save from shame 
A child, dares in the father act the same. 

[Offers to MU himself. 
1 Sold. Stay, noble general. 
JSf m. You mudi forget revenge, Yii^nius. 
Who, if you die, will take your cause in hand. 
And proscribe Appius, should you perish thus ? 
Virginius. Thou oughtest, Minutius : soldiers, 
so ought you : 
I'm out of fear ; my noble wife's expir'd ; 
My daughter (of bless'd memory) the object 
Of Appius' lust, lives 'mongst th' Elysian vestals; 
My house yields none fit for his lictors' spoil. 
You that have wives lodg'd in yon prison, Rome, 
Have lands unrifled, louses yet unseized. 
Your freebom daughter? yet unstrampeted. 
Prevent these mischiefis yet while you havetime. ^ 

1 Sold. We will by you, our noble general. 

2 Sold. He that was destin'd to preserve great 

Rome. 
Virginins. I accept your choice, in h<^e to 
guard you all 
From my inhuman sufierings. Be't my pride 
That I have bred a daughter whose chaste blood 
Was spilt for you, and for Rome's lasting good. 
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ACT V. ScbnbL 

jBmter Oppius, a SENATOR/anif the Advocate. 

Opp. Is Appius then committed? 

Sen. So 'tis rumour'd. 

Opp. How will you bear yota ia this turbulent 
state? 
You are a member of that wrcftdied faction: 
I wonder how you *scape impriifiionment. 

AA). Let me alone; I have learnt with the 
wise hedgehog. 
To stop my cave that way the tempest drives. • 
Never did bear-whelp tumbling down a faiU, 
With more art shrink his head betwixt his claws. 
Than I will work my safety/ Appius 
Is in the sand already up toth' chin. 
And shall I hazard landing on that shelf? 
He's a wise friend that first befriends himself. 

Opp. What is your course of safety ? 

Adv. Marry, this: 
Yirginius, with his troops, is entering Rome, 
And it is like that in the market-place 
My Lord * Icilius and himself shall meet : 

* The quarto reads, '' My L. Icilitis.'' There can be nc^ ^^^ ' 
. of the propriety of the alteration : we frequently fiod in the old 
copies M. placed for Master ^ and that too where it is abso- 
Intely necessary that the initial letter only should be pronounced 
to preserve the measure. 
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Now to encounter these, two such great armies, 
Where lies my court -of guard ? 

Sen. Why, in your heels. 
There are strange dogs uncoupled. 

Adv. You are deceiv'd ; 
I have studied a most eloquent oration. 
That shall applaud their fortune, and distaste 
The cruelty of Appius. 

Sen. Very good, sir. 
It seems then you will rail upon your lord, 
Your late good benefactor ? 

Adv. By ijie way, sir. 

Sen. Protest Virginia was no bondwoman, 
And read her noUe pedigree? 

Adv. By the way, sir. 

Opp. Could you not by the way too find oc- 
casion 
To beg Lord Appius' lands? 

Adtf. And by the way 
Perchance I will ; for I will gull them all 
Most palpably. 

Opp. Indeed you have the art 
Of flattery. 

Adv. Of rhetoric you would say. 
And I'll begin my smooth oration thus : 
Most learned captains^''— 

Sen. Fie, fie, that's horrible ! most of your cap* 
tains 
Are utterly unlearned. 

Adv. Yet, I assure you, 
Most of them know arithmetic so well» 
That in a muster, to preserve dead pay9» 
TheyMl make twelve stand for twenty ^. 

* Webster's allttsions, as the reader cannot fail to have no- 
ticed, like his contemporaries, are all to his own age and conntry. 
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Opp. Very good. 

Adv. Then I proceed : 
/ do applaud your fortunes^ and commend 
In this your observation^ noble shake-rags: 
The helmet shall no mare harbour the spider^ 
JBut it shall serve to carouse sack and cider. 
The rest within Fll study. [Exit. 

Opp. Farewell, Proteus^ 
And I shall wish thy eloquent bravado 
May shield thee from the whip and bastinado. 
Now in this furious tempest let us glide, . 
With folded sails at pleasure of the tide. 

Enter Icilius; Horatio, Valerius, Numito^ 
Rius, and Soldiers on one Sides Virginius, 
MiNUTius, and Soldiers on the other. Vessels 
of Wine are seen standing by. 

Icil Stand! 

Virginius. Make a stand ! 
Icil. A parley with Virginius. 
Min. We will not trust our g^eneral 'twixt the 
armies, 
But upon terms of hostage. 

The abuse here mentioned seems to have been then sufficiently 
common: Belgarde alludes to |t in " The Unnatural Combar 
of Massiiiger, Act IV. Scene li. 

*< O you commanders. 

That, like me, have no dead pays, nor can cosen 

The commissary at a muster." 

And Sir William Davenant (as quoted by Gifiard) enumerates it 
among other abuses in the army : 

'' Can you not gull the state findy. 
Muster up your ammunition cassocks stuff 'd with straw. 
Number a hundredforty-nine dead paye^ 
And thank heaven far your arithmetic?*' 

Thjb Sibob, A^t IIL 
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Num. Well advised : 
Nor we our general. Who for the leaguer ? 

Min. Onrself. 

Virginius. Who for the city ? 

Icih Numitorius. 

[Minutius and NumUorins meet, embrace^ 
salute the generals. 

Num. How is it with your sorrow, noble brother? 

Virginius. I am forsaken of the gods, old man. 

Num. Preach not that wretched doctrine to 
yourself, 
It will beget despair. . 

Virginius. What do you call 
A burning fever? Is not that a devil? 
It shakes me like an earthquake. Wilt a, wilt a*, 
Give me some wine? 

Num. Oh, it is hurtfiil for yi>u ! 

Virginius. Why so ? Are all things that the 
appetite 
Of man doth covet in his peifect'st health, 
Whatever art or nature have invented. 
To make the boundless wish of man contented, 
Are all his prison ? Give me the wine there.— 

When? 
Do you grudge me a poor cup of drink ? Say, say. 
Now by the gods, 111 leave enough behind me 
To pay my debts ; and for the rest, no matter 
Who scrambles for't. 

JVtfifi. Here, my noble brother! 
Alas ! your hand shakes. I will guide it to you. 

Virginius. Tis true, it trembles. Welcome, 
thou just palsy ! 

* *' tVilt 'a;** a contraction of wilt ik<m, now become Tvlgar 
and obscure. 
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Twere pity this should do me longer service. 
Now it bath slam tny daughter. So, i tiiank yon : 
[Numitoriaus puts a cup of wine io %i$ 
mouthy of which he dtinks. 
Now I have lost all comforts in the world, 
It se^ns I must a little longer live, 
Be't but to serve my belly. 

Jfij*, Ob, ray lord, 
Tina violent feva- took bim late last night ! 
Since when, the craelty of the diseaae 
Hath drawn him into sundry passions. 
Beyond his wonted temper. 

Icil. "lis the gods 
Have poured their juatide on him. 
' Virgiwms. You are sadly met, my lord. 

Icil. Would we had met 
In a cold grave together two months since, 
I should not then have curs'd you. 

Virginius. Ha! what's that? 

Icil. Old man, thou faadt shewed thyself a no- 
ble Roman, 
But an unnatural father: thou hast turned 
My bridal to a ftineraL What devil 
Did arm thy fury with a lion's pavv, 
The drs^on's tail, with the bull's double horn, 
The cormorant 8 beak, the cockatrice's eyes, 
The scorpion's teeth, and all these by a fether 
To be employed upon his innocent child? 

Virginius. Young man, I love thy true de- 
scription : 
I am happy now, that one beside myself 
Doth teach me for this act. Yet were I pleased, 
I cou'd approve the deed most just and noble; 
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And dure posterity, which truly renders 

To each man hia denert, shall praise me fop't 

IciL Come, 'twas unnatural and damnable* 

Virginius. You need not interrupt me : here's 
a fury \^Laying his hand an his breast. 
Will do it for you ! Yoii are a Roman knight : 
What was your oath when you ceceiy'd youp 

knighthood ? 
A parcel of it is, as I remember. 
Rather to die with honour^ than ta live 
In servitude. Had my poor girl beea nmshM, 
In her dishonour, and in my sad grie( 
Your love, and pity, quickly ^hadta'en end : 
Great mens' misfortunes thus have ever stood, 
They touch none nearly, but their nearest blood. 
What do you mean to do ? It seems, my lord, . 
Now you have caught the. sword within your 

hand, 
Like a madman you'll draw it to offend 
Those that best love you;, and. perhaps the counsel 
Of some loose unthrifts, and vile roaleonients 
Hearten you to it : go to I t^Jce your course^ 
My faction shall not give the least advantage 
To murderers, to banquerouts, oritbiei^es. 
To fleece the commonwealth* 

IciL Do you term us so? 
Shall I reprove your rage, or is't yourinmlice? 
He that would tame a lion, doth not use 
The goad or wier'd whip, but a sweet voiee» 
A fearful stroking, and with food in hand 
Must ply Jiis wanton hunger. 

Virgimus. Want of sleep 
Will do it better than all these, my lord* - 
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I'would act have you wake for others' roiD, 
Lest you turn mad with watcbiog. 

leil. Oh, you gods ! 
You are now a general ; learn to know your place. 
And use your noble calling modestly. 
Beitter had Appius been an upright judgei 
And yet an evil man« than honest man, 
And yet a dissolute judge; for all disgrace 
Lights less upon the person than the place. 
You are i* th* city now, where if you raise 
But the least uproar, even your father^s house 
Shidl not faie free from. ransack. . Piteous fires 
That chance in tow'xs of stone, are not soYeared 
As, those that light in flax-shops; for there's food 
For eminent ruin. 

Min. Oh, my noble lord 1 
Let not your pas^oa bring a fatal end 
To such a good beginning. All the world 
Shall honour that deed in him, which first 
Grew to a reconcilement 

Icil. Come, my lord, . 
I love your frieodship.; .ym^ in:9oaf&» I do; 
But will not seal it with that bloody hand. 
Join we our armies. No fieintaBtic copy, 
Or borrowed president will I asaume 
In my revenge. There's hope yet you. may live 
To outwear this sorrow. 

Virginiw. Oh, impossible I 
A minute's joy to me would quite cross natoise. 
As those that long have dwelt in noisome rooms, 
Swoon presently if they but acent perfumes. 

IdL To the senate ! Gome, no more of this sad 
tale; 
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For such a tell-tale may we term our grief^ 
Aud doth as 'twere so listen to her own words. 
Envious of others* sleep, because she wakes. 
I ever wojild converse with a griev'd person 
In a long journey, to beguile the day. 
Or winter evening to pass time away. 
Mairch on, and let proud Appius in our view, 
Like a tree rotted, iail that way he grew. 

Scene a Prison — Appius and Claudius are dis- 
covered fettered and gyved. 

App. The world is changed now; All dam- 
nations 
Seize on the hydras-headed multitude, 
That only gape for innovation. 
Oh, who would trust a people t 

Claud. Nay, who would not, 
Rather than one rear'd on a popular snflTrage, 
Whose station's built on avees and applause ? 
There's no firm structure on these airy bases. 
Oh, fie upon such greabiess I 

App* The same hands 
That yesterday to hear me conscionate. 
And oratorize, rung shrill plaudits forth 
In sign of grace, now in contempt and scorn 
Hurry me to this place of darkness. 

Claud. Could not their poisons rather spend 
themselves 
On th' judge's folly, but must it needs stretch 
To me his servant, and sweep me along ? 
Curse on the inconstant rabble ! 

Aj^. Grieves it thee 
To impart my sad disaster? 
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Claud. Marry doth it. 

App. Thou shared'st a fortuDe with me in my 
greatness ; 
I hal'd thee after when t climb'd my state. 
And shrink'st thou at my ruin? 

Claud. I loved your greatness. 
And would have traced you in the golden path 
Of sweet promotion ; but ibis your decline 
Sours all these hoped sweets. 

App. 'Tis the world, right. 
Such gratitude a great man still shall have 
That trusts unto a temporizing slave. 

Claud. Slave? Good. Which of us too 
In our dejection is basest? I am most sure 
Your loathsome dungeon is as dark as mine ; 
Your conscience ibr a thousand sent^ices 
WroDgly denounc'd, much more oppress'd than 

mine ; 
Then which is the most slave ? 

App. Oh, double baseness. 
To hear a drudge thkis with Ins lord cmnpate! 
Great men disgrac'd, slaves td their servants are. 

Enter Virginius, Icilius, Minutius, Numito- 
Rius, Horatio, Valerius, and Oppius with 
Soldiers. 

Virginius. Soldiers, keep a strong guard whilst 
we survey 
Our sentenc'd prisoners: and from this deep 

dungeon 
Keep off that great concourse, whose violent hands 
Would ruin this stone buildi^, and drag hence 
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This impious judge piecemeal, to tear his limbs 
Before the law convince him *. 

Icil. See these monsters. 
Whose fronts the fair Vif^nia's innocent blood 
Hath vizarded with snch'blac^k ugliness. 
That they are loathsome to all good mens' souls. 
Speak, damned judge I ' how canst thou puige 

thyself 
From liist and blood ? 

App: L do confess m;^elf ' - 
Guilty of both: iyet hear me, noble Romans. 
Viiginius, thou dost:but supply my place, 
I thine: fortune hath lift thee to my chair, 
And thrown me. headlong to thy pleading bar. ^ 
If in mine eminence I was stern to thee, 
Shunning my rigour, likewise shun my ftdl ; 
And being mild where I shew'd cruelty, 
Establish still thy greatness: Make some use ' 
Of this my bondage. With indifference 
Survey me,. and compare my yesterday 
With this sad hour, my height witii my decline, - 
And give thein equal balance. 

Virginius. Uncertain fate ! but. yesterday his 
breath 
Aw'd Rome, and his least torved t frown was death : 
I cannot choose but pity and lament. 
So high a rise should have such low descent. 

IciL (Aside.) He's ready to forget his injury. 

* ^'CoHvinee him,", t. r. canvkt him. So in ''TVoilvs and 
Cressida :" 

*' Else might the world amoince of levity 
As well my wMlertakiogs as your counsels.^ 

t *' Tartei," u e. austere, stern. 
VOU V. H H 
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(Oh, too relenting age 1) Thinks not Yii^ins, 
If he should pardon Appiu» this black deed. 
And set him once more in .the ivory chair, 
He wouU be wary to avoid (h^ like» 
Become a new man, a more u|Mright judge, 
And deserve better of the. common weal ? 

Virginia. Tis like be ^oiUid. . 

IciL Nay, if you thus b^in, 
111 fetch that shall anatomise his sin. [EofU. 

Num. Yirginius, you are too remitf to pumsb 
Deeds of this nature,: you muat feshion now* 
Your a^ioofi tq^your place^ nat jboiyout passion: 
Severity to such acts i^r afc neoesswy 
As pity to -the tears of innocence, i. . ./ 

Min. He iipeaks but law and justice. 
Mak^ good the;streets with your bastmeq at arms. 

[Afkomi. 

Yalerius and Horatio, know the reason . 
Of this loud uproar^ and confused noise. 

[&femt Vol. 0md Bar. 
Although my heart, be melting at the fall 
Of men in place and office, we'll be juirt 
To punish murd'rbus acts^.aad censure. Iu9t 

J^er Yal«rii»S' nmd H^k A^ro,' 

Vol, Ici]ius,worthy lord, bears through thestrert 
The body of Yii^nia towards this prison ; 
Which when it was discovered to the people, 
Mov'd such a mournful clamour, that their cries 
Pierc'd heaven, and forc'd tears, from their sor- 
rowing eyes. 

Hw. Here coipes Icilius. 
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Enter Icilius with the body <)/* Virginia. 

Icit. Where was thy ][>ity when thou slewest 
this maidy * 

Thoa woikkl*i3t extend to Appiui?? Pity ! See 
Her wauiM)9 still 1>leediiig at the horrid presence 
Of yon stem murderer *, till she find revenge ; 
Nor will these^df ops sttoch, or these springs be dry 
Till theirs be set a bleeding. Shall her soul 
(Whose essence sotne soppoi^e lives in the Uoodf ) 
Still labour without rest ? Will old Yirginius 
Murder lier once agiain in this delay ? 

Vif^mUus. Patti^ ttiere^ Icilius. 
This sight hath stlffl^n'd ial) my operant powers, 
Ic'd all my bloody beiiiin)b*d*niy motion quite. 
rU pour my soul into my daughter's belly. 
And with a scddiet's iears c>bibaltn her wounds. 
My only dear Virginia \ [Weeps aver the body. 

App. Leave this passion, 
Proceed to your just sentence. 

Virginius. We will. Give me t^o swords. 
Appius, grasp this ; 

* ThU aUudes toaa opitriom eoinmonly received tit that tbne^ 
that the murdered body bleeds in the presence cf the murdorer. 
So Sfaakspeare in " Richard III.*' 

O, gentlemen, see, see! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd mouths» and bleed afresh I— > 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity; 
Far 'tii thy pretence that exhaleu thU bloodJ' 

t It b possible o\ir poet might allude to a passage in Levi* 
ticus: 

** The life of the flesh is in the blood- 
It is the blood that maketh an atonement 
For the sonL'^ 
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448 appius.and^tiroinia: 

You, Claudius, that. You shall be your own 

hangmen : 
Do justice on yourselves. You made Virginius 
S{lmice;hi» own blood lodg'd in his daughter's 

breast, 
Whichyour: own hands sbaU act upon yourselves. 
If.ypu be Rowans, and i:0tain their spirits. 
Redeem a base life> with a noMe dea^* 
And through your l^at-burnt veinsK^onfine* your 
' breath. 
App. Virginius is a nolrfe ju&ticer : 
Had } my cnooked paths levelPd by thine, 
I had not swayed th^ biil|t9ice. Think-not, lords. 
But he that had the spirit U^ oppose the gods, 
Di»i;es likeiwise suffer wbs^t.their powers inflict. 
I ha.ve not dreaded ;fa0iine, fire, nor stragef* 
Their copainoji vengeance; poison in my c«p, 
Nordag^r in wf hof^m^ the revenge 
Of priya.t6. ipen for private injuries ; 
Nay, more than these, nqt fear d to commit evil. 
And shall I tremble at the punishment? 
Nqw^ with ^moch resolved constancy. 
As I offended, will I pay the mulct, 
And this black stain laid on my family, 
(Than which a nobler hath not place in Rome) 
Wash with my blood taway. Learn of me, Claudius; 
I'll teach thee what thou never studied'st yet. 
That's bravely how to die. Judges are termed 
The gods on earth; and such as are corrupt 
Read me in this my ruin. Those that succeed me 

* ** Cwfincy^* t. €, expel: a yery imtisiul qse of the word. 
t " Siraget" t. f • slaughter, carnage. 
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That so offend, thus punish. This the snm of tall, 
Appius that sinn'd, by Appius' hand shall Ml 

[KiUs kimsel/. 

Virgimus. He died as boldly as he basely err^d. 
And so should every .true-bred Roman do* 
And he whose life was odious, thus expiring, 
In his death forceth pity. Claudius, thou 
Wast follower of his > fortunes in his being, 
Therefore in his not being imitate 
His fair example. 

CUmd. Death is terrible 
Unto a conscience that's oppressed with guilt 
They say there is Elysiiim and hell. 
The first I have forfeited, the latter fear. 
My. skin is not sword proof. 

Icil. Why dost thou pause? 

Cbmd. For mercy, mercy, I entreat ymi all. 
Is't not sufficient for Virginius slain 
That Appius suffered ? one of noble blood, 
And eminence in place, for a plebeian ? 
Besides, he was niy lord and might command me: 
If I did ought 'twas by compulsion, lords; 
And therefore I crave mercy. 

Icil. Shall I doom him? 

Virginius. DOf good Icilius. 

jfa/. Then I sentence thus : 
Thou hadst a mercy, most unmeriting slave. 
Of which thy base birth was nut capable, 
Which we take off by taking thence thy sword. 
And note the difference 'twixt a noble strain. 
And one bred from the rabble : both alike 
Dar'd to transgress, but see their odds in death: 
Appius dy'd like a Roman gentleman. 
And a man. both ways knowing; but this slave 
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Ib only seEHible of i^ictbw lirnig'. 

Not apprehenttive 'of a noble death. 

Therefore as a base malefactor (we) 

And timwoiiH. sbnre^ giye him (as he deserves) 

Unto the conuBOn hangman. 

Chud. )¥hal;^ no mercy? 

IciL Stop!smoiithJ . 
Away with him I the life of the Decemviri 
Expires in them. Rome, thou at length art free, 
Restored unto thine ancient liberty. 

JIfin. Of consuls; whictibokUTuikinsBrutas^rst 
B^qA in Tarq^ia's^ialh 'Vitginim^^yoa 
And young Iqiliua shall his place succeed. 
So by the.people^s.sufir^ -'tis decreed*. 

Virginius. We martial then our soldiers' in that 
name 
Of iiionsuls; honoured witk these golden bays. 
Two fair, but ladies ibOst un^rtuoate^ 
Have in thdr roins rais'd decliaiJig Rome, 
Lucretia and Virginia, bojth. rtoown-d ... 
For tibastity. Soldtejos and noble RoniBiifl» 
To grace her death, whose life hath freed great 

Rome, 
March with her corse to her. sad fiinerdHoioih. 

[FhurisL Mxeiint. 

* From the Fasti Romani Consnlares, it itplVean that L. Va- 
lerius PopUeoti Fodttn, and T. Hoiatius Baitetus, weite ^ 
poioted consuls on the deposition of the Decemviri, in the yea? 
before Christ 449. T. Virginius was chosen consul the year 
following ; but the Virginius in the ffesent play was Lueuu 
Virginhis. 

END OF VOL. V« 
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